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THE 
PREFACE 
) Could not think it pro- 
7 5 65 2 per to thrull this 1 

6 1 into the World, which 
$Z/, revives a Tale of ſuch 
FE, without giving ſome 
[preliminary Account of the Rea. 
ſons for which I wrote it, and of 
the Reaſons for which I think ic 
may be read. The Story was firſt 
Propos'd to Me by a Friend, with 
ſome Sollicitations that I would 
attempt to adapt it to our Exg 


Stage: I did not wholly refuſe 
| Ag this 


Deſign; tho' I e judg'd : 


W. The PREFACE. 
this Task, but employd fome | 
Time on the conſidering the Sub- 
ject; and at laſt remember'd that 
7. Corneille had wrote a Tragi (medy 
under the Title of Antiochus: The 


Play is in it; Nature entirely Tra- 


gical; but it has been the Faſhion ? 
of ſome French Criticks and Poets 
to Call that Tragi- Comedy, where, 


- tho' the Subject be Tragical, the 
| Cataſtrophe is happy: 57 this fort 


of Criticiſm, | am fure at leaſt 
Eight of Euripides's Plays mult loſe | 
the Name of Tragedies. j 

Upon a Perufal of the French 
Scenes, I found ſuch a Fund of 


Paſſion in them, that I thought | 
they might happily be turn'd to 


Account in the Proſecution of my 


that 


‚ are 


The PREFACE, v. 


that the Paſſion would much bet- 


ter be taſted in a Narrative, than 
in a Repreſentation: For on the 
Stage, if the Diſtreſs be not active 


as well as ſtrong, and the Subject 


* upon one Paſſion, the Scenes 
oon obſery'd to flag and ap- 
pear dull. I therefore choſe to make 


it rather a Hiſtory than a Drama; 
and J had a Mind befides to exer- 
ciſe my Hand a little in Proſe : For 


too frequent a Converſation with 
Verſe, and a Neglect of Proſe, ge- 


.þ, nerally gives a Man a Shuffle in his 
Style, like That of a Horſe who 
has juſt begun to pace, and is nor 
broke co it. 


This is all that I have to ſay as to 


the Reaſons for which I wrote it; 
and I deſign not to be much mote 


A 3 copious 


* 
* 
. 2 


vi. The PREFACE, 


copious as to Thoſe for which J 
think it may be read. *Tisa very 
juſt Remaik of a late ingenious 
Writer, to which J am proud to 
ſubſcribe my own Opinion, that 
Let the Book be what it will, the Au- 


thur's Juſtifications or Encomuums of, 


it, like the prating Trader's Commen- 
dation of his own ares, (which he 
wou'd recommend to the World) rather 
pipe (uſtome ra Suſpicin ef their real 
Value, than are Inpuations to the ta- 
king them off of their Hands. 

It will, however, be no mean A- 
pology for my Performance, to let 
my Readers know that the Story 
treated of in this Book, has not eſca- 
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The PREFACE, vii. 
ped the Pens of Galen, + Appiam 


Plutarch, * Lucian, + Julian, || Val. 
| Maximus, and others, of no little 
1 Character for Letters. The laſt 
| of theſe Writers, whom J men- 
tion'd, has propos d it as one of 


the molt extraordinary Examples 


of Paternal Tenderneſs that is on 
1 Record : And Plutarch and Appian 
1 ſeem to applaud Seleucus for this 
1 one Action more than for all his 
Atchievements in War, or moſt 
! ſignal Victories. A celebrated“ 
# Auchor, who was to give a Pain- 
ter a Subject for a Hiltory Piece, 
propos d to him the remarkable In- 
cident between Alexander the Great 


— 


_—_— 


g * Iser Tegurdoxey. + In Svriacis, || In De- 
3 metijii Yea, In Dea Syia. f In Milopogone, 


and 


| in lib. 5. 6. To * The Iatler. 


vii. The PREFACE. 
and his Phyſitian : In which the 
Prince drinks up a Potion, which 
he has the ſtrongeſt Reaſon to ſuſ- 
pect was Poyſon ; and the Phi- 
tian reads a Letter wherein he is ac- 


cus d of having taken a Pribe to 


deſtroy his Prince. It muſt be 
confeſs'd the Paſſions ariſing from 


* - theſeextraordinary Circumſtances, 


| AT. 
#-J 7% 


would require a Maſterly Brain to 


conceive and Pencil to expreſs. 1 
believe, if I were to propoſe this 


Incident between Seleucus and Auti- 


ochus, it would colt the Painter as 


much Skill and Knowledge to do it 


Juſtice. It would be very hard to 
repreſent the Conflict of Paſſions 


that ought to appear on either Side: 


The Generoſity and Pleaſure of an j 


Indulgent Father, who reſigns a 


Young | 


The PREFACE, ix. 


Young and Beauteous Queen to 
fave his Son's Life, mix'd with that 
Concern which mult neceſſarily at- 
tend the Reſignation of ſuch a 
Trealure : Ando on the other Hand, 
the Shame and filial Piety of a Son, 
who had languiſh'd almoſt to 
Death with the "Conceal ment of his 
Paſſion, to rob his Father of a Wife 
whom he fo tendei ly loud, mix'd 
with that tacit Joy which the re- 
ceiving a Bleſſing, in which his own 
Life was treaſur'd up, mult as ne- 
ceſſarily inſpite. 

do not know whether 1 live 
not ſome Excuſe to make for the 
Word HISTORY in my Title- 


Page, ſince, tho the Ground- work 
of the Story, the giving Stratonice in 


Marriage to Aztiochus,bea real Fact, 
| the 


* 


x. The PRE FAC E. 


the Means and Method of this Action 
ſuffer here ſome Variation, and are 
embellich'd with Incidents, which I 
cannot affirm, o he ſo ſtrictly true. The 
whole Current of Hiſtorians is againſt 
my Conduct of the S ry in one Point: 
They all agree th ir 5 leucus was actu- 
ally married to Srraivnice ;, and * ſome 
go ſurther, and inform us, that he had 
'a Son by ner. The Reader will ſoon 
fee the liinovation that I have made in 
this Reſpect: And muſt be the Judge 
whether my Reaſons for ſo doing are 
{ufficienr, It was no new thing among 
the old Heathens either wholly to put 
awayetheir Wives, or to beſtow them 
on their Friends. Inſtances of both are 
frequent in the Greek and Roman Au- 
thors. The Syſtem of Chriſtianity 


has baniſh'd this Cuſtom from our Eu- 


ropean World, and I doubt not but our 


Notions of it are alter'd with our Re- 


ligion. In this Trad therefore, which 


1 in 1 


— 


— — — — 
X Plutarch. 
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The PREFACE. xi. 


| I propos'd as a Novel rather than Hi- 
ſtory, | accounted my ſelf a Maſter of 
my Story; and have ventur'd, with 
1 Corneille, to make Seleucus only on the 
Point of Marriage when he reſign'd his 
Bride, that ſhould have been, to his Son. 
| I deſire the French Poet's Excuſe may 
be taken for mine. L'Uſage de nos 
4 Mzeurs n'a point ſouffert, que Jaye ſuivi 
Pexafe Verite de Þ Hiſtoire dans le Ma- 
riage effectif qui etoĩt deja entre lui G- 
Stratonice avant cb'il la cedat d ſon 
Fils : mais ſt je ſemble avoir affoibli par 
112 ce quun ſi extraordinaire Effort lui 
1 a fait acquerir de Gloire, du moins Ceux 
ui n'ont quwune mediocre Ferveur pour 
le Sacrement, n'auront point 4 m' oppo 
1 ſer 550 la Reſolution de ſe defaire de 
ſa Femme weſt pas la Matiere d'un 

grand Triomphe. | 
> As I have borrow'd- this Author's 

* Excuſe, ſo I have tranſplanted the great- 
eſt part of his Sentiments, as well as 

4 Incidents, occafionally into my Fable. 
Of the Firſt my Language almoſt thro'- 

WJ "0... out 
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Xil The PREFACE, 
out will be an Evidence ; of the Lat- 
ter, the Affair betwixt Tigranes and 
Arſinoe, and the Exchange of that Prin- 
ceſs's Picture for Stratonice's, which 
the Poet has made the Means of diſ- 
1 covering Antiochus's Paſſion. By this 
Fiction it was impoſlible for the Tra- 
gedian to introduce what the Story fur- 
niſh'd with Relation to Fraſiſtratus <- 
But I have been ſo juſt to Hiſtory as to 
give it a place, tho* I have not made it 
Inſtrumental in the Difcovery. | 
As to the Fpiſodic Parts, which are 
purely Invention, if they cannot pleaſe 
of Themſelves they are worth no Ex- 
cuſe; and if they can, they need none. 
As to the Hiſtory, which 1 have mix'd, } 
it is neither ſo foreign to the Story, | 
nor ſo tedious in its Recital, as to re- 
gquire an Apology, And, laſtly, as to 
my Digreſſions in Geography, I ſhall * 
rely on Curioſity for ſupporting Them: 
Since Many do not ſegyple to go a little 
dodut of their Way, but to have a diſtant 
Proſpect of a Town that is new to 
Them. 1 HE 
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The. LOVES of 


ANTIOCHUS, 
AND 


ISTRATONICE. 


Sz OW was the City of Antioch 
DIS all Joy and Pleaſure; the rude 
Cares of War, which uſed to 
| warm the Breaſt of the Martial 
$Selcucus, were extinguiſh'd by the more 
active Fires of Love; and no Preparations 
were going forward in Syria, but what 
were for the Celebration of her Mo- 
gnarch's Nuptials, and to congratulate the 
Arrival of the blooming Stratonice. 
7 B. 29 The 
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The Match which State-policy on the 
cone ſide propos d, was embrac'd from an 
Amorous Inclination on the other; and 
Demetrius, who ſaw the Powerful Charms 
of his Daughter, and knew how eaſily | 
Seleccim kindled at the Attractions of Beau- 
ty, conſented to throw her into the Arms 
of that Aged Monarch, and repair the 
Injuries of his own declining Fortune by 
the firm Alliance of ſo potent a Neighbour, * 


Of all the Succeſſors of the Victorious 
Alexander, who divided the Conquer'd | 
-Warld at his Death, none were ſo Power- 7 
Ful as theſe Two Princes; they ſeem'd to 
inherit the Soul of that Monarch, and, 
unſatisfied with the bounds preſcrib'd to 
their Merit, both graſp'd at univerſal Em- 
Hire. The Kingdom of Macedon was too 
narrow for Demetrius, and nothing leſs | 
than the Conqueſt of alL4/;za could content 
the Ambition of Seleucus. The former had 
from his Infant Years been inur'd to Arms; 
and, when he was but juſt arriv'd at Man- 
Hood, was ſent to put a Stop to the Sue- 
ceſſes of Egyptian Prolomy, an old harden d  , 
Soldier, who had been train'd up under j. 


che Diſcipline of Alerander, and to whole | 
ws ah Sword 


c 


Antiochus and Stratonice. 5 


Sword Victory herſelf ſeem'd a Slave: 
* The latter was not of a leſs Martial Diſpo- 
1 fition, nor leſs exercis d in the rugged 
Trade of War: And Venerable Time 
gives ſuch a Sanction to Superſtition, thac 
we may ſay the Fates beſpoke his Gran- 
7 deur, and Omens and Preſages mark'd 
out his future Royalty. For tis recorded 
of this Prince, that his Mother Laodice, 
being married to Antiochm an eminent 
Commander under Philip of Macedon, 
dream'd ſhe was honour'd with the Em- 
# braces of Apollo; and growing with Child, 
as an Aſſurance of his Favour, that ſhe 
had receiv'd a Ring from the Deity, on 
the Jewel whereof was an Anchor in- 
grav'd; with this Command, to give it to 
the Child which ſhe ſhould be deliver'd 
of: What made this Dream conſider'd of 
the more Importance was, that a Ring 
with that very Impreſſion was the next 
Morning found in the Bed; and the In- 
* fant, when born, had the apparent Mark 
of an Anchor on his Thigh. There is 
another Story that has been handed down, 
and ſeems recommended by a greater 
Appearance of Truth. Seleucap, having 


attended Alexander in his Expedition 


into Afa, when that Prince returning 


B 2 from 


& | The Loves of 


From the Indie, embarqued on the Eu- © 
ꝓbrates to go viſit the Marſhes of Babylon, 
with intent to make Channels to water 
the Champion of Syria; his Diadem, by a a 
-zuft of Wind, was whirl'd off from his 
Head, and lodg'd on a heap of Reeds 
-which grew near the Sepulchre of an An- 
<icent King; (for it was the Cuſtom of the 
Ancients to erect their Monuments on 
the Banks of Rivers, and on the Sides of | 
Hills at diſtance from their Cities: ) Se- 
Jeucus immediately plung'd into the River, 
and ſwimming to the Reeds recover'd the 
Diadem, which he clap'd on his o W-w n 
Head, and brought back dry to Alexander. 
Time ſoon after better explain'd the My? 
Mery' of this Preſage, than the South- : 
Ayers durſt; who only adviſed that the 

Bearer ſhould be put to Death: But it 
it was not long e'er Alexander dy'd at Ba- 
$ylon, and Seleucus ſucceeded to the great- ? 
eft part of his Empire. Let it ſuffice for 
the Hiſtory of this Monarch's Reign, that 
he let ſlip no Opportunity of Augmen- 
ting his Glory, or extending his Do- 
minions ; purſuing his Conquefts with in- 
defatigable Ardor, till all the Lands from 
the Confines of Phrygia to the River Indus, 
were under his Obedience. 1 


Some 


1 
* 
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Antiochus and Stratonice. #F 


Some Hiſtorians, I know, have repor- 


ted that the Marriage with the fair Stra- 


tonice was firſt mov'd to her Father by 
Selencus ; and that he ſent Embaſladors to 


treat with him on that Aﬀaic ; but I am. 
rather of Opinion, as I have above 
hinted, that the Alliance was coveted on 
the part of Demetrius. Be that, as it will; 
It is certain. Seleucus had but one Heir by 


the Perſiin Apamia, his firſt Wife, whom 


he call'd Articchus: And that he ſtood 
poſſeſs d of ſo many ſpacious Territories, 
as might well ſatisfy the Ambition of 
more than one Succeſſor. 


Never was Son more reſpectful to a 


Father, than Antiocbus; never was Father 
more affectionate to a Son, than Seleucus. 
Indeed the Prince had Endowments 
which demanded Love and Veneration ; 


the Eyes and Hearts of all Syria were 
+ on him; and lu was» the ge 


| of Reſpect. and Deſire. He 
wherein Majeſty and good Nature were 


al Object 


dA Taese 


agreeably mingled ; a Form and Grace- 


> fulneſs of Shape and Air, which made 


the Neighbouring Queens ſigh for ſuch a 


1 Conſort; an Affability, which endeard-. 


B 3 him 
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him to the Courtiers; and a ſprightly 
Fierceneſs which made him ador'd by the 
Soldiers, Him, when the Propoſitions 
for the Marriage were ſettled, did Seleu- 
cus ſend to the Court of Macedonia to 
conduct the bright Stratonice from the 
Embraces of a Father to thoſe of a Hus- 
band: To lead her from her Virgin 
Apartments in the Palace of Demetrius, 
to Hymen and a Throne in that of 
Seleucus. 1 


The expected Day of their Arrival 
was at hand, and every thing in Antioch 
teſtified the Love they bore their Mo- 


narch, and the Joy with which they re- 


ceiv'd his future Queen. His Subjects 
preſs'd from the remoteſt parts of Syria to 
the Solemnity ; and Media, Bactria and 


| Perſis ſent ont Numbers, impatient to 


compliment the Young Beauty, the Re-. 


port of whoſe Charms had paſs'd the 
n hegte, MN penetrated to Caucaſus and 


nhoſpicable Scytbia. Nor was Seleucus 
backward in teſtifying the Grandeur of 
a Monarch, or Reſpect of a Lover: His 
Forces, richly accoutred made Lanes for 
their Paſſage, the Embaſſadors from all 


the Kingdoms he had ſubdued, met them 
at 


Antiochus aud Stratonice. 7 


at Oroſſus, and fell in with their Train; 
and the Wives and Daughters of all his 
Satrapæ were ſeated beneath the Threſhold 
of Jupiters Temple, . and attended the 
* approach of the Pomp to the Palace. 


| j The Skies reſounded with the Acclama- 


tions of the Populace, when Anticchus 
and Stratonice appear'd aloft in their open 
Chariot, drawa by Milk-white Steeds, 
that ſeem'd prouder of their fair Charge, 
than of the coſtly Trappings of Perſian 
Arras which hung down to their Heels, 
3 Incenſe was burnt ail the way before 
them; and ſuch Rites perform'd, as if 
7 for the Reception of the God of War, 
and Goddeſs of Beauty: Some praiſed 


the Grace and Majeſty of the Prince; 


? others the Sweetneſs, yet aweful Charms 
of the Lady; but all concluded her fit- 
ter to bleſs the Bed of Antiachus than 


his Aged Father. 


> Soon as the Prince alighted at the 
Palace, the King's Favourite Tigranes 
= receiv'd him; and the fair Arſinoe, the 
: Niece of the Monarch, approach'd and 
+; wellcom'd the fairer Stratonice, When 
they came to the Prefence, Seleucus gave 


a vigorous Spring from the Throne, and 
B 4 with 


0 
| 
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with Tears of tranſport fell on the Neck 
of his darling Son; with Thouſand Ex- 
preſſions of paternal Fondneſs congra- | 
tulating his Return, and thanking him 
for the lovely Partner of his Travels. 
"Twas obſerv'd that the Prince turn'd 
Pale at thoſe laſt Words, and ſaw with 
Confuſion and Uneaſineſs the Welcomes 
which Seleucus paid to the adorable Stra- 
tonice : Tigranes who perceivd Antiochus 
change Colour, and little ſuſpeted the 


riſing Indiſpoſition proceeded from any 


ſecret Emotion of the Mind, ask'd his 
Highneſs if he were not well. The 
Prince ſtriving to recover his Diſorder, 
but in vain; with redoubled Confuſion, | 
confeſs'd on the ſudden he was ſeiz d 
with an Illneſs, which he attributed to - 


the Violence of the Peoples Shonting, 
and the Fatigue of his Journey ; there- 
fore begg'd he might have leave to retire, 
and a little Repoſe would ſet him right, 
The King, who thought the Prince o er- 


labour'd with the Hurry of the Day, 


was as earneſt to diſmiſs him from the 
Tumults of that Night's Joy, and choſe 
much rather to diſpenſe with his Ab- 
ſence, than endanger his Health by a 


complimental ſtay. We 


ox eo” £4 a > Sens af 


Antiochus and Stratonice. 9. 


Scon as Antiochus was retir'd, the jo- 
{vial old Monarch encourag'd the Com- 
7 pany not to be wanting to themſelves in 
2 Pleaſures, orought that might contribute. 
to expreſs their Satisfaction at what he 
accounted a Cauſe for Triumph. The. 
Bowles were immediately Crown'd with. 
? generous Wines, the Tables cover'd with. 
the choiceſt Dainties, and the ſprightly 
2 Trumpets ſounded a Charge to Mirth and 
* Jollity. Tigranes ever officious to pleaſe: 
his Royal Maſter, was not wanting on. 
this Occaſion to ſurprize him with an En- 
7 tertainment, which was a grateful Piece 
of Flattery to his intended Queen: He 
had prepar'd a ſplendid Maſque, in which 
the Poetry, Muſick, Dreſs and Machi- 
nery ſeem'd to contend for Maſtery, all 
were fo exquilitely Elegant and Perfect. 
It began with the deſcending of a large 
* Purple Clond, which, at a certain Pe- 
7 riod of the Muſick burſting aſunder, diſ- 
2 clos'd a bright Tranſparent Heaven where 
4 the Gods, in Robes that ſeem'd ſtudded 
wich Stars, ſat in full Aſſembly ; all con- 
ſulting to ſhower down Bleſſings on the 
Nuptials of Seleucm, and contribute a 
N B 5 Thou- 
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Thouſand Divine Graces to the blooming 
Stratonice. 


The King was fo pleas'd with this un- 
expected Piece of Art, that he pluck'd a 
rich Jewel from his Finger, and throw- 
ing it into a maſſy Golden Goblet preſen- 
ted it to Tipranes: And Stratonice, who 
thought herſelf oblig'd to reward where 
the King had ſet her a Preſident, drew a 
glittering Bracelet from her ſnowy Arm, 
_ and with a bluſhing Modeſty reaching o- 
ver to Tipranes, beg d it might for the fu- 
ture grace the Arm of that Virgin, who held 
bis Heart bound In richer Fetters. The tranſ- 
ported Favourite made a low Obeiſance, 
and with Eyes full of Paſſion glancing on 
Arſinoe, told the Queen, that rho he was 
Fe d to Death in his Choice, yet he 2would not 
in her Preſence preſume to diſpoſe of her Fa- 
 wours, Arſince, who knew the Preſent * 
was deſtin'd hers, glow'd with the Satiſ- 
faction cf being Miſtreſs of fo valuable a 
Treaſure, is 


Selcucus, mean while, amidſt all his 
Enjoyments, anxious for the Welfare of bis 
Darling Son, ſent to enquire concerning: 
the Prince; and was ſoon inform'd, that 


8 


Anticchus and Stratonice. 11 
he was retir'd to Reſt, and that his Pages 


had the ſtricteſt Orders given them, that 
he might not be diſturb'd. The King, 


- Z 
- i 
: 4 
" 
1 


on 


> 
* 


with an Air of Satisfaction at the News, 


turn'd to his Charming Miſtreſs, and told 
her, that in the Morning, be hop'd, ſhe might 


expect the Welcomes of ber Fellow-Traveller, 
The lovely Cheeks of Stratonice were in 


an Inſtant cover'd with Bluſhes, and her 
> Heart flutter'd fo at the mention of the 


Prince, that ſhe ſtruggled long with her 
Confuſion e'er ſhe could recover to an- 
ſwer the King: At length with a Smile 


and eaſy Sweetneſs, My Lord, ſays ſhe, 
* my. Welcomes ſeem ſo full already, that I can 
* hardly conceive any thing can add to them; yet 
I thought the Prince diſpleas d at my Arri- 
* wal, Syria would yield me but ſlender Satitfa- 
dtion : 1 ſhould ſuſpe& I was come an Invader 


of his Rights, to divide with him his Father's 


* Aﬀedtions, which his filial Tenderneſs could 
not but be jealous of : Or perhaps that I ſhould 
* leſſen the Regards which the People cannot but 
pda to ſo much Merit. The old Monarch ea- 
= gerly graſping her Hand, reply'd, Tb: 


Prince is too generous, Madam, to fear a Ri- 


val in Stratonice: Nor can the tender Paſſion 
her Charms inſpire, interfere with the Affe- 
tion of an indulgent Father, Believe me, 
thou 
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Fhou Faireſt of thy Sex, Antiochus will joy 
in your Arrival, and my Happineſs : Will a- 
dore you as his Queen, reverence you as his 
Mother, and prize you as the Treaſure of bis © 
Father's Heart. But why am I laviſh in the © 
Praiſes of the Youth © Demetrius's Court, ns 
doubt, has been-a Witneſs to his Virtues : Your 
ſelf, Madam, are no Stranger to his Reſpcct 
and Carriage; but muſt perceive that his Eyes 
and Soul confeſs you with Homage. 


All the while the King was ſpeaking, 
Stratonice (at as in Pain and Diſorder ; ſome- 
times the lively Red forſook her Cheeks, 
as if the Blood were retir'd to convey 2 
Meſſage to her Boſom ; and the next 
Moment it tumultuouſly return'd, as if 
her Heart was alarm'd at the Tidings, - 
and a Civil War was begun within. KA 
glowing Pleaſure trickled thro her Veins 
at every mention of the Prince; his Mien, 
his Virtues, and awful Addreſs to her 
crowded up her Thoughts; his Image 
dwelt in her Imagination, and the Re- 
petition of his Praiſes was Muſick to her 

Ears; her whole Attention was engag'd 
by Antiochus, and every Accent that brea- 2 
thed his Name was ſwell'd with Harmo- 
ny! But then; the King —- the old, the 

8 deſtin'd 


| ; 
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7 deſtin'd Husband !---- The bare Thought 
of him was Diſcord to her Soul: His 
7 Courteſy and Addreſſes were inſipid and 
7 tireſome, and ſhe ſtarted with Horror 
at his future Embraces, | 


Tigranes who ſaw ſome little uneaſineſs 


in the Queen, of which he much leſs di- 
27 vin'd the Cauſe ; and who perceiv'd like- 
? wiſe that his old Maſter, doubly tranſpor- 
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ted with Wine and Beauty, began in im- 
moderate Talk to betray the Infirmity of 


Age, in humble Terms addreſs'd him 
thus: Might I preſume to adviſe, moſt Royal 


Sir, the waſted Tapers ſeem to counſel our Da- 
* parture, and our Pleaſures begin to be too large- 


ly Borrowers on the Night : Silence and Re- 


1 poſe are the Triumpbs of ber Empire, and in 
breaking them we invade her Prerogative, 


The fair Stratonice, no doubt, may ſecretly 


wiſh to be repriev d from Ceremony: The Com- 


pliments of a Court are at beſt but treubleſome; 
and the Fatignes of a Tourney, and publick En- 


trance are no weak Invitations to Reſt, But 


pardon me, Sir, that while 1 am taking Care 


1 for my Royal Miſtreſs, my officicus Concern 


breaks in upon your Happineſs, and aims at 
rebbing you. of thoſe beautecus Eyes, in gazing 
an which, Pleaſure is renew'd, and time glides 

| awe y 
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away inſenſibly, The King with Tranf- * 
port and Satisfaction dancing in his Aged 
Eyes roſe up and reply'd, that Tigranes, % 
had oblig'd him extreamly with his Care 
of the Queen; and that however precious 
her Company was to him, yet he would 
not indulge his own Pleaſure to the pre- 
judice of her Health, or hazard of ma- 
king her uneaſy. 


The Train of Courtiers immediately. a- 
roſe, and perceiving that now their Ab- 
ſence might be diſpens'd with, made their 
parting Compliments, and retir'd : Ar- 
finde, who had conducted Stratonice into 
the Palace, was now to renew her Office 
of Attendance, and wait upon her to her 
private Apartment: The King having 
kils'd her fair Hand, and wifh'd her a 

Repoſe ſweet as her own Innocence, 
threw his Arms over Tigranes, and, ſup- 
ported by him, withdrew to his Apart- 


ment. 


The Prince in the mean time, whoſe 
Breaſt was too full of Love and Deſpair * 
to admit of Repoſe, whoſe Eyes no bal- 
my Slumbers could weigh down, and 
whoſe Cares were heighten'd by ung 3 
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and Solitude, retir'd backward out of his 
-d Lodgings into a Grove, whoſe ample 
„ Shade was compos d of ſpreading Poplars, 
e and tall Aſpins. The Silver Moon, now 
us got up to the middle of the Heaven, dar- 
d Fred her trembling Light through the 
Trees, the quivering Leaves ruſtled with 
the Zephyrs that viſited the Grove, the 
I Nighting-gales warbled out their Mour- 
*ning Melody, and the Waters of the Ca- 
nals ran pleaſantly murmuring down the 
— falls of Artificial Rocks. The Prince 
ir threw himſelf along on the Graſs, and 
with Sighs that ſeem'd to heave his Bo- 
ſom like an Earthquake, to the Winds, 
to the Waters, and the filent Night com- 
plain'd of the inevitable Kigour of his 
Fate. Follow (ſaid he) the Counſel which 
* Honour dittates ; and fly from theſe unfortu- 
nate Regions, or rather from thy Life, Ungrate- 
ful Antiochus ! T. dye is the leaſt theu canſ 
do, to redeem thee from the Diſgrace f thy 
* Fortune, Can that Exile, which thy Melan- 
* co:ly would preſcribe, render thee ence more 
Maſter of thy revilted Senſes? Or deſt thin 
2 fondly think that thou ſhalt Iſs feel the Ar- 
7 dour of thy Flame, and by change of Place ef 
Feta Change of thy Paſſion and Aﬀettions ? 
0b, no! Thy Heart in vain attempts to con- 
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quer its Weakneſs: Then art deſtin'd to Love, 
and love thou muſt eternally ; tho' Reaſon and 
Reſolution offer to ſuccour thee, the ſtubbern, 
cheriſh d Diſtemper will not be depot d. Yet 
muſt not Thou accuſe thy ſelf of Baſeneſs, of 
Pride, Ambition, Inſolence, and Treachery 2 
To make the Queen the Object of thy Vows ! 
To adore Stratonice, and violate the Faith of 
a Son to his Father, of Subject to bis King ! 
Ir ſhe not by Contract, by Conſent bis Wife? 
And to diſcard the Flame ſo vainly nouriſh'd, 
thou, alas! wait to ſee her ſurrender her 
Hand? Refledt, reflect with borror on the * 
ſecret Murmurs, which Nature whiſpers to 
thy frantitk Vows ; and think thy Love a. 
fronts both Gods and Men, Yet whilſt I ſee 
her Charms my Love's augmented and my 
Pains redoubled. The Beauties of her Form, 
and Graces of her Mind ſtrike me with Plea- 
ſure and Surprize : A Thouſand Subjects for 
my eſteem grow on every View, bear down my 
Reaſon, and enhance my Crime: I yield, I 
ſurrender to the powerful Attractions; and act 
in Combination againſt my Senſe and Duty, © 
Still I muſt Love! — Neceſſity commands | 
me: But let me Love in Silence, Drop in 
Deſpair, and give my Paſſion no Tongue. 
will be Baniſh d from her fatal Beauties; and | 
end. at once my Love and Days in Exile: There | 
my | 
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my laſt Sighs breath'd out for thee, O Stra- 
tonice, ſhall finiſh the Injuſtice of ſo Crimi- 
nal a Flame; and the Concealment of my Paſ- 
ſion ſhall juſtify my Faith. 


Thus did he breath out his Sorrows to 
the Night, ſighing as if his Soul would 
iſſue out with his Complaints: Some- 
times would he pauſe, and lie ſilent on 
the Earth, as if his Griefs had robb'd 
him of his Being: Sometimes would he 
3 raiſe himſelf from the Ground, in all the 
Agonies of Deſpair and Paſſion. But the 
Clouds that began to bluſh with the Ap- 
proach of the Morning, now ſummon'd 
him back to mourn in his Apartment. 
He knew well the Tenderneſs of the 
King would prompt him early to en- 
quire of his Health; and he in return 
was too fond of his Father to affli& his 
Age with the Knowledge of thoſe Griefs, 
which whilſt conceal'd, prey'd only on 
$ himſelf, j 
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Scarce was he retir'd from the Grove 
to his Chamber, but, as he ſuſpeRed, a 
3 Meſſenger was ſent from the King: The 
Page who attended gently open'd the 
Door, as fearing to awake the 1 
| rom 
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from his Slumber; but he, whoſe Sor- 
rows had kept him all Night waking, 
ſoon eas'd his Servant of the Cate he 
was under. Philotas, lays he, your Entrance 
has not diſturb'd me: I can eaſily gueſs at the 
Reaſon of your Approach: The King does ever 
prevent me in my Duty; tell me, how does 
my Royal Father ? The Page advancing to 
the Prince's Bed-ſide, replies, My gracious 
Lord, the King commends him to you: Nor 
will the Impatience of hu Love ſuffer him 
to reſt, till he is convine d jour Highneſs is 
in Health. Go bear, ſays Antiochus, my. 
Duty to the King ; tell bim, I am preparing 
to throw myſelf at hu Feet, and expect bu 
Commands; nor can be be ſo willing to de- 
mand my Preſence, as I to offer up my Service 
to him. The Page with a Bow withdrew 
from his Bed, and the Prince aroſe to go 
to the King. | 


The Antichambers were cronded in 
Expectation of his Appearance: Num- 
bers throng'd to make their Addreſſes to 
him, and as many preſs'd to deliver him 
Petitions, He paſs d through the bend- 
ing Croud to the Preſence, with a Brow 
which confeſs'd an inward Diſcontent, 


even while he forc'd himſelf to an exte- 
| rior 
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rior form of Courteſie. Many who were 
acquainted with his uſual Vigour and 

Sprightlineſs, were at a loſs to interpret 
the preſent Gloom which hung on his 
Aſpect; and as Subjects will always be 
guefling at their Prince's thoughts, ſome 
concluded his Father's Match diſtaſted 
him ; and that he fear'd the Aged Mo- 
narch was ſurrendring up himſelf to the 
ſubtle Conduct of a Woman who charm'd 
him: Others, that he grew jealous of 
Tigranes's Power, and thought his Intereſt 
too prevailing with the King; but none 
could devine that Stratonice's Beauty was 
the Cauſe of his Melancholy: All wiſh'd 
the Redreſs of his Cares in their Power, 
and curs'd the unknown Occaſion of his 
Sorrows. Fame, that is ever for meddling 
with Misfortunes, was not remiſs. in ac- 
quainting Seleucm with the Prince's Grief ; 
and the Sorrow which before was ſo evi- 
dent on the Son's Forehead, now lay 
with Weight on the Heart of the Father.. 


Soon as Antiochas appear'd before him 
and knelt at his Feet, the King rais'd him 
up to his Embraces; and with the ſtrict- 
eſt Eye of enquiring Kindneſs peruſed 
his whole Face, to ſee if he could * 

N the 
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the reported Diſcontent. The Prince. 


who ſaw the King's Eyes rivetted upon. 
him, bluſh'd with the Surpriſe, and en- 
deavour'd to throw all the Chearfulneſs 
into his Face, which at that Inſtant he. _ 
could be Maſter of. But forc'd Smiles, 


and diſſembled Mirth are a Mask which” + 


can conceal the Sentiments only from 
ſuperficial Obſervers : Seleucem was too 
ſtrongly alarm'd with the Report of his 
Melancholy, to truſt ſuch ſlender Shews 
of Satisfaction, or believe that all was 
calm in his Son's Boſom , becauſe his 
Brow was ſmooth and ſerene ; the One 
however was too artful to diſcover that 
he ſaw, what the Other took ſuch Pains 
to diſguiſe ; and therefore diverting his 
Obſervations to indifferent Diſcourſe, he 
- Queſtion'd his Son concerning Macedon, 
and the Treatment he met with in that 
Court. My Lord (lays Antiochms) could 1 
have diſlik'd the Climate, yet my Reception 
with the People would have bound me in Ho- 
nour to report favourably of their Country. 
They ſeem d to welcome me not as the Son 
of a Courted Ally, but as. an immediate Heir. 
to their. own. Dominions. Demetrius could 
ſearce out-do bus Subjects in their Careſſes ;, 
and when I return d, they ſeem d to mourn. 

my 
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* wy Departure equally with that of the Fair 
N The King, during all the 
while Antiocbus ſpoke, glow'd with a ſe- 
cret Pleaſure at his Son's Treatment, and 
the Approbation his Merits had found a- 
broad. When Tigranes, who both lov'd 
the Prince, and always ſtudied to heigh- 
ten the ſatisfaction of his Old Maſter, 
reply'd to Seleucus; My Lord, I do not mean 
to diſparage the Civilities of Greece, when 
1 affirm that the moſt barbarous Nations muſs 
confeſs the Prince's Virtues, Such Superior 
Merit, like the Influence of the Sun, muſt be 
felt by al; tho all have not the like Ad- 
dreſs of Adoration. Tigranes, ſays Antio- 
chus, I thought you had lou'd me too well to 
put me to the Pain of ſo certain a Bluſh : Ti 
the Merit of Friendſhip ſecretly to admire ; 
+ the Talent of Flattery openly to commend : 
\# Remember, my Friend, we have been Brothers 
| in the Field, where Action ſpeaks the Chara- 
Ger of a Soldier, and Verbal Praiſe # an up- 
braiding of Virtue. I ſhall be proud to meet 
"8 your Love in an Embrace, but ſpare me the 
\ 3 ſuſpitions Ceremony of a Panegyrick, The 
Prince ſpoke the concluding Words with 
1 ſuch an Air of Sweetneſs, as ſufficiencly 
f \convinc'd Tigranes, that tho' he diflik'd 
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the Complement, he was fully reconcil'd 
£0 the Perſon who offer'd it : On which 
the Favourite bow'd with the loweſt Re- 
ſpect, and was preparing to aſſure the 
Prince he would not repeat his Offence 
for the Future, but was interrupted in his 
Speech by the ſudden Approach of Stra- 
tonice and his Miſtreſs. 1 


The King, immediately ſeizing the 
Hand of his bright Charmer, led her to- 
wards the Prince and told him; Antio- 
chus, I have engag'd for you to this Lady, 
that ſhe ſhall be ſure of receiving your Wel- 
comes to Antioch, The Prince ſcaroe gave 
the King leave to ſpeak, e re bending 
Knee, and kifling her fair Hand, he re- 
ply'd ; Madam, I hope you needed net the 
Solemnity of an Engagement to aſſure you of 
my Welcomes : The whole Service of my Life 
ſhall teſtify bow much I honour my Queen, 
and joy in the Choice of my Royal Father. 
F Antiochus has Eyes that muſt be blind to 
your Beauties, yet I may be bold to diſcern 
other Perfetions, which muſt every where 
command a Welcome for Stratonice. The 
Prince ſpoke this in ſuch Languiſhing 
Accents, as ſeem'd in ſome meaſure to 


interpret the Myſtery of his Paſſion ; 
and 


 Srance of ſo unſeaſonable a Diſorder, But par- 
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and as he rais'd himſelf from the Ground 
and lifted his wiſhing Eyes, in that in- 
ſtant he met hers as fully fix d on him: 
A riſing Bluſh was ſuffus d over both their 


Faces, their Hearts flutter'd conſcious of 


the Joy, and mutual Tranſports thrill'd 
through their Veins, even while they 
both were Ignorant of each others Pal- 
ſion. But, oh! how ſeverely were theſe 
tranſitory Raptures check'd by Reflection, 
when he conſiders her as the deſtin d Wife 
of Seleucus, ſhe him as a Son and not a 
Lover. Cruelty of Remembrance! ---- 
What would they have given to have been 


F Fit to Thought? Or how did they curſe 
- 4x Benefit of Nature, which now ſerv'd 


only to wound them with AfMiiction ? ---- 
Stratonice however diſſembling the inward 
Emotion of her Soul, with a ſettled Se- 
renity of Countenance reply'd to the 
Prince, My Lord, you'll permit me to hope 
that Repoſe has conquer d that Indiſpoſition, 
which robb'd the Court laſt Night of the Plea- 
ſure of your Society. I muſt accuſe the fatality 
of my Arrival, if it has ſo ill an influence on 
the Health of Antiochus. Madam, replies 
the Prince, I confeſs you juſtly reprove my In- 
diſpoſition, and 1 muſt bluſh at the Remem- 


don 
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Aon it, -as the Error of a wayward Conſtitu- 
tion; and believe that I will ſtruggle hard 
with Infirmity to contribute to the Satisfattion 
{, my Royal Father, or to teſtify the Reſpect 1 
ſhall bear to his admir d Stratonice. 


The Prince had no ſooner ſpoke theſe 
Words, than the Image of Love was a- 
gain renew'd in both their Boſoms; freſh 
meeting Glances produc'd freſh Bluſhes, 
and a new Toil aroſe upon them to re- 
ulate their mutual and involuntary Con- 
uſion. Antiochus who had no other 
means of interpreting for Stratonice than 
by the Emotions which he felt in him- 
felf, could not ſee her Diſorder without a 
ſecret Pleaſure, and a Wiſh chat it might 
fpring from the ſame Cauſe of Paflion, 
But what could thoſe flattering Conceits 
avail 2 Duty and Honour oppos'd his 
Pretenſions; the concealment of his Love 
was the fix'd Reſolution of his Soul, and 
he intended that his Death alone ſhould 
unravel the Secret. 


Seleucus, whoſe Breaſt was ſtill anxious 
on account of his Son's reported Melan- 


choly, often obſery'd the Manner — 
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Deportment; and the Prince who waz 
a5 much on his Guard to prevent Obſer- 
vation, and found his Father's Eye upon 
Him, with a ſtol'n Sigh turn'd from Stra- 
tonice, and mov'd as to addreſs the Prin- 
cels Arſinoe. Occaſion miniſtred luckily 
to his Deſign, and prepar'd an eaſie open- 
ing to his Diſcourle ; for he beheld the 
Bracelet glittering on her Arm, which 
he had once remember'd on the Arm of 
Stratonice, (and which the Queen but the 
Night before had given to Tigranes, and 


7 . Tigranes preſented to the Princeſs; ) I 
Ee 
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Fair Coſin, ſaid he, I perceive you wear t 

Trophies of Love; and even your Triumph 
ſpeaks the Bounty of your Lover: Theſe Few- 
els, like the Bright Eyes of her that wears 
them, ſparkle with an uncommen Luſtre. I 
tar, jou re growing Cruel, gentle Ci ſia 3 
where Nature bas been ſo bountiful in diſpen- 
ſing of Charms, the Additions of Art and 
Ornament are inſulting on your Conqueſts. 
My Lord, reply'd Arſince to the Prince 
with a Smile, 1 fear more the Court of Ma- 
cedon bas infected you with Flattery ; 1 
bave ſo poor a Stock of Beauty to boaſt of, 
that Art and Ornament are thrown away in 
Improvement of it, But — She was pro- 
ceeding, when * haſtily interru- 


pting 
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pting her, Nay, Princeſs, ſaid he, u un- 
gratitude to the Gods to diſown their Bounty ; © 
and it will be calling the Fudęment of my | 
Friend in Queſtion, to ſuffer you to diſcredit 
your own Form, Tigranes bas piercing Eyes 
at diſcerning Beauty, and a Heart that kin- 
ales at its Attrations when found, I'll ap- 
peal to bim to clear Me of Flattery, Your 
Highneſs, Teply'd She, may perhaps have 
pick d out a partial Evidence, and I mu 
object to his Deciſion of the Queſtion; Ti- 
granes knows bis Duty too well to ſpeak in 
Contracdiction to his Prince; and has too 
emnuch of the Courtier in bim not to com- 
plement a Lady's Beauty: Your whole Sex 
are vers d in the Vanity of curs, and it tis 
but decent Policy to ſtrike in with our Weak- 
meſi. The Lover would maße bit weak Im- 
preſſions en the Heart of his Miſtreſs, if he 
bad not ſome fine things to ſay of ber Charms; _ 
F he did not make her a Goddeſs in Per- 


Fection; compare her Eyes to Stars, and her 
Neck to poliſhd Toory ; and tell ber a Thou- 
ſand Cupids bask'd in her Smiles, and the 
Graces wanton d in her Air and Motion. 
My Lord Antiochus, is not this the reign- 
ins Method of Addreſſes? Are not we to be 
Betray d to Love by the fond Inſinuation- of 
aur own flatter d Power ; and inveigled * | 
ie i 
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of our Hearts and Liberties, by believing 
ſ 7 little artful, but agreeable, Falſities ® 
Madam, ſays the Prince, I am ſo little 
' acquainted with the Artifices of that Paſa 
ſim, that I am as improper @ Fudge in this 
Queſtion, as you ſupposd Tigranes a partial 
one in the other; but I am [o fully convinc d 
of the Honour which ought to be uſed in theſe 
Caſes, that I look upon all little Compliances 
D Diſſimulation to be below the Dignity of 
our Sex and Nature, For own. part, I 
believe were I reducd to the cruel Neceſ= 
ſity of being in Love, ſo much I abhor the 
Faſhionable Notion of Inſincerity, that my 
Eyes and Actions ſhuuld ſpeak more fervent 
Paſſon than I would give my Tongue the 
Liberty of Diſcloſing. Wards are at beſt but 
the Shadows of Things ; and the ſtrongeſt 
Elegance can but faintly expreſs the Tender- 
neſs of which the Heert is capable. Our 
Sentiments may be too fine for Language to 
reach; and our Imaginations ſwell above the 
Compaſs of Elocution. May not a Sigh be 
more expreſſive, than the moſt perſwaſiue Ex- 
clamations ? I can but think I ſhould conceive 
my [elf a feeble Lover, to ſtand indebted to 
the awkard Rhetorick of my Tongue fer 4 
Declaration. f Paſſion : But I have declar'd 
wy ſelf a Novice in the Seience; and there- 
3 I 
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fore may have declaim'd upon Principles of 
Error. | 


Straͤtonice was all Attention while An- 
tiochas fpoke ; She was too ſenſible of 
the Truth of the Prince's Sentiments, 
and her lovely Boſom was heav'd with 
Sighs, to hear her own Notions ſo juſt- 
decypher'd, Nor was She alone affe- 
cted with the Deſcription ; the Prince 
{poke with that force and knowledge of 
bis Subject, and varied his Air and Ac- 
cent ſo feelingly to every Phraſe, that 
Tigranes and Arſinoe view'd each other 
with. Surpriſe, and the Old King him- 
ſelf did not ſcruple to declare, that 


Love. | 


- 


Hghcful Topick, had not his Diſcourſe 


been diſcontinued by the ' Interruption of 


Company : The Ladies reſorted to the 
Palace in Troops, to pay their early 
Leve to their future Queen; which ob- 
lig d Stratonice and the Princeſs to re- 


tire to receive their Court. Arſinoe, as ſne 


withdrew, acquainted the Prince that ſhe 
Thould take the Freedom, at à proper o- 
waa, by 7 | caſion, 


_ —_— 
po, . * ww « — 2 ton 
» PAST I, 
= 4 * 3 os 
. 2 x Phot Wag © 
ws te OO TS — 5 : 


Antioch had touch'd the very Soul of ; 


He had perhaps enlarg'd on the De- 
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f caſion, to reply to part of his Highnelſs's 
| Diſcourſe ; and Antiochws promis d that 

he would readily enter the Liſts with , 
1 Her in Defence of his Opinion, ſo ſhe. 
f would not too much take the Advan- 


tage of his Ignorance. 


But Stratonice wichdrew with an Air 
of penſive Sadneſs; her poor Heart la- 
bouring with the ſtrong Impreſſions of 
a a hopeleſs Paſſion, How gladly would 
- ſhe have choſe to decline the Addreſſes . 
cf officious Ceremony; how gladly have 
baniſh'd the Thoughts of dreaded Royal- 
ty; and have retic'd to Solitude and 
given a Vent to her Sorrows! How 
would ſhe have been pleas d with an 
Opportunity of Complaining of the Ri- 
gour of her Stars; of accuſing Deſtiny x 
for ſhewing her the Godlike Antiochas, 
and then dooming her to the abhorr'd 
Embraces of the wither'd Seleucxs ! Scarce 
could ſhe. bear up againſt the Shock of 
| ſuch Reflections; ſcarce prevent the 
guſhing Tears from diſcloſing her An- 
- guiſh: Now ſhe flatter'd herſelf with an 
> imaginary Scene of Tranſport ; fancied 
Antioc has kneeling at her Feet, and 
breathing Vows of Eternal Love; fan- 
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cied the Father had given him to her 
Arms, and bleſs'd her hopes with unut- 
cerable Pleaſures; Now again a horrid 
Train of Imaginations chafe away the 
fleeting Ideas of Delight: She ſees herſelf 
adorn'd in the Imperial Pageantry ; ſees 
her ador'd Prince ſnatch'd from her Em- 
braces, and dying with Agonies of De- 
ſpait and Diſappointment ; fees the Flames 
of the Altar mounting, and hears herſelf 
ſummon'd to ſurrender her Charms to 
the deteſted Power of the Syrian Tyrant, 
There all her Courage ſinks ; her Reſolu- 
tion fails; and her Senſes are almoſt 
growing wild with the Terror! 


' Ev'n as when Clouds interpoſe betwixt 
our Earth and the Sun, and robs us of the 
glorions Luftre of his Beams, the chear- 
ful Day is overcaſt, and Nature all around 
looks Sick and Melancholy ; ſo when 
Stratonice had left the Preſence, the Prince 
no more retain'd his Gatety, but was co- 
verd with an inftant Gloom of Sorrow. 
His Eyes now look d heavy and languid, 
and were bent downward as if he ſought 
her in the Earth; his Arms were folded 
and his Motion fix'd, as if Life had forſa- 


ken his Body, or his Soul was retir'd to 
a Council 
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Council with his Thoughts. When the 
King ſpoke to him he ſtarted as at ſome 
dreadful Summons, to which he was but 
ill prepar'd for an Anſwer ; ſo ſtrongly 
were all his Powers engag'd wichin, ſo 
wholly employ'd on a ſingle Object. 


It was impoſſible for Seleucm not to per- 
ceive this ſudden Transformation in the 
Prince; and he was diſtracted in his 
Thoughts berwixt a deſire of knowing, 
and a fear of enquiring what ſhouid be 
ies Cauſe, He was not certain but it 
might heighten his Son's Diſquietude, to 
know that he obſerv'd it; and that Doubt 
put a Reſtraint on his Curioſity. 


Whilſt the King ſtood irreſolutely de- 
bating with himſelf, Embaſſadors from ſe- 
veral of the conquer'd Provinces of Aſia 
came to make their Court to him; and 
each had his Mules and Camels laden: 
with-the richeſt Products of his Country,, 
to preſent to their Conqueror, The. 
young Cappadocian Prince, Ariobarxanes, 
who was-a zealous Admirer of Antiochuss 
Virtues, brought him Eight gallant Steeds 
of War, with Reins and Curbs of Maſly 
Gold, and their whole Accoutrements ſo 

G4. rich 
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His Eyes now look d heavy and languid, 
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Council with his Thoughts. When the 
King ſpoke to him he ſtarted as at ſome 
dreadful Summons, to which he was but 
ill prepar'd for an Anſwer ; ſo ſtrongly 
were all his Powers engag'd within, 10 
wholly employ'd on a ſingle Object. 


It was impoſſible for Seleucm not to per- 
ceive this ſudden Transformation in the 
Prince; and he was diſtracted in his 
Thoughts berwixt a deſire of knowing, 
and a fear of enquiring what ſhould be 
its Cauſe, He was not certain but it 
might heighten his Son's Diſquietude, to 
know that he obſerv'd it; and that Doubt 
put a Reſtraint on his Curioſity. 


Whilſt the King ſtood irreſolutely de- 
bating with himſelf, Embaſſadors from ſe- 
veral of the conquer d Provinces of Aſia 
came to make their Court to him; and 
each had his Mules and Camels laden 
with the richeſt Products of his Country, 
to preſent to their Conqueror. The 
young Cappadocian Prince, Ariobarxanes, 
Who was à zealous Admirer of Antiochuss 
Virtues, brought him Eight gallant Steeds 
of War, with Reins and Curbs of Maſſy 
Gold, and their whole Accoutrements ſo 
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rich and magnificent, that they ſuited the 
Royalty both of the Giver, and of him 
who was to receive them. This Preſent 
happily gave an Occaſion to Antiochus to 
retire from the Preſence, on the juſt Pre- 
' rence of viewing his New Horſes ; and 
the King was nct diſpleas'd to diſmiſs him, 
as hoping the Sight would be a Diverſion 
to his Melancholly. 


But the ſtubborn Malady had taken too 
deep a Roct in his Boſom to ſuffer any 
Objects or Ideas of Pleaſure to flifle its 
Growth; he receiv'd indeed the Preſent 
from Ari:harzanes as a Teſtimony of his 
Friendſhip, expreſs'd his Obligations with 
wonted Courteſie, and beggd he might 
have leave to make ſuch Returns as might 
report him not willing to be guilty of In- 
gratitude, He endeavour'd however, as 
ſoon as Civility and good Manners would 
permit him, to ſhake off the Society of 

the Young Cappadocian, and retire to feed 
on his Sorrows in Private. 


The whole Court every Day grew 
more and more alarm'd at his encreaſing 
Melancholly ; it was obſerv'd he careful- 
ly declind appearing in Publick a 3 
5 ain 
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ſtain'd from Hunting and all uſual Diver- 
fions; and ſo fell off from his Food and 
Appetite, that he ſcarce eat enough to 
ſuſtain Nature. He was no more that 
active vigorous Antiacbus, who was wont 
to awake the Morn with his Sports, to 
ſeek the raging Tyger in her Den, and 
courſe her over the Mountains ; who was 
wont to grapple with the Lyons of the 
Woods, and transfix the foaming Boar 
with his Javelings. Now Deſolate and 
Penſive, Drooping and Unactive, he ſhun'd 
the Noble Companions of his Youth, and 
indulg'd himſelf in Solitude and the clo- 
ſeſt Retirement. | 


The Preparations were now complea- 
ted, and the Day fix'd for the Royal Nup- 
tials; the good old King, tho' impatient: 
of enjoying the expected Bliſs, was not a 
little anxious for his darling: Antiochus 3. 
and that he might do on his part whats 
ever he could to remove the Prince's Sor-- 
rows, he reſolv'd that the ſame day which 
was a Witneſs of his own Happineſs, 
| Fiould likewiſe ſee his Son's encreaſing 
> Glory: He told Tigranes he meant to- 
= Crown Antiochus King of Phenicia : And! 
| Tigranes was employ'd to inform the Prince 
1 Cy of 


Er Ep ds 
7 = = 


* 22 1 + * 4a A #2 ; p 
< "tg 4%: wet ht a th. RJ 
* 


— 


34 The Loves of 

of his Father's intended Favour : The old 
Monarch, to make it ſtill a Day of more 
general Pleaſure, promis'd his Favourite 
he would then ſurrender his Niece to his 
Arms; and that the ſame Hour which put 
him in poſſeſſion of Stratonice, ſhould bleſs 
Tigranes with his ador'd Arſinoe. 


Tigranes Was too full of the Joy of his 
Errand, to delay the Delivery of it ; he 
knelt at his old Maſters Feet, expreſs'd 
his Gratitude in the moſt moving Terms 
his Tranſports could inſpire, and beg'd 
he might have leave immediately to wait 
on the Prince, and acquaint him with 
the purpoſe of his Royal Pleaſure. The 

King, unwilling to interrupt his Satis- 
faction, permitted him to depart; and 


he having made the loweſt 1 | 


flew directly to the Apartments o 
Antiochms. | 


He found the Prince retir'd into the 
Grove, and ſpread on the Graſs under 
the Trunk of a Poplar, leaning his Head 
on his Arm which ſupported it, and 
bending his languid Eyes to the Earth. 
Tigranes juſtly began to fear his News 
would meet with but a faint Reception 
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from the Diſpoſition in which he ſaw. 


- 
4 ” > 1 * 
0 bs Redo. $0 tx. z 4 * 
* * * 9 n . A £ * K 


the Prince; yet hop'd the Royal Gift 
would be a Charm againſt his Sorrows, 
and the Buſineſs of his Imperial Charge 
prevent Melancholy from harbouring in 
his Boſom : As he approach'd, Antiochus 
lifted up his Eyes, and raiſed himſelf 
from the Earth to meet him. I it Incli- 
nation, ſays he to Tigrancs, or ſome Meſ- 
ſage from my Royal Father which has directed 
my Friend to ſeek me in this Seat of Solitude? 
Say, am I beholding to choice or command 


For this kind Viſitation? My Lord, replies 


The Prince wich all his Severity could 


Tigranes, I might fear my Duty would be too 
preſumptuous to preſs on your Retirements, only 
to be Impertinent ; and yet my Country would 
applaud that Impertinence, if it contributed 
to heal their Prince's Sorrows : Alas! My 
Lord, methinks this rural Scene is fitter for 
ſome Rigid Philoſcpher, than the Heir of 


Syria Diadem. Theſe Groves have ſeme- 


thing of Wildneſs and Deſolation in them, too 
penſive for Youth and Reyalty to converſe with. 
Have theſe Proſpects charms that can come in 
Competition with the Beauties of a Court? 
The Ladies muſt accuſe you, my Prince, fer 
preferring Solitude and wither d Trees to 
their Bloom and ſprightly Converſation, 


not 
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not refrain from ſmiling at Tigranes 
Words, but immediately reſumd the 
Gravity of his Air and reply'd; Believe a 
me, Tigranes, I could grow grey beneath 1 
theſe venerable Shades : Solitude and Contem- 
plation are what my Soul ſighs after; and 
the Tumults of a Court and buſtling Forma= 
lities of Grandeur are grown Anxiou and © 
Uneaſie to me. Here I can converſe with 
Nature and my. own Thoughts, and dwell 
on Ideas perfect and uninterrupted; can ſee, 
as on a ſafe Shore, the many Rocks on which 
the World are ſplit, the Wrecks which Paſſion 
and Follies create; can reflect on the Diſquie- 
rudes of Power and Ambition, and wrap my 
ſelf round with a grateful Obſcurity ? — 
But Princes, ſays Tigranes, by their Birth 
and Stations are debarr d from that Obſcurity, 
which Perſons of a meaner Rank are privi- 
ledg'd to enjoy. They are Born for the World, 
as well as Themſelves, and the Repoſe of 
Nations hangs on their Direction. The Regal 
cares, my Lord, muſt now ſummon you 
from Solitude; your Subjects will demand 
your Preſence and Protection; and inveſt you 
with their Safeties, when you put on their 
Diadem. The Prince fix d his Eyes 
ſteadfaſtly on Tigranes, and with Amaze- 
ment on his Brow ſeem'd to demand 


* 4 
a mM 5 10 * * * x of; 4 = N ex 
* b 15 r 8 * 
— * n 5 af. We” „ . 
— 4 Ay 3 bf- #- A 1 1 : 2 


* a 
8 F 
— en CR 
- *. 


— 
_—— — 

— vas * 1 * „ . 

** 4 Nays 20. NR oy NE, 5 


Antiochus and Stratonice. 37 


an Explanation of his Words; when 
he oblerving the ſurprize of Antiochus 
proceeded to inform him that the King 
his Father had purpos'd to create him 
Monarch of Phenicia, that he meant to 
eaſe the Remainder of his Age by this 
Partition of his Dominions, and put a 
Sceptre in the Hands of his darling Son, 
to approve the Confidence he put in his 
Wiſdom, as well asto ſpeak his Paternal 
Fondneſs. And now (lays Tigranes, 
kneeling and embracing the Knees of 
the Prince) my Lord, permit your Faithful 
Servant to congratulate your Promotion and 
acknowledge you his Sovereign: And oh! Be 
kind to your expecting Subjects, call forth 
the Royal Virtues that are lodg d in your 
Boſom, and be a worthy King. Diſpel this 


fatal Gloom which hangs upon your Spirits, 


and exert your Martial Fires and wonted 
Vigour, Your ſecret Sorrows hang like a 
Weight upon the Royal Selencus, and bow 
bim more than Age. Spare him the Afflifion 
of your further Sorrows: and eaſe the whole 
Land by reaſſuming your Gaiety : Let mit 4 
clouded Brow prophane the Pomp of your In- 
auguration, or damp the Toys of my Maſters 
Nuptials. Let your Serenity teſtify yur 
Approbation of his Stratonice, and tbat you 

| | accept 
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accept the Royalty with the ſame Pleaſure 
which he confers it, * 


Antiochus with the greateſt Courteſie. 
raiſing Tigranes from the Ground, fix'd” 
his Eyes upon him in a Languiſhing 


manner, and reply'd thus: In vain do 
you preſs me to give way to ſuch an Entice- 
ment: The offer of ſuch a Remedy à to re- 
double my Misfortune, and to believe it the 
effect of a light and trivial Diſtreſs, if the 


dazling Appearance of a Crown can diſpoſeſs 


it. Tho Royalty and Empires have. Charms 
for the moſt Brave and Virtuom, tis my 
pleaſure to ſeq, the Diadem ſparkle on my Fa- 
ther's Head ; and never yet did my Ambition 
ſoar fo High, as to wiſh for this great Par- 
tition of Power which his Goodneſs would 
allot me, Tell me, Tigranes, with what 
Forehead can I take upon me the Adminiſtra- 
tion of Kingdoms, who have not yet learnt 
10 govern my ſelf ; what a ridiculous Thirſt 
would it be in me after the Title of a King, 
to aſſume that Dominion over others, which 
J cannot boaſt of over my own Actions! No, 
no, my Friend; never have 1 yet been ſo 
eager of independant Grandeur : And tho 
my Rank and Birth give me Aſſurance of 


| the future Throne, yet I can live content 
| Without 
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without a Crown. The Prince ended 

with a Sigh, which left Tigranes ſtill as 
diſtant as before from gueſſing at his 
Sorrows ; who nevertheleſs reply'd ; My 
Lord, the whole Realms of Syria acknow- 
ledge with what advantage an abſolute Vir- 
tue [ways your Courage; and you have given 
a too certain Proofs of your Loyalty, to ſuſ= 
pect in you a Prince of Ambition : But the 
King who i led by an impatient Deſire to 
make the great Day of hu Marriage the moſt 


* ſplendid one of his Life, will ſee his Wiſhes 
imperfect and diſappointed, if marrying Stra- 
 tonice he does not Crown Antiochus. The 
* exceſs of his Love for that adorable Princeſs 


puſhes him to exert all the Magnificence of a 
Monarch; and he thinks be but poorly ſeconds 
the Glory of his Choice, if he does not place 
Her on the Throne betwixt two Kings, Per- 
mit us then, my Lord, to ſee that Day ſhine 
with the Pomp of ſuch glorious Nuptials, and 
that your Coronation may augment the Splendor 


of ſo many Preparations as are to ſignalize 
this Greatneſs. 


The Splendor that would attend it, ſays 
Antiochus, has nothing in it dazling to me: 
I know that Seleucus adores Stratonice ; 
that be lives but in ber; and that never Love 


was 
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was more intereſted in the Pomp of a Nup= © 
tial Ceremony. But whilſt he devotes to bern 
ſo pure an Ardor, this generous Goodneſs to 
2 Con is an Injury to ber, By this diviſion 
of bis Empire, he robs her of the right of 
extending the Glory of her Commands to me: 
Therefore, my dear Tigranes, Honour require. 
me to refuſe the proffer d Crown, and put a 
Bar to that unjuſt Propoſition which in Crown= 
ing me would rob them both of a Subject. 
My Lord, ſays Tigranes, when my Royal 
Maſter has put Phenicia under your Domi- 
nion, be is ſtill Monarch of all Syria: And 
in this Gift which confeſſes his aſſurance in 
your Highneſs, he heightens his Gliry in 
aſſuring to himſelf the Homage of a King, 
Then if my Prince can find himſelf capable 
of refuſing theſe Honours, we cannot but 
charge it on the Extremity of that Chagrine 
which hangs on your Soul, Too long has 
2 gloomy Heavineſs in your Eyes betray d the © 
ſecret Anguiſh of your Heart : In vain have 
we labour d to abate your Sorrows: Solitude 
is the only Bliſs you prize ; and all the Di- 
verſions and Pleaſures of the Court have gi- 
ven you nought but Pain and Unezrſineſs. 
The whole City languiſhes and ſtands con- 
founded to ſee this fatal Alteration. — 
He was proceeding to talk when the 
| a ET -:-- 
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Prince threw his Arms about him, and 


"Mx 


ſighing on his Boſom; Alas! ſaid he, 


4 


gloomy Sickneſs comes upon me with ſuch 
weight that it bears down my Reaſon, and 
oppreſſes every Senſe. In vain have I ſum- 
mon'd my Reſolution to reſiſt it, I feel it re- 
coil upon me with double Fury, and ftill am 


| 
1 my Tigranes, I am my ſelf confounded: The 
q 


more at a loſs to know its cauſe, It muſt 


be Deſtiny; ſome envious Stars oer-rule 


my Fortunes, or elſe the Gods are angry! 


H, my Lord, ſays Tigranes, can you” 
impute it to the malignity of the Stars ! Or — 
The Prince immediately interrupted 


him; Ns, my Tigranes, believe my pre- 


* ſent ſilence as 4 Proof of it; If 1 did lan- 


guiſh with any ſecret Sorrow, could I till 
now have kept it a Secret from you? From 
you, whoſe Friendſhip bas ever been ſo wear 
to me, that there is nothing which mine could 
poſſibly conceal from you! Are not the 
State and I indebted to you for this wery Life, 
which was preſerud by you? My Royal 
Lord, replies Tigranes bowing, it is too 
much to reproach me with my feeble Services, 
when to you alone I owe that the fair Ar- 
ſinoe will bear ber Servant ſigh: I loud 
ber, but my Reaſon condemning the Ambi- 
tion of my bold Defires, made me in Reſpect 

, fo 
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to ſtifle my preſumptuous Flame. The Prin- 
' ceſs Rank, as Niece to my Royal Miſter, 
and Daughter to bus princely Brother, forc'd 
me to ſmother my paſſion in Silence. Till 
you, my Lord, authoriz.d my Addreſſes ; 
inform d ber of my Paſſion, and open d me 
a Path to Happineſs. The greateſt Exploits 
which my Zeal could conceive would ſtill 
be below the. Reward my King deſigns me. 
But my Lord, if, when I am indebted to 
Jeu for all, I might be permitted to complain, 
I could tell you that this gloomy Diſtreſs of 
yours ſuſpends my good Fortane, and is am © 
 Obfacle to my Glory. For Seleucus, whoſe 
| fond Soul this rigorous accident alarms, if 
jou are not contented refuſes to be happy; © 
and as the ſame propitious Day which was 
to place Stratonice on the Throne, was to 
aſſure my Bliſs in the Poſſeſſion of Arſinoe ; 
my ardent Deſires in wain preſume to haſten 
it, when your Inquietudes ſeem to withſtand 
it, Believe me, Tigranes, my dejefted 
Soul, replies the Prince, ſurrenders it 
felf wholly to the Diſtreſs which kills me: 
My Suffirings are encreaſt in that the Happi- 
neſs of the King depends alone on that Mar- 
riage, which- he defers on my Account. But 
ſince his Gocdneſi gives him (uch Uneaſineſs, | 
go and addreſs bim from me: Prevail, * 0 
him 
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bim to conſent to my Retreat: Perhaps a 
Month or Two's Retirement will reſtore me 
3? that Repoſe which I have loſt in the Court. Its 
Pomp is troubleſome to me; and my Inqui- 
ctude pants after Solitude to calm its Tranſ- 
* ports. Tha is a Bleſſing, my Friend, which 
our Solicitations may obtain for me. 
At theſe Words of the Prince Tigranes 
ſtarted with ſurprize; and Parden me, 
* ſays he, my Lord; muſt J endeavour at. 
* Baniſhing you from Court? Nay, my Ti- 
granes, hear me, replies the Prince: The 
voluntary Exile which my Melancholy im- 
* poſes alone can calm the Pains which it gives 
me: Here every thing afflifls me; and the 
trouble which I am in finds an Apgravation 
3 of Sorrow in the Happineſs of others: My 
Heart, whatever cares I employ, ſpite of my 
ſelf repells all Subject of Foy; I languiſh, 
I figh, and yet know not wherefore ; go, 
3 find the King, my Tigranes; I conjure yen 
3 find him; and by my Retirement preſs the 
3 -happy gloriou Solemnity, to which I here 
am the only Bar: Tigranes was again pre- 
paring to interpoſe his Objections, when 
the Prince proceeded, Nothing, my Friend, 
can alter my Reſolution ; tit for my Service, 
that you are to ſpeak; and can you fear the 
Reſentments of a King whoſe Favour is your 
Prote- 
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Protection? If my friendſhip bave any weight 
with you, deny me not: 1 am deaf to all 
Perſwaſions that would attempt to ſtagger 
me in my deſign ; therefore let your Compli- 
ence teftify your Love, and let your kind- 
neſs for me add Zeal to your Interceſſion. 
Tigranes could no longer reſiſt the Prin- 
ces Importunities, but told him that, 
however unwilling he was to undertake 
the Errant which he knew would diſ- 
pleaſe, he would not be accus'd of Dif- 
obedience to his Prince. Ay Lord, 
ſays he, the Height of my Ambition is to 
pleaſure you, and your Highneſss deſires 
muſt be the Rule of my Conduct. I Il ſpeak 
to the King, tho ſure of a repulſe : Hur 
' Preſence I know, is of that Moment to his 
Happineſs, that the thoughts of your Retire- 
ment will be an inſupportable Afiittion to 
bim. He had no ſooner utter'd theſe 
Words, but bowing low to Antiochus 
he withdrew from the Grove thro' the 
Prince's Lodgings, and went directly 
to find Seleucus. 


After Tigranes's Departure the Prince 
with folded Arms and penſive Counte- 
nance return'd to his choſen Amuſe- 
ment of Solitude; he had not taken 

many 
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many Turns in the Grove, oer he was 
ſurpriz d to ſee the charming Stratonice 
attended only by her favourite Pheniſſa 
breaking on his Walks: His Heart 
was fill'd with Pleaſure at the Sight of 
her, but he ſtood divided betwixt Joy 
and Confuſion. He fear'd he ſhould 
be reproach'd with his Solitude, and 
perhaps examin'd as to the Cauſe of his 
Melancholy : Her Reproaches he was 
ſure he could not bear, and the cauſe 
of his Melancholy he durſt not diſcloſe 
to her. He was determining in himſelf 
to ſeem as if he had not ſeen her, and 
by ſtriking out into a different Path to 
avoid her Preſence. But ſhe, taking 
care to prevent his Deſign, made haſt 
to approach him; and turn'd directly 
into the Parterre which led her to him : 
Antiochus found himſelf oblig'd now to 
retract his Intentions, and fixing his 
Eyes on the Princeſs bow'd, and haſtned 
his Pace to meet her. When ſhe ap- 
proach'd him, Ay Lord, ſays ſhe, I fear 
1 preſs on your Retirement; what has Stra- 
tonice done to Antiochus to make bim 
avoid her? Madam, reply d the Prince, 
you may pardon it in him who would avoid 

himſelf, if be could; but tis the cruel Diſ- 
5 appoints 


46 The Loves of 


appointment of my Misfortune, that tho I 
labour to loſe my ſelf, Thought and Reflection 
ſtill bring me back, and double my Aſfflictions. 
If it be a Pain to you to find your ſelf, | 
ſays Stratonice, why don't you reſolve to do 
yourſelf Fuſtice? And however th Melancholy 
may win upon the Senſes, it ſhould be your 
Comfort that you cannot loſe yourſelf. It is | 
thro' that Conſideration, replies the Prince, 
that my Reaſon redoubles its Alarms, the 
habitual Gloom makes me find Charms in 
it; and I hold it beſt never to ſuffer my | 
ſelf to be cur d of what, ſpite of my ſelf, 1 
find gives me Pleaſure, If you find Pleaſure | 
in it, my Lord, lays Stratonice, you have 
leſs to complain of than they to whom its Rigor 
gives fears on your Account, and robs their 
 Boſoms of that Repoſe it leaves you to enjoy, 
Alas] replies the Prince with a ſmile 
to Stratonice, is it then Happineſs to be 
pleas d at cur Sufferings* Is a Misfortune 
no longer ſuch if it flatters in Appearance, 
and becauſe it grows dear to us does it loſe 
its Violence? Believe me, Madam, is 
Strokes are more piercing, when to ſurprize 
the Soul it abuſes the Senſes: and ſcarce 
can we embrace a voluntary Diſtreſs, but 
ſome imperious Star fixes it on us 4 Ne- 
eeffity:. And forces our | Hearts, ſeduc d 5 
Wan | Its 
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this Treachery, to refuſe all the Succours 
which our Reaſon proffers. The Charms 
of ſuch a Sorrow, replies the Princeſs, in 
Fawour of which the Heart oppoſes the Reaſon, 
are much ſtronger in the Cauſe than their 
Effects: The Applications for a Remedy muſt 
be addreſs d to that Head, and the Cauſe being 
perfectly known cught to be explain d. The 
King too ſenfebly partakes your Sorrows, 
not to make all the Eff.rts poſſible to- 
wards Removing them. There I am 
wounded anew, ſays Antiochus, his Con- 
cern hangs on my Soul with @ freſh Addi- 
tion of Sorrow. But ſince it is the Unbap- 
pineſs of my Fate, that my Melancholy is 


heighten'd by the Splendor of the Court, I 


think for ſome little time it will be an eaſe 
to him to ſuffer my Retirement to ſome Place 
of Solitude: It is a Requeſt which I have 
this Day made to him, and towards gaining 
his Conſent wouchſafe, Madam, to Second 
me in it: By your Interceſſions, I may be 
aſſur'd of Succeeding ; and, by my Abſence, 
reſtore my Royal Father to that Repoſe which 
be now wants from the Knowledge of my 
Uneaſineſs. How! Prince, replies Stra- 
tonice, exalting her Voice, am not 1 
then to ſuſpect that this conceal'd Diſtur- 
bance of your Mind carries ſome Envy 


48 The Loves of 


in it of my Glory; and that ſome 
Emotion of Tealouſie in your Breaſt, 
mow that I am call'd to the Throne, 
What ſay you, Madam? — replies the 
Prince interrupting her, with an Air 
of Concern; O ſpare me the Pain of ſuch 
enkind Suſpitions; Tuſt Heaven, anſwer 
for the Truth, and Earneſtneſs of my De- 
fires ' Let me be perjurd, if I would not 
joy to ſee you Miſtreſs of the World: If 
there be any Worth in the Scepter which 
Seleucus would put into my Hand, I throw 
it at your Feet, So far is the Luſtre of 
Jour Promotion from giving me a Diſtaſte, 
that it is my Ambition to adore you, to 
ſee and ſerve you as my Queen. I account 
Jou alone worthy of the Royaliy; and, to en- 
hance your Glory But, Gods! Whither 
am I going? My Lord, ſays the Princeſs, 
you have ſome Reaſon to leave it unfiniſ d; 
it may be a means of augmenting your 
Trouble, to let your Civility engage you to 
ſay too much. The Prince turnd pale 
at this Reply of Stratonice; he was 
tos conſcious to himſelf of not deſer- 
dieß the Reſentment it ſeem'd to ex- 
prels, and with a languiſhing Look 
which ſeem'd to ſay his Heart was 
pierced with her. Cruelty, Madam, 


ſaid 
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ſaid he, why will you wound me with the 
Rigour of ſuch a Reproach* My Tongue 
has utter d nothing but what my Heart 
conſents to: The daxling Store of Virtues 
and Beauty jou ſtand poſſeſs 4 of, — But 
pardon me for touching on that Theme —— 
Madam, the King is too much alarmd at 
my Unhbappineſs; may I not hope you will 
propoſe. my Retirement? May I not bope, 


you will obtain it for me? Prince, replies 


Stratonice, 1 am to mount the Throne, and 
will you abandon. me ! Is this to enhance 

Glory, to fly being a Witneſsof it“ — A 
Madam, ſays Antiochus immediately, did 
you but know all the ſecret of my Fate; 
durſt, 1 but diſcloſe the convincing Reaſons : 
But adieu ! My Queen, adien ! In the trou- 
ble which I am , all that T can do is to 


think, to fly, and be ſilent! | 


While the Prince was uttering theſe 
laſt. Words, his Face was cover'd with 
Bluſhes, and his whole Behaviour con- 
felsd a Confuſion; . he had no ſooner 


pronounc'd them, but bending almoſt 


to the Earth with Reſpect, he haſtily 
retir'd from Stratonice: Nor had ſhe, who 
perceiv'd ſome, myſterious Paſſion con- 
tain g in hi: meaning, * Power to recal 
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him; however her Heart was anxious, 
and panted for a better Explanation, 


. No ſooner was the Prince with- 
drawn, but. Pheniſa, who had attended 
Stratonice at ſome ſmall diftance, had 
-obſerv'd the Prince's Looks and De- 
-portment, and overheard a great Part 
.of their Diſcourſe, came up to her Lady. | 
This favourite Attendant was not a a 
Stranger to the Priviledge ſhe might 
take; and knew that if her Sentiments 
were not approv'd, yet at leaſt they 
would not diſpleaſe: An Aſſurance 
like this was ſufficient to make her in- 
.dulge a Woman's Curioſity, . and ſound 
her Milſtreſs's Breaft for the ſame Secret, 
which . ſhe ſuſpected ſhe had found in 
the Prince. Madam, ſaid ſhe, as ſhe ap- 
proach'd the Queen, either I am extreamly 
deceived... in m Gueſs, or Antiochus fudies 
to conceal a Diſtreſs, the Vehemency of which 
is lodg d in bis Soul. TWhile he was Aiſcour- 
ſing you, his Eyes full of Regard and Awe, 
-whenever they met yours, were turn d a ; 
bis Glances were languiſhing, ſoln, and Fall 
of the bigheft Diſorder, | Might' L preſume. 
to explain my, ſeif., I would. 12 „e bade, 
Jo: Aud that bung Julfer'd biff 
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to be charmd by ſuch flrong Attracti- 
ons — How! reply d the Queen in- 
terrupting her, in a Tone which ſeem'd 
to betray ſome Pleaſure in the Diſcovery, 
do you believe, Pheniſſa, be may love Me? 
Madam, I fear to ſay too much, ſays Phe- 
niſſa again, but if I muſt conceal nothing 
of my thoughts, I believe he may, and 
not diſpleaſe yow in his Paſſion: The 
Air in which you ſpeak, and the Accent 
of your Words confeſs no great Reſent- 
ments. The Queen, with ſomething of 
Surprize and Confuſion, catching her 
by the Hand, Pheniſ/a, ſays ſhe, dof 
know what thou haſt ſaid ! —— Madam, 
replies ſhe, with a Smile; but what did 
your Highneſs ſay to me? What may not a 
Scul like mine, ſays the Queen, aſtoniſh'd, 
and dejected, be guilty of ſaying ? Like mine, 
who ſee Death the Conſequence of my Obe- 
dience, and yet who, redoubling the Efforts 
of Duty , would ſuffer « Thouſand. Deaths 
rather than betray it! Yes, my Pheniſla ;. 
the King ſhall have his Wiſh : Seleucus 
receiv'd my Faith in my Fathers Court; 
by that, I am vis Wife, and in vain my 
Misfortune makes my Conſtancy ſhrink at ſur- 
rendring him my hand. Why was it net 


ſurrendred then, alas { when the Reaſons of 


2 State 
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State call'd for this Marriage? Was there a 
Neceſſity for Pomp to have the Day deferr'd, 
and give me time to know bi Son? Whilſt 
Seleucus, returning to Syria, thought en the 
Preparations to grace thus Change which muſt 
undoe me, the Prince Antiochus, in all the 
Pride of Youth and Royalty, arriv'd to charm 
our Court. While be ſtay d there in Order 
to conduct me hither, b Preſence by degrees 
.robb'd me of my Repoſe. The Gallantry of 
bis Air, the Noblemeſs of his Soul, bis elevated 
Courage, all that markd a complete Heroe, 
bis Bebavicur at the Races, Tournaments, 
and Exerciſes of Fame, his Addreſs in every 
Trial, which aſſur d bim of the Victory, made 
me a Slave; I felt, ſpite of my Soul, that 
this eternal Victory, with every Prize bore 
away my vanquiſi d Heart! Antiochus 
-without doubt, replies Pheniſſa , has every 
Perfection which ought to Charm; but 
your Hand was already due to his Fa- 
"ther, and even when your Breaſt per- 
ceivd' it ſelf fird —— Alas! ſays the 
18 Queen, wiping her fair Eyes which ſwam 
| in Tears, can one be ſenſible of Love when 
; fit it ſeizes? Is Love, who ſtruggles to 
"ſubdue the Heart, however we reſift, to be 
Wl Adiſteverd! O. 1 em taught by this Di- 
| | Are, that Love by diſguiſing bimſelf ſur- 
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rizes us. He fixes his Intelligence in ta 
Soul which he would attack before any Suſpicion 
diſcovers his Arrival. The induſtrious Power 
of its conceal'd Fire makes it ſelf Confederates 
who procure its Admittance. The imperceptible 
Charm of ſoft and tender Inclination diſpaſes 


the Soul to immediate Senſibility : and the 


little Emotions, which firſt betray its Being, 
in vain render the Tumult which pleaſes * 
ſuſpected: The crouding Images of perfect 
Merit in the Object admir'd, repreſent all the 
ſweet Ideas innocent; and the Senſes once 
dazled by this decritful Charm, the Virtue 
we admire authorizes dur Error : The Heart, 
whom theſe flattering Allurements have ſe- 
duc d, aſſures it ef of Cenqueſt from its um 
Forces, and upon the proffer d Succours which 
Reaſon makes her, ſuffers without fear the 


ſubtle Poiſon to work: She loves the ſoft 


Deluder, admits of, and ſurrenders to him; 
thinking it ſufficient that on Neceſſity, ſhe 
knows her Remedy; but when the Diſtemper 
gets Head, and ſhe attempts ber Reſcue, it 
grows Habitual, and makes the Cure im- 
poſſible. Thus was it with Me at firſt, Phe- 
niſſa, wy Imprudence ſuffer'd me to conſent 
to my cwn betraying. There was ſomething, 
J know not what, ſo Grand in Antiochus 
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which exacted of wy Heart the Tribute which it 
paid him. This Heart, too full of a warm E- 
ſteem for bim, neither thought my Duty, or Glo- 
Ty wounded in it; I admir d a Prince ſo per- 
fed without any Scruples; I was deſirou of 
eſteeming him, and loud him in Effect; and 
my Heart, neglecting the Artifice of my Senſes, 
thought to avoid an Error in which it was 
an Accemplice. But, Madam, replies 
Pheniſſa, if I may enquire; what Hopes cculd 
yon entertain from this cheriſh'd Paſſion ? —- 
Be ſatisfied, Pheniſla ; yet, ſays the Queen, 
I will perform what I ought ; and tho I find 
too much in Antiochus to pleaſe me, my 
Hand ſhall folow my Faith, and I am all his 
Father's : But yet I wiſh 1 could believe at 
this Inſtant, that be felt the ſame Paſſion 
for me that I bear for bim: That the ſame 
Inclination, whoſe force over-puwers me, ſh.uid 
in this fatal Match give him the ſame An- 
xiety: That trembling with a Reſpeft, which 
1 cannot but entertain, be long d to tell it me, 
yet durſt not explain himſelf : That hu ſtrong 
Griefs to his confus d Sighs abandon d tbeir 
Complaints, and ſmothr d them with ſuch 
an Air, that in the rigid Conflict he left 
me rocm to devine what he did not cen- 


he 


Soon 
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Soon as Stratonice had utter'd theſe 


Words, without giving time to Pbeniſſa 


to reply, ſhe mov'd forward out of the 


Grove and return'd to the Preſence. 


Scarce had ſhe enter'd the Ante-chambers, 
but ſhe was met by Selewcws ; he had juſt 


heard from Tigranes the Prince's Re- 
queſt for retiring from Court ; and, full 


of the diſpleaſing News, was preparing. 
to find his lovely Stratonice; and implore 


her to uſe her Endeavours with An- 


tioc bus, that he would forego all Thoughts 


of Retirement. The charming Virgin 
was cover'd with Bluſhes at ſo ſud- 
denly meeting the Old King, when 


with Raptures preſſing her Hand to his 
Lips, Madam, ſays he, all things now 
wait on your Conſent and Syria is in Pain 
to Fed ber inſtant Homage to ber Queen; 


and waits no longer than till to morrow's 


Dawn to ſee, as ſhe wiſhes, Stratonice on 


the Throne, and Selencus happy. One Trou- 
ble alone reſiſts the fullneſs of my Foy, that 


I behold the Prince continually a Prey to 
gloomy Sorrow : Unable to reſi bæ Griefs, 
be obſtinately ſtrives to pluck from me 4 


Conſent to his Retirement. May I not bluſh, 
my Charming Princeſs, that deeply as J 


love, I ſhould ſuffer other Intereſts to prevail 
51 


4 


* 
o 


oh The Loves of © 
on my Soul? But perhaps this Son is endued 
with Dualities to excuſe my Concern, and 
render bis Misfortune worthy of your Good- 
neſs: I implere Aſſiſtance from your Virtues, 
Madam; prevent Antiochus rem defert- 
ing the Court: If ] have too much Tender- 
10% be bas ſome Merit; and I ſhall ſtand 
indebted to your Beauties, if prevailing with 
him to relinquiſh his Deſign, you can engage 
bis Hand to lead you to the Throne. My 
Lord, replies Stratonice to the King, 
whatever the Violence of your Love be, 1 
ſpauld condggnn myſelf, if it ſtiſted the Voice 
of Nature; and ſeduced you to diſcard thoſe 
Cares, to which ſo dear an Intereſt obliges 


you, Newer, thro a Deſtiny ſo oppoſite to 


our Wiſhes, was a Father s Concern employ'd 
for à more Illuſtrious Son. But in vain our 
Deſires would haſten the Cure of thoſe reſt- 
leſs Tranſports which diſturb his Reaſon : 
Whilff you are wiſhing me to intercede for 
bis Stay, be employs me to importune you for 
bis Retirement; and the Splendor of iboſe 
Preparations which your Court diſplays, as 
much contributes to his Melanchely, as it 
ſooths your Love. What are we to hope 
then, Madam ? ſays the King, what 
fovourable Deity will reſtore him that Re- 
poſe, the Loſs whereof burthens my Soul? 
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As Ambition generally can d every thing 
with youthful Princes, I tried by that to 
over-rule bis Sorrows: And when I was” 
b to receive you to the Throne of Syria, [- 
4. fand that be ſhould fill that of Phenicia. 
'Y I imagind, thet the ſweets of Imperial 

Power would in part controu! his gloomy” 

Anguiſh : But ſo far is he from being touch'd 

with this Charm, that Tigranes returns + 

with bis obſtinate Refuſal of the Sceptre; ; 

nor can he diſcover ought which may ex- 
* plain to us the Reaſons of a Sorrow, which 
all our Cares are baffled to remove. Tis 
| therefere, replies the Queetf*Fhat- I ſee- 
the Conſequence more to be feard: For 
* whateter Diſtreſs the Prince endures, we 
can but barely prieve for bis Pains: And. 
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in vain your Paternal Fondneſs will ſtruggle 
P | T7 ; : . 

a how to cure a Diſeaſe, wich he is pleas d 
# - py e 

T0 conceal from your Knowledge. Already : 

4 1 * > . . 

' _ bawe I made an Effort to ſubdue his Silence, 
= but 1 perceivd my IEndeaveur was a View 
* lence which diſturbd him: And fearing to 


preſs too freely on his Temper — Ah Ma- 
dam, replies the King, u could not tak: 
a diſobliging Freedom with Antiochus; To 
Jeu every thing it permitted, and you aline 
have the Power of reſturing me my Sen. 
Yeur Endeawours muſt prevail; employ them, 
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J intreat you, to diſſwade this Retirement, 
the Apprebenſion of which afflitts me: And 
force yourſelf a while to ſooth bis Melan- 
choly, if poſſible to find out the Secret of his 
Sorrows. When you urge him cloſe, be 
will perhaps find it difficult not to diſcloſe 
the Trouble which oppreſſes bim: But how- 
ever oblige him to relinquiſh this Deſign of 
Retreating ; tis a Petition, Madam, which 
I cannot grant him: And whilſt your ge- 
nerow Goodneſs undertakes this Task, I 
will go and ſollicite the Gods to be propitious 
to us: And, by ſubmiſiue Adorations diſ- 
arming their Reſentments, ak that of their 
Powers in bis behalf, the Effidts of which 
1 ſhall be impatient to learn from you. 


The King, as ſoon as he had ended 
his Speech, bow'd to Stratonice; as 
deſirous that ſhe ſhould immediately re- 
pair to the Prince, and uſe all her En- 
deavours to find out the cauſe of his 
Sorrow, or at leaft to prevail with him 
ro continue at Court, and attend the 
Ceremony of her Nuptials and Coro- 
nation. The Queen departed, Seleucus 
inſtantly order'd Tigranes to. come to 
bim; Sacrifices were prepar'd for Fu- 


piter and the Sun, and. a ſolemn Luſtra- 
tion 
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tion made throughout Antioch, to appeaſe 
the Wrath of the angry Gods, and 
for the Reſtoration of the Prince to 
Health and Gaiety. The People, who 


had the Diſtemper of . Antiochus much 


at Heart, were not a little pleas'd with 
the Execution of theſe pious Offices, 


and the Luſtration was perform'd with 


a 


as much Devotion and Humility, as if 


the City were diſtreſſed with a Seige, 
and they were imploring the Gods for 


a Redemption from Slavery. 


Whilſt theſe Solemnities were going 


forward, the Princeſs: Arfinoe was ex- 
ulting in the Palace, that a lucky Ac- 
cident had furniſh'd her with a Diſ- 
covery of the Prince's conceal'd Sor- 


rows: And ſhe did not ſcruple to tell 


Barzina, an Attendant whom ſhe in- 


truſted with all her Secrets, that 4. 


tiochus s Diſtemper was Love: And 
be has reaſon, continues ſhe, to diſguiſe 
his Paſſin: Love alone can have the Power 
to ſubdue bim to this Melancholy, and ſpite 
of bis Artifices, my Suſpicions make. me 
read it in his Heart. Madam, replies 
Barzina, perhaps 1he Prince languiſhis for 
your Highneſs; and therefore, however be 


con- 
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conceals it, be would be glad that you who 
cauſe bis Pain ſhould be 2 of his Suf- 
ferings. Huw !-—— ſays Arſinoe, with a 
diſdainful Smile on her Woman, Do yu 
imagine that he can love me? He, who 
has ſo zealouſly labour d to authorize Ti- 
granes's Vows; who bas preſs d me to re- 
ceive him for a Lover, and by the King's 
Conſent warranted bis Paſſion, and aſſur d him 
both of my Heart, and Faith ? But few, 
1 confeſs, ſays Barzina to the Princeſs, 
would favour the Pretenſions of a Rival; 4 
bat there is nothing which a great Soul © 
dares not undertake: And Tigranes having 
once ſavd the Prince's Life, I can eaſily, 
ſuſpeF , why he ſerves him in his Love. 
To triumph over bu own Paſſion, and oblige 
himſelf to Silence, beſpeak an extravagance 
of Gratitude and Gallantry: Yet while be 
conſtrains himſelf” to ſigb in Secret, does 
not the Exceſs of bus Melancholy betray the 
mother d Flame? Can it need a better Ex- 
planation, than that he ſurrenders what be 
fo. loves? It is indeed ſuch a cruel Effort, 
which robs bim of himſelf; replies the 
Princeſs, but whilft be ſubmits to the dread- 
ful Malady, the Queen is more concern d 15 
in bis. Sufferings than I am. What! Stra- ity 
tonice ?: — ſays the Attendant in a Sur- 
: Pr ize; 1 
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prize ; The ſame ; replies the Princeſs. 
And can jou believe it, Madam, ſays Bar- 
Lina, in the little Concern which. he ſhews. 
for ber Glory? When every one with Emu- 
lation contend in making their Court, could 
he think himſelf excus d by weaker Shews- 
of Duty? Does he ever pr.nounce the Name 
of Stratonice ? Does be not conſtantly avoid 
ber Preſence ? If be avoids ber, replies. 
Arſinoe, it is not the Anguiſb of bis Soul. 
which occaſions it; be flies, be fears the 
beauteous Eyes which too irreſiſtably Charm 
bim; and to fear a beautecus Object, believe 
me, Barzina, confeſſes that be loves it. 
Is that then a certain Proof of bis Paſſion © 
ſays Barzina, No; but this Picture of 
the Queen, replies Arſinoe, plucking out 
a little Caſe from her Boſom, richly 
ſet round with the largeſt Diamonds, 
which I found in the Grove, where An- 


tiochus / often indulges his Solitude, leaves. 


me no Room to doubt of a flame which his 
Reſpect binders him from diſcovering. Be- 
ſides, ever fince 1 have been Miſtreſs of this 
Treaſure, no Tongue bas breath d a Syllable 
of its Loſs: And for the Recovery of ſuch 
a Prizr, every one, but a Liver who had 
ſeme Reaſons for bis Silence, weald make 
the ferifteſs and meſt. gencral Enquiry. 

| Behold, 
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Behold, Barzina, to what advantage the 
very outſide is labour d! See here, what 
a blaze of Diamonds all around! Such 
profuſion of Ornaments, as it is very un- 
common, diſtinguiſhes the fortune of the Per- 
ſon. who could beſtow it: And the Caſe is 
of ſuch a Price, that it is moſt evident a 
Prince. has ſhewn his Power in inriching it. 
Add to this my finding it in thoſe ſolitary 
Groves, where Antiochus is known every 
day to walk, beneath thoſe ploomy Shades 
where moſt. be indulges himſelf in a melan- 
choly Retirement. Believe me, the Proof 
of my Suſpicions is convincing. If they do 
not deceive you, replies Barzina, the mis- 
fortune of his Lowe is great and touching; 
To be at once the Rival of a Father, and 
a Monarch; and of a Monarch who adores 
Stratonice. If my Suſpicions are true, 
ſays Arſinoe again, to Day muſt clear the 
Myſtery of bis Love: This little Caſe will 
make powerful Diſcoveries, and for my 
Confirmation, I need but throw myſelf m 
the Prince's way: Do you think upon ſeeing 
it, that be can be Miſter of his Concern ? 
The flame which he ſo ſmothers, replies 
- Barzina, may poſſibly ſhew itſelf on this 
Occaſion : But, Madam, do you remem- 
ber the Exchange you bave made? 7, * 
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the Caſe contains your Picture inſtead. of 
the Queen ? —— Dull Barzina ! ——replies 
the Princeſs, I on purpoſe put my Picture 
for the other : Unleſs this Exchange were 
to aſſiſt in my Diſcovery, I ſhould in vain 
flatter my ſelf of Succeſs in the Project. - 


| The Prince perhaps might have ſo much 


command on himſelf as to let nothing be 
diſceru'd of what he fears to explain; and 
under ſome Colour might find a time to 
reſume a Picture ſo dear to his Live: But 
new, by. but opening the Caſe, being con- 
vinc d that I retain in my Hands the Picture 
of bis Stratonice, bis earneſt Deſire to re- 
cover from me that precious Gage, will ob- 
lige him to diſcover what he moſt conceal:.: 
Or if be can ftill leave me in any uncertainty, 
at leaſt I (hall bave the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
his Diſorder. By That he will ſtand reveal d; 
and when his Diſquietude But ſee ; he 
is approaching us; that we may put bim 
under the leſs Reftraint, retire Barzina. 


As Antiochus drew near, the Prin- 
ceſs ſecretly ſlipt the Picture-Caſe into 
her Boſom; but left one half jetting 
out in ſuch a manner, that if the Prince 
but lifted his Eyes on her, he muſt ſee 


the Diamonds he was ſo well acquainted 


with. 
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with. As he came up towards her, 
ſhe mov'd to meet him; and having 
addreſs'd him with accuſtom'd Ceremony, 
My Lord, ſays ſhe, is it prſſible and may 
T credit the Report, that yourſelf have re- 
ſiſted your n Glory; and that when 
the King is eager to Crown you, you will: 
not conſent to aſcend the Throne? The Beunty 
of my Royal Father, replies the Prince, 
ſurprix d me when be thought me worthy 
of thoſe Honours ; but my Duty but ill had 
anſwer d bu Kindneſs, if I had accepted 
what ſo little s my Due, I am born bis 
Subject, Madam, and count it my Gl.ry 
to remain ſo, Rather ſay, my Lord, crics 
ſhe, that your Melancholy Iirds it over 
your Senſes; that your whole Heart ſur- 
renders to its Influence, and that what 
ought to relieve it, ſerves but to red:uble 
it. Tis true, it gains upon me, ſays 
the Prince ſighing ; and all my Addreſs 
but wvainly ſtruggles either to baniſh or con- 
ceal my Weakneſs : Spite of my ſelf, I yield 
fo its Power, and its ſubtle Poiſon with 
malignant Vupcurs works on my Reaſon, 
But, I trouble you with my Informities ; 
will you permit me, my fair Cozen, -—=-— 
The Prince had now diſcoverd in 
her Boſom the precicus Treaſure, 3 
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Loſs of which he mourn'd in Secret ; 
and without naming it, reach'd out his 
Hand to Arſinoe, as deſirous that ſhe 
ſhould deliver it him to look on. The 
Princeſs who hop'd to ſound his Breaſt 
on this Opportunity, and reſolv'd to 
put him into what Confufion ſhe could, 
would not underſtand his dumb Re- 
queſt; but with an Air of diſſembled 
Surprize what u it yeur Highneſs, ſaid 


ſhe, would baue me to do? Madam, 


reply'd the Prince, I bave been exa- 
mining the Richneſs and Curioſity of that 
Work in your Boſom: There # ſomething in 
that Caſe which ſpeaks it ſo great a Maſter- 
piece, that I am even ſtruck with Admi- 
ration of it. The faſhion ſeems moſs New, 
and the Contrivance of it is ſurprizing. As 
rich as it is, my Lord, ſays Arſmoe, 
I am indebted to an Accident for it. How ? 
Madam, replies the Prince, did meer 
Accident put it into your Hands? It did, 
my Lord, ſays Arſince again, and it ſur- 
prizes me much that the Perſon who bas 


ſpar'd no Coſt in enriching of it, can bear 
the Loſs of it and be ſilent. I admire with 
you, replies the Prince, that it ſhould. 


be kept ſecret ; but whilſ# the owner diſcleſes 


bimſelf, will you permit me, Cozen, to. 


keep 


a "—— — —ᷣ— OG — 
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keep it in my Poſſeſſion, and endeavour to 
get the Pattern imitated? A Workmanſbip 
like this would be neceſſary for me to contain 
a charming Piece, which I am Proud of Pre- 
| ſerving ; mor could I hope to deviſe a neater 
Deſign. —— The Princeſs was a little con- 
founded at this propoſal of Antioch, 
becauſe, tho it aur e her that he was 
fond of the Caſe, it gave her no con- 
vincing Satisfaction, however Circum- 
ſtance and Suſpicion perſwaded her to 
believe it, that he was the proper Owner 
of it: She had form'd to herſelf from this 
Project a Certainty either of reducing 
him to a Confeſſion of his Love, or 
to a Confuſion in ſtruggling to con- 
ceal it; ſhe durſt not refuſe the Prince 
what he requeſted; but Thought, which 
ſeldom fails the Female Sex in Inventions 
of Malice, ſupplied her ſtill with an 
Opportunity of giving him Pain; my 
Lord, ſays ſhe, I had entertain d no ſmall 
Eſteem for this Curioſity, and grew Covetous 
of poſſeſſing it; but I ſurrender it to your Higb- 
neſs, I will only divide it with you by re- 
ſuming a Picture... She was here pre- 
paring to open the Caſe, when the 
Prince with Earneftneſs ſtept to her 


and prevented it ;»-Nay, my fair Coven, 
pn. you 


you do me Violence in that, ſaid he; In 


Anticchus and Stratonice. 67 


truſting it to me, entertain no Fears for the 
Picture; but rather ſuffer me by looking on 
it to amuſe my Sorrows. Painting bad al- 
ways a Charm in my Eyes: The Princeſs, 
who fix'd her Eyes on Antiochw, was 
again diſappointed in Obſerving that he 
meant not then to ſurvey the Picture ; 
ſhe had but one Effort more to make, 
and, my Lord, replies ſhe, If 1 may believe 
what I ba ve been told, there is ſomething in 


” that Picture which cannot but pleaſe you, and 


as you are acquainted with the Face, tell me 
at a bluſh what yu think of it; the Lines 
are bold, and the Hand curiam ;--- Thi 
Princeſs here would have fain prevail'd 
with Antiochws to open the Caſe ; but he, 
fully imagining the Picture of Stratonice 
had till remain'd in it, and little ſuſ- 
peed that Arſinoe had exchang'd it for 
that of her Own, had powerful Reaſons 
in his own Breaſt to defer the View and 
ſuſpend his Judgment. Pardon me, Ma- 
dam, lays ſhe, the Wildneſs of my Diſtem- 


per too much at preſent o'erpow'rs my. Scul : 


I would conſider the Excellence of the painting 
at à calmer Hour, when my Thoughts are 
leſs embarraſſed with Care, my Mind at Reſt, 
and my Judgment free; my Lord, replies 

Ar ſinoe, 
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Arſinoe, I reſign it to your Pleaſure; thi 
| when a fairer Opportunity preſents, I muſt 
conſult your Highneſs on this Subje# ; I ſce 
the Queen is now approaching, and Il take 


my Leave. 


The Prince was not a little pleaſed 
at the ſeaſonable Diverſion of the 
Queen's Approach, he found Arſinoe was 
puſhing hard to drive him into a Toyl ; 
and he hop'd from Stratenice to hear that 
the King had conſented to his Retire- 
ment, Madam, ſays he, bowing and 
ſmiling as he approach'd her, will the 
King vouchſafe me his Favour? Will be con- 
ſent to the Unhappineſs of my Deſtiny which 
chaſes me from hence, and agree, that in 
Retiring from the Court, I may endeavour 
to regain that ſweet Repoſe, of which I find 
my ſelf deprivd? My Lord, replies the 
Queen, 7; the Recovery of your Repoſe, 
there is nothing but what you my hope for 
from your Father; nor is there any thing 
which his Tenderneſs prefers to his Son : But 
you flatter yourſelf too far to preſume, that 
be can eaſily conſent to yeur Veparture. The 
Intention of it alarms him to that degree, 
that ;he very mentioning of it is 4 Crime. 
Then muſt J eternally be involv d in 27. 
97 


* * > ous 


Antiochus and Stratonice, 69 
Sorrows, ſays the Prince ſighing ; and 


] * languiſh out my Days in Melancholy and 


Uneasſineſs | The whole Land partakes in your 
Diſtreſs ; replies Stratonice, but whey you 
ſtudy a Retreat to ſooth your Sorrows, has 
the Court no Allurements to detain you ? Can 
you find nothing throughout it but Objects 
which merit your Scorn and Contempt? Oh! 
Madam, replies Antiochus, it is not there- 


| fore that I am ſt udious of withdrawing ; 


F there be any thing whoſe Attractions can 


"* footh, or draw me back, it is hire which 


I find it, here that my Admiratien is fd: 
And the World has nothing of ſo high a 
Price, as can equal the Beauties with which 
1 feel my ſelf ſurprix d. But in this gloom 
and diſorder of my Soul, my Happineſs makes 
my Misfortune, and what is my Pleaſure 
proves my Deſtruction: My fatal Sorrows 
bave the Art of poiſoning all the Bl:ſſings 
which Heaven ftudies to throw in my way: 
My Lord, replies Stratonice, will you- for 
ever complain of your Sorrows, and ſtill con- 
ceal from me their Cauſe? I flatter d my- 
ſelf, I might have pretended ſoms little 
Power over you : But---Nay, Madam, ſays 
the Prince, if you have any Pleaſure in 
that Power, believe me it extends but too 
far for my Nuiet. Can 1 believe it, re- 
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plies Stratonioe, when you ſo obftinately diſ- 
guiſe your Griefs from me. Conſider, Ma- 
dam, lays Antiochus with more than 
ordinary Concern, my Glory is concern'd ; 
and I ſhall betray it in preſuming to diſcover 
what my Reaſon in vain has ſtruggled to 
Cure. However Reaſon may have Charms, 
replies Stratonice, to a great Soul, yet where 
Paſſion reigns, ſhe is Weak and Unattive ; 
but particalarly ber Counſels make the ſlighteſt 
Impreſſion, when the Evil has Love or Am- 
bition for its Source. Ab! Madam, lays 


the Prince again, little do 1 fear being 
ſurprix d by Ambition; the nearer I am to 


a Throne, the more I diſdain it: And when 
you are placed there, I ſhall be leſs pleas d 
to give Laws, than to receive them at your 
fair Hand. This illuſtrious Diſdain, re- 
plies the Queen, firs well on Heroick 
Minds ; yet every Paſſion cauſes its peculiar 
Tumults; and the Breaſt, which is enflam'd 
by no Deſires of Preheminence, is perhaps 
put to it to reſiſt the Troubles of Love. My 
Lord, you ſigb, when I talk of Love; 
continued Srratonice, looking languiſhing 
on the Prince: I muſt confeſs, I did; 
replied  Antiochus, and perbaps bave ſaid 
more to your Highneſs, than at firſt 1 meant 


to do. But if I too far explain what 1 
2114 labour 
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labour to conceal, think, Madam, that it 


is you alone who muſt not underſtand me. 
Is it then poſſible that Love, my Lord, has 
caus'd your Sufferings, replied the Queen ? 
Ah! Madam, ſays Antiochus with a pro- 
found ſigh, you have torn the Secret from 
my Soul: And when nothing elſe could force 
me to a Confeſſion, condemning my Silence, 
you compell d me to ſpeak. Yes I muſt own, 
I love, with all the Ardour that a Heart 
#s capable f; and love the brigbteſt Object 
which Eyes e er bebeld. I muſt indulge the 
Paſſion ; and count it a more happy Fate to 
dye in Loving her, than live and not 10 


Love ! 


The Prince's Looks, and Accents ſuf- 
ficiently explain'd the Sentiments of his 


Heart; Paſſion, and Tenderneſs, Con- 


fuſion, and Deſpair with alternate Sway 
ſtruggled in his Soul, and commanded 
his Senſes. He at once deſired, yet 
fear'd to diſcloſe his ſecret Anguiſh : Nor 
was Stratonice leſs in Pain ; Hope flatter'd 
her with the Love of Antiochus; and 
Reaſon check'd the Preſumption of that 
Hope, by whiſpering to her the una- 
vailing Conſequence.” Vet was it worſe 
than Death, to remain in a State of Un- 
1 : certainty ; 
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certainty ; tho' Sorrow, Languiſhing, 
Diſappointment, and Horror were to 
ſucceed the Knowledge, ſhe ſtood: re- 
ſolv'd to be convinc'd of his Paſſion; 
and even fear d leaſt ſome other Beauty 
Thould be the Object of his Admiration, 
At length with a conſtrain'd Reſerve 
of Carriage and Compoſure of Coun- 
tenance, my Lord, ſays ſhe, tho your Love 
ſeems to fear a Confident in me, 1 entertain 
too fair an Opinion of your Flame to conceive 
it ' ſhould be extinguiſhed: Yet cannot I com- 
prebend what fatal Influence, compelling you 
70. Silence, gives Arms to your Deſpair. Be- 
ſides that tis in vain for ever to conceal 
the Object, your Rank and Quality ſecure 
you from the. Fear of a Refuſal : Or if nothing 
could aſſiſt you in your  Paſſuon, at leaſt we 
ſhould complain of a Diſtreſs which we do 
not know bow to, remedy, No, Madam, 
no, replies the Prince, the Heavens are 
| pleas d that 1 ſhould yield to my Deſtiny ; 
it beboves me to die, where my Diſtemper 
is without a Remedy. It is not being pitied, 
that can give Comfort to the Pains ] feel; 
but to ſooth and alleviate my Tortures, 1 
muſt be pitied by ber who . cauſes them: 
Les are there ſuch Reaſons, to binder pj Be 
pecking it, that it is Criminal even 4e Wiſh, 
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it. The Reaſons of Prevention, 1 muſt 
confeſs, replies the Queen, are out of my 
Knowledge; but if there needs but her Pity 
for your Comfort, whatever Auſterity of 
Virtue controuls her Actions, it is a Favour 
which cannot coſt her a Bluſh to beſtow : 
For my part, if I have any Intereſ# in ber 
Heart, as ſhe is ſo abſolute a Miſtreſs of 
yours, I may - Ab ! Madam, replies 
the Prince, your Power is ſo great that 1 
know you could prevail farther than any 
Other; could I indulge the Hope of ſo great 
a Bleſſing, my Love would expect it aline 
from you : But ſhould 1 entertain that Hape, 
I know too well that my flame, — The 
Prince ſtopping here, Nay, . my Lord, 
pray, proceed; ſays the Queen. Madam, 
I muſt ſay no more, replies Antiochus ; 1 
was forgetting that Duty, and Reſpect which 
1 owe you; I was running Wild, but Rea- 
ſon in time has redeem d me from my Error; 
and ſince there is a ſecret Fatality which attend's 
my Miſery, I ſee that I muſt languiſh, figh, 
and be Silent. Therefore, Madam, in the 
Name of the Gods preſs me no further; 
whilſt I Love in Secret, I Love with Inno- 
cence; but in, diſcl:ſing it, I forfeit that; 
and it is perhaps ſufficient in ſo cruel a De- 
[tiny to live Unhappy , without Dying a 
| E Criminal : 
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*Criminal : Prince, replies the Queen, af- 
ter the Power you confeſs I have over you, 
it is to injure me to retract your Words; and 
argues a Suſpicion that you hold my Zeal 
F ſerving you as falſe, as Indiſcreet : Will 
you not then permit me, ſays the Prince, 
r cheriſh this Secret? Conſider, Madam, 
«that you yourſelf who now preſs its Diſclo- 
"ſure, if it eſcape my Boſom, will condemn 
me; and without reflecting by what Com- 
mand I preſum'd to ſpeak, you perhaps may 
call me to account for the Boldneſs, Do not 
«expoſe yourſelf to the Pain of knowing too 
much. Tour Diſtreſs, replies the Queen, 
ſeems at 4 Height incapable of an Increaſe; 
and even if | were acting alone to betray 
jon — Nay, then, ſays the Prince, your 
Reſolution # to know, and 1 muſt obey you. 
But I call th: ſacred Powers to Witneſs, if 
1 break my Silence, it u your Command 
-which forces me to it, without which it ſhould 
remain a Secret in my Boſom even to my 
Death. But ſince 1 muſt explain for whom 
this faithful Heart languiſhes, let this inform 
jon what I cannot utter: This too lovely 
Picture, ſo powerful in its Charms, will pre- 
ſent to you the ObjeF which 1 dare not 
mention. | | 


The 


| 
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The Prince had no ſooner expreſs d 
theſe Words, but, kneeling to Stratonice, 
he deliver'd into her Hands the rich 
Caſe which he had but now recover'd 
from the Poſſeſſion of Arſinoe; and little 
dreamt that the malicious Fair One had 
made that Exchange of the inclos'd Pi- 
cure, which involv'd the Queen in an 
Error, and ſerv'd to aggravate his own 
Diſtreſs; The Queen was perceiv'd to 
tremble at the Receit of it ; her lovely 
Boſom heav'd with ExpeRation ; and 
her Eyes flaſh'd with Deſire and Im- 
patience of the wiſh'd Diſcovery. An- 
tiocbas had ſpoke. to her in ſuch doubt- 
ful Terms, and mingled ſuch Awe and 
Refpe& in his Diſcourſe, that her fond 
Heart had flatter'd her with the Opinion, 
it muſt be her Form had made ſuch 
ſenſible Impreſſions on his Heart: She 
had no ſooner open'd the Caſe, and be- 
held the Reſemblance of Arſinoe, but 
her Cheeks were Pale, and her Blood 
ran. Cold thro' her Body, as if , like 
Niobe, ſhe were congealing into Marble. 
The Prince, rivetting his Eyes upon her, 
perceiv'd the Change; and thinking it 
had proceeded from the Surprize of be- 
holding her own * was chill'd with 
2 as 
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as viſible a Horror: He ſuſpected his 
fate was fully determin'd in her Indig- 
nation; and riſing from his Knees, Well, 
Madam, ſaid he, what bave you decreed 
or thus preſumptuous and unbappy Lover? 
Muſt be be abandon d wholly to bis Deſpair, 
or can you generouſly pity bim for a Fate 
which he had not Power to divert? —— But 
Jour Colour alters, and your whole Viſage 
confeſſes your Diſpleaſure : — I ſee too plain, I 
ſhould, I ought to have been Silent. And 
Love whoſe indiſpenſible Law 1 follow, is 
| become my Crime in betraying its Object !--- 
Tour Choice, ſays the Queen interrupting 
Antiachus here, gives me ſome Surprize ; 
and whatever high Merit your Love paints 
ro itſelf, in the Object which inſpires your 
Paſſion — Alas! Madam, ſays the Prince 
again, if that Merit could be my Excuſe, 
who but muſt approve the Preſumption it 
has puſhd me on? I cannot defire you to Par- 
don the Ambition of my Vows, but ſpare me 
the Object which has causd your Diſdleaſore 
Newer was any thing under the Heavens ſo 
fair, never any thing ſo lively, or ſo ſtrongly 
rouch'd to charm the Sight. It is the viſible 
Image of @ Divinity; and not to adore it, 
we muſt be Inſenſible. But ſince this franł 
Confeſſion bus raid your Anger; conſider, 
5 Madam, 
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Madam, -that the Misfortune's mine, but 
the Crime your own, Tho' I was almoſt 
reduc'd to Death with the painful Conceal- 
ment, I till deſign d to (muther the Violence 
of my Paſſion, and diſguiſe from knowledge 
for whoſe Charms I languiſhd. My Lord, 
replied the Queen, I cannot apprehend a 
Reaſon why you, who may command every 
thing, ſhould enjoin yourſelf this painful Si- 
lence. I owe to thi Picture the knowledge 
of your Flame; and by the Inſtrufion it lends 
me, I may aſſiſt your Paſſim. The Prince 
was confuſed at theſe Words of the 
Queen, and throwing himſelf again at 
her Feet, Madam, ſays he, I implore you 
to give me back that Treaſure; my Love 
demands it, as the ſole Prize that can relieve 
my Deſpair. My Lord, ſays the Queen, 
entertain no Fears for the Safety of a Fewel 
you eſteem ſo highly ; but it is not from my 
Hand that you muſt receive it back. How 
Madam ! Can you then deny it me ? replies 


Antiocbus, with a look which ſpoke the 


deepeſt Concern; O unſuſpected Cruelty !--- 
Yet know, inbumane Fair One, that tho you 
deprive my Eyes of an Object ſo dear to them, 
Jou cannot prevent its Image being ingrav d 
in my Heart, or hinder the Flame which glows 
in this Boſom from encreaſing its Ardor. 

E 3 There, 
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There, ſpite of your Diſdain, 1 will eternally 
adore the Image of my Charming, and Divine 
Princeſs : There, with a ſecret Homage ſub- 
mit her my faith, and zealous Vows, The 
Queen who had reaſon, from the Mi- 
| Rake of the Picture, to preſume that all 
theſe Tranſports of Antiochus were in- 
tended to Arſinoe, and who herſelf in 
Secret had ſuch a tender Regard for the 
Prince; was ſick at Heart to hear ſuch 
laviſh Raptures beſtow'd on her happy 
Rival, and wiſh'd to be any thing ra- 
ther than Stratenice. When, with an Air 
of Sorrow mix d with Reſentment, turning 
to him, Prince, ſays the, adieu: You we 
ſaid enough ; and I'll attempt to ſerve you. He, 
who ſtill was more and more confounded 
ar the Queen's Deſign, and amazd 
that ſhe ſhould attempt to diſcloſe his 
Paſſion for her to Seleucus; would have 
endeavour'd to divert her from the Diſ- 
covery of his fatal Story. Madam, ſays 
he, yet wouchſafe to hear me: If I cannot 
oblige my Love to remain a Secret, Ill ſeal 
its Diſcovery with my Blood; if that will 
ſatisfy for the Wrong I offer you, let it ftream 
as an Atonement for my Offence: And to 


Die, will be to finiſh my Aſſlidtions, 
The 
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The Queen was frighted, and trem-- 
bled at the Apprehenſion of Anticchus s- 
Death; ſhe took no little Pains to con- 
vince him, that whatever horrid Ideas- 
he had form'd to himſelf, ſhe had no- 
Occaſion of Reſentment for the Infor- 
mation he had given her; that he might 
truſt her Diſcretion and Reſpect ſo far, 
as to believe ſhe would act alone for” 
his Service, but never to his Prejudice: 
The Prince was about to reply in humble 
Acknowledgement of her Favours; when: 
he was prevented by the Arrival of Ti- 
granes, who came from the King on as 
Summons to Arnticchus : The Que wiis 
ſaw the Royal Favourite drawing to— 
wards them, prepar'd to take her Leave 
of the Prince; My Lord, ſays ſhe, Tis 
granes's: Approach may poſſibly be a Divers 


ſiun to your Melancholy; and as your Power 


over bim is ſo abſolute, why ſhould you not 
truſs bim with the important Secret? The 
Prince bluſh'd, and look'd languiſhingly 
on Stratonice, who gave him no further- 
Tima-for an Anſwer, but withdrew and: 
left him with the Favourite. 


Tigranes, coming up to the Prince with 
the moſt ſolemn Reſpect, addreſs'd him 
E 4. thus; 
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thus; My Lord, is there any thing that my 
Zeal for your Service, and the Honour your 
Highneſs allows me of your Friendſhip, can 
do to ſoften the Rigour of your Fate? Or 
eaſe you of Part of thoſe Sorrows which ſo 
heavily oppreſs you ? My x,y replied the 
Prince, cannot bear to expoſe itſelf to Wit- 
meſſes; allow ſome Eaſe, ſome Relaxation 
to my dejetted Soul, Will then my Prince, 
replies Tigranes, diſguiſe from me the Sor- 
row which undies him? Can Friendſhip, 
my Lord, cimſent to ſuch an obſtinate Con- 
cealment ? Have I not already told you, ſays 
the Prince, with a ſtern Countenance, 
that it is meceſſary for me to Retire: What 
can I ſay further? —— I dare not promiſe 
your Highneſs, replied Tigranes, that the King 
will be prevail d udn on that Occaſion: He 
even condemns the Hope of a Retreat ſo fatal 
to Lis Repoſe, and, full of Impatience, demands 
your Preſence. But, my Lord, if 1 miſtake 
not the Words of the Queen, ſhe ſeem d to 
imply that I could bring ſome Relief to your 
Paint, and that you endeavuuring to explain 
to me the Cauſe, Hold, my Tigranes, 
ſaid the Prince with ſome Warmth, Nor 
flatter Yourſelf or Me with that Hope: 
Come lead me to the King ; and let the Fates 
diſpoſe of me as they pleaſe. The a 
no 
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who ſaw Antiochus ſtill obſtinate in the 
Concealment of his Diſtreſs, fear'd to 
ſtrain the Privilege of his Friendſhip 
too far; and, ſilently ſubmitting to the 
Prince's Reproof, waited upon him to" 
the Preſence-Chamber, 


Antiochus was not a little alarm'd at 
the prefling Summons of his Royal Fa- 
ther; he dreaded the Inſtances which 
the King would make to him to relin- 
quiſh his Reſolutions of Retiring ; he 
fear d Stratonice might have betray'd the 
Secret of the Picture, and ſtood Con- 
founded with the Conſcience of a Paſ- 
ſion, which he accounted his Crime: 
However his Fate was now on the An- 
vil; and if the fatal Story was diſcover'd, 
he reſolv'd his Death ſhould blot out 
his Ignominy ; and clear him from the 
Imputation of conſenting to a - Guile, . 
whoſe Effects were Involuntary, and out 
of his Power. 


I muft owe ſo much Deference to Hi- 
ſtory, and ſome recorded Circumſtances * 
of this Story, that tho' this Paſſion deriv'd | 
its -Diſcovery from the Incident of the 
Picture which the Prince deliver'd co 

E 7 Stratoniee, 
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' Stratonice, yet I muſt not paſs over in 
filence a Fable, perhaps of more Conceit 
than Verity: However the Story is as 
follows; and let the World determine 
of its Authority. 


Whilſt Antiochas ſtruggled hard with 
the: Force of his. extravagant Paſſion, 
but finding on the one Hand an Im- 
poſlibility of extinguiſhing thoſe Flames 
which the charming Eyes of the Queen 
had. kindled ; and on the other, that 
it was equally difficult to obtain his De- 
fires, he ſaw no other Remedy for his 
hopeleſs Misfortune, but what was to 
be expected from Deſpair and Death. 
Whilſt he dwelt on this deplorable Pro- 
ſpect which ſeem'd the inevitable Con- 
ſequence of his Love; his Health de- 
clin'd, and Colour faded, his Sleep. 
and Appetite by Degrees. forſook him, 
the Gaiety of his Diſpoſition, and wonted 
Love of Active Pleaſures were ſunk in 
Melancholy, Languor, and Indolence ; 
and he grew into a. Diftemper which 
he could not ſupport, which bore down 
his Health and Eaſe together, and made 
him look d upon as One whoſe Caſe 
was, too deſperate for a Cure to be ex- 

pected. 
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pected. Syria was ſhock d with the Ap- 

prehenſions of loſing the admir'd Heir 
to her Diadems; and the fond Seleucss 
did not ſpare to offer the profuſeſt Re- 

wards to ſuch as could diſcover - or re- 
dreſs his Son's Diſtemper. 


There was at that time a Phyſician : 
of mighty Fame, who attended the 
Court, and had an ample Penſion al- 
low'd from the Crown for his ſuperior” 
Excellence in his Art, call'd Eraſiſtratus; 
This Man was appointed by Seleucm to 
watch, and attend the Prince's Indiſpo- 
ſition, and to diſcover the ſecret Spring 
of that Malady, whoſe Fatality ſeem'd 
to conſiſt in its Concealment, and which 
yet Antiochas obſtinately labour'd to hide 
from all Knowledge. The laborious- 
Artiſt, who reſolv'd to ſhew his Faith and 
Gratitude to the Monarch, and convince 
the Court of the Largeneſs of his Skill, 
employ'd. himſelf wholly on the great 
Diſcovery, and, Night and Day, watch'd' : 
the Encreaſe and Afﬀerations of the Di- 
ſeaſe. He had not made very long Ob- 
fervations on his Patient, e'er he was 
itrongly confirm'd in an Opinion, that 
ths. Diſtemper did: not ſpring. from any 

corrup 
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corrupt or vicions Humours in the Bo- 
dy of the Prince, but that its Seat was 
certainly in the Mind, the Contagion 
of which had paſs'd into the Body. 
Founding himſelf on this juſt Notion, 
he was next to examine the Nature, 
and intricate Operations of the Paſſions ; 
to trace each in its diſtin Emotions, 
and thence to explore the latent Cauſe. 
He knew well the effects of Grief, Am- 
bition, Anger, and other violent Di- 
ſturbances of Man's Spirit, could not 
lie. well conceal'd from Obſervation ; 
but, like ſtrong Subterranean Fires, would 
labour for Vent, and blaze out into a 
Diſcovery; Love he knew might be 
conceal'd either thro' Fear, or Modeſty :. 


Eraſiſtratus no ſooner ſuſpected the 
Prince's Diſtemper to be Love, but he 
diſtantly touch'd this Subject to him; 
he hop'd to diſcover ſuch Emotions in 
his Patient from the handling of that 
Argument, as would leave him nothing 
to doubt of the Cauſe, and then all the 
Difficulty that remain'd would be to 
find out the Object of his Flames. Nei- 
ther this Artifice, nor the moſt preſſing 
Inſtances. by which he conjured Antiochus 

ä to 
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to declare the cauſe of his Diſtemper, 
could draw any thing from him of Cer- 
tainty: However the Phyſitian, who 
ſtood determin'd to purſue his Suſpitions 
to a farther Head, had another Inven- 
tion from which he expected ſome Diſ- 
coveries: He took an Opportunity to 
diſcloſe his Thoughts of the Prince's 
Languiſhment to the King, and intreated 
his Majeſty, that the Queen and other 
Young Ladies of the Court might be 
permitted to Viſit his Patient; and per- 
haps their Preſence, and Diſcourſe, might 
prove ſome Relief, and Diverſion to his 
Melancholy. 


The King was fond of complying 
with, any thing, which Eraſiſtratus could 
propoſe of benefit to the Prince ; and 
beg'd the Ladies, they would put them- 
ſelves under the Conſtraint of making 
an unpleaſant Viſit ; there was not One 
of the Beauties who reſorted' to the Pa- 
lace, that ſo little lov'd the Prince, or 
were ſo careleſs of obliging Seleucus, 
as not to comply with this Requeſt ; and 
the Chamber of Antiochus now look'd 
like the Drawing-Room of Stratonice, or 

rather 
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rather like the Court of the Cyprian 
Goddeſs. 


The careful Phyſitian, whenever any 
of the Fair ones paid their Complements, 
took care to place himſelf near the 
Prince, and diligently obſerv'd if any 
Change, or Emotions were to be diſco- 
verd in him on the Variety of Objects: 
He knew well, that Alterations in the 
Countenance, Spirit, and Behaviour, 
were wont, upon Surprizes, to betray. 
the inward Paſſions and Inclinations of 
the Soul, Nor was he deceiv'd in the 
Nature of his Speculations: He took 
notice, from time to time, that the Pre- 
fence of the Court-Ladies. wrought no- 
manner of Alteration in him; but when 
Stratonice came alone, or in Company 
with Seleucus, to make him a Viſit, he 
obſerv'd in him all the Symptoms of a 
moft violent Paſſion; he became in- 
ſtantly Silent and Melancholy; his Words 
were ſmother'd by the ſecret Impulſe of 
his Love, and Sighs were all the Lan- 
guage he could ſpare her; a fiery. Bluſh 
would mount into his Face; he would 
fix his languid Eyes upon her, and then 


again wichdraw thoſe ſtolen and guilty 
RT Looks: 
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Looks: His Pulſe would be diſorder'd, 
and flutter as in 4 Feaver ; a cold Sweat 
would ſeize upon him ; and, unable to 
ſupport the Violence of his Paſſion, he 
would become Senſleſs and Pale as that. 
Death, which he: fo much defir'd. 


Theſe ſtrong Agitations and Conflict 
in Antiocbus, on the Sight of the Queen; 
and the Obſervation, that as ſoon as ſhe 
departed, his Face reſum'd a more lively 
Colour, his Spirits play'd with more 
Freedom and Vigour, and his Body re- 
turn'd to its wonted Heat and Diſpo- 
ſition, were ſolid Arguments. for the 
Phyſitian to proceed on; Erafiſtratus, 
from thoſe infallible Symptoms, mani- 
feſtly perceiv'd that Stratonice was the 
dear Object of his Paſſion; and that he 
had taken a Reſolution. rather to periſh, 
than diſcover his Love: He evidently 
ſaw, that the Prince was in the excreameſt 
Danger of his Life, unleſs ſome Way 
could be devis'd, to- »pply the only Re- 
medy which was capable of contributing 
to his Recovery: And yet he could not 
bur tremble to think of making a Diſ- 
covery of that Nature. to Seleucas. 


Yet. 
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Yet what Eraſitratus durſt not pre- 
ſume officiouſly to diſcover , he was re- 
ſolv'd to give the King a handle of en- 
quiring into: New Meaſures were now 
to be try'd, and ſome Expedient found 
that might ſurprize and alarm the King, 
and make him wonder at the change 
and unſteady Conduct of the Phyſitian : 
He ſent a haſty Meſſage to Seleucu, with 
expreſs Charge, that his Majeſty would 
forbid the Ladies from paying their fu- 
ture Compliments: For that their Viſits 
created a Diſorder, which might prove 
of dangerous Conſequence to the Prince. 
An Injunction of this kind had its full 
Effects on the Tenderneſs of the King; 
he was impatient of knowing the Reaſon 
of ſuch a Charge; and order'd the Page, 
who brought the Meſlage, privately to 
8 n Eraſiſtratus to attend him in his 
Clolet. 


This Summons was an Effect which 


the Phyſitian hop'd from his Meſſage to | 


the King ; and he was glad to ſeize the 
earlieft Opportunity of ſlipping from the 
Prince, and attending on Seleucus, who 
waited alone, in order to receive him. 

* „ Eraſi- 
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Eraſiſtratus wore an Air of Concern in 
his Face, when he entred to the King, 
which alarm'd all the Father in him, and 
made him Eager to enquire into his Son's 
Wellfare. Eraſiftratus, with a grave and 
compos'd Countenance, reply'd to the 
King; That he fear d, the Prince's Diſtem- 
per was Incurable. The King was fo 
jſhock'd at this afflicting News, that had 
not the Phyſitian run to his Aſſiſtance, 
he had faln down on the Spot: When 
he was recover'd from his Surprize, o er- 
flowing with Tears, he cry d, Erſiſtratus, 
what fatal Diſeaſe is it, that muſt rob me 
of my lovd Antiochus? bat raging Ili- 


neſs has ſeix d the Prince, which to thy po- 


tent Skill is Incurable? My Royal Lord, 
reply'd Eraſiſtratus ſighing, The Prince's 


Diſe+/e is Love; and he is incurable, becauſe 


it is impiſſible for him to enjoy the Object of 


his Paſſum, and as impoſſible for him to live 


without it, 


Seleucus was aſtoniſh'd, that there ſhould 
be a Woman in the World, who would 
not ſuffer herſelf to be perſwaded by a 
King cf Aſia, when he propos'd to give 
her his Son in Marriage: Nay, and 
when he added the Invitation of a King- 

dom, 


* 
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dom, to which the Prince was Heir, and 
which he would be ready to part with 
preſently in Recompence of his Cure, 
if any one demanded it; But ſay, my 
Friend, continued the King, could not you, 
who have devin'd the Cauſe of his Diſtemper, 
diſcover the Object on which his Cure depends? 
Or is he obſtinately Silent to his Deſtruction? 
Will he languiſh out his Days in Concealment, 
and neither compaſſionate bis Fathers Years, 
nor have Repard to Syria, who expects in 
bim 4 Succeſſor ? Relieve me, Eraſiſtratus, 
from theſe torturing Doubts ; and: relieve me, 
if poſſible, too from my Fears. Tell me, 
Eraſiſtratus, is the Fair One known ; and 
let your King be empl yd to court her to Com- 
pliance ? The Phyſitian, who did not 
think fic to break the important Secret 
at once, but choſe rather to work on 
Selencus's Soul by concerted Artifice, ſtood 
Silent for a while, and ſeem'd unwilling 
to return any Aniwer: At length, A4 
Royal Lord, ſaid he, what muſt I reply to 
your Majeſty ? Or ſhould I not wiſh to be 
dumb for ever, rather than be oblig d to own 
that Antiochus languiſbes for the Wife of 
Eraſiſtratus ? * 


The good Old King ſmil'd at this 
Diſco- 
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Diſcovery, as preſuming now there was 
ſome Relief in Hope for his much lov'd 
Son; and embracing Eraſiftratus in his 
Aged Arms, And how !-- cries he, good Man, 
1 Eraſiſtratus, my dear Eraſiſtratus, re- 
fuſe me the Rindne(s to beſtou bis Wife upon 
my Son and Succeſſor, when there is no other 
way to ſave his Life? Will you that are our 
Friend, and tied to our Houſe by ſo many re- 
ciprocal Teſtimonies of kindneſs ; and beſides all 
this, you that are a wiſe and honeſt Man; 
will not you ſave the Life of this Young Prince, 
the Son of a King, your Friend, fallen un- 
happily in Love, and who out of Modeſty 
has conceal'd his Grief even unto Death? 
Can you make ſo little Account not only of 
Antiochus, bur of Selencus bimſelf? The 
ſubtle Phyſitian ſeemed in much Diſ- 
order at the King's Importunities, now 
forc'd the Blood to fluſh into his Face, 
now wip'd his Brow with his Hanker- 
chief as in a Sweat, and labouring with. 
the agonies of Love and Jealouſie. My 
Lord, (aid he, would 1 could with my Life 
reſtore your Antiochus! I wonld be proud, 
at the Expence of my Blood and Fortunes, to 
ſhew the Zeal I owe my Prince, and what 
I could do to ſerve my Country. But mult I 
ſacrifice my Honour to thoſe Regards? rye N 

ain. 
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ſtain the Virtue of my Wife with Proſtitution © 
O ſacred Sir, weigh it in your Boſom; and 
do me the Fuſtice to place Seleucus in the 
room of Eraſiſtratus. Va, who are his 
Father, and 2 that Conſideration, ought 
to have all the Tenderneſs imaginable for a Son. 
(Pardon me, my Lord, 1 know the preat 
Affection you bear the Prince:) Could you con- 
ſent to take the Counſel which you give me? 
And if  Antiochus were thus deſperately in 
Love with Stratonice, would you ſo eaſily re- 
ſign your Intereſt to bim? The King ſcarce 

ave Eraſiſtratus time to finiſh his Que- 

ion, but, By all the Gods, ſaid he, the 
Protectors of my Empire, by thoſe indulgent 
Powers who bleſs d me with ſuch a Son, I 
ſwear 1 would freely ſurrender Her to his Arms. 
And ] ſhculd eſteem it the Glory of my Life, 
to leave Poſterity that noble Example of Pa- 
ternal Goodneſs, in redeeming a Prince of 
ſuch Modeſty from the Grave, who in his 
Aliction had not made the leaſt Complaint, 
and who in his Charafter was abſolutely un- 
worthy of falling by ſuch a rigid Fate. Nay, 
my Eraſiftratus, I wiſh the Gods had put 
the ſafety of the Prince upon that Iſſue : That 
he might owe his Recovery only to Seleucus : 
I would not only part with Stratonice, 
but my Empire, on Condition that I might 
preſerve 
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preſerve my deareſt Antiochus! And I am 
troubled, that I my ſelf cannot be the Phyſi- 
tian of this Unfortunate Son, without being 
beholden to Eraſiftratus |! — 


The King expreſs d himſelf with ſuch 
an Air and Vehemence of Sincerity, that 
the Tears forced themſelves a Paſſage from 
his Eyes; upon which Eraſiſtratu, fully 
convinc'd that he was in Earneſt, threw 
himſelf at the Monarch's Feet, and beg- 
ging a Thouſand Pardons for ꝓis Impo- 
ſitions, diſcover'd the whole Matter: 
My Royal Lord, ſaid he, you have then no 
need of the Aſſiſtance of Eraſiſtratus; for you, 
who are a Father and a King, are the moſt 
proper, and in thu Caſe, only Phyſitian for 
your own Family : Tis you alone that can re- 
cover the Life of Prince Antiochus, by re- 
ſigning to him his ador d Stratonice. 


The Conſequence of this Intelligence, 
which I hold but as a Digreflion from 
my Story, and yet of ſuch Authority as 
I could not diſpenſe wich Concealing, 
permit me to poſtpone to a more ſuitable 
| Occaſion : Let it ſuffice that Plutarch, and 
Appian have tranſmitted it to the World, 
that the Relation, I have made, was the 

means 
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Means of diſcovering the Paſſion of Au- 
tiochus, I now return to the Diſtreſſes 


of that Prince, and the unſuſpected Con- 
fuſion, in which the malignant Curioſity 
of Arſinoe did involve him. 


For Connection ſake, it may not be 
amiſs to recapitulate in a few Words, that 
Stratonice and Tigranes had in vain, on 
the Prince's behalf, ſollicited Seleucus to 
conſent to his Retirement: That they 
both met with a Repulſe in their Impor- 
tunities; and that the former was com- 
miſſion d by the King to diſſwade the 
Prince from thoughts of Retiripg ; and 
the latter order'd with ſpeed to ſeek An- 
tiocbus, and conduct him to the Preſence. 


The Prince, who perhaps, in this Jun- 


. ture of his Affairs, had as live have en- | 


countred a Lyon, or leap'd from a Pre- 
cipice, as ſtand the Shock of his Father's 
Reproof; had too much filial Piety to 
diſobey the Summons, or demur upon 
the dreaded Viſit. When he entred the 
Royal Apartment with Tigranes, he found 
the Lodgings crouded with the Nobility; 
and the King incircled with Embaſſadors, 

all prefling: him to ſpeed the — 
* OY * 


* —_. 
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of his Nuptials. 
| &ion ran thro' the Croud at the Prince's 
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A murmur of Satisfa- 


Entrance ; the obſequious Courtiers with 


Pleaſure in their Eyes, all turn'd to ad- 


dreſs him with their Bows as he pals'd ; 
and the Embaſladors retir'd on each Side 


of the Throne, to make way for his Ac- 


ceſs to the King. Seleucus, who ſaw the 
Marks of Affliction too deeply impreſs'd 
on the Countenance of Antiochus, (whoſe 
Cheeks were Pale with Watching and 
Deſpair, and whoſe Eyes were turn'd to 
Earth as conſcious of the Misfortune which 
he deem'd his Crime ;) fear'd to heighten 
his Sorrows with the Diſpleaſure of a Fa- 
ther; and ſmoothing his Brow, and 


courteouſly ſtretching out his Hand, 


would have encourag'd him to have taken 
a Seat by the Throne. Antiochus, making 
his Obeiſance to his Father, and willing 
that he ſhould maintain the State of his 
Royalty before the Embaſſadors, refus d 
the proffer of that Favour: My Lord, 
ſays he, it is my Duty to attend your Ma- 
jeſty : I am ſummon'd hither to hear your 
Commands; and let not jour gracious Invi- 
tation force me to a Preſumption which will 
misbecome my Duty, -— 1 own I ſent for you, 
replies the King; to give you my Sentiments, 

not 
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not impoſe my Commands. But firſt you muſt 
repoſe you: The Ilineſs you ſuſtain , pleads 
againſt the rigorous Ceremonies of State ; 1 
muſt remember myſelf your Father, as well 
as King ; and conſider you as my Succeſſor, as 
well as Subject: The good Old Monarch 
pointed again to a Chair on his Right 
Hand, [nor would be content, or proceed 
in his Diſcourſe till Antiochus was ſeated: 
Then turning himſelf a little round on 
the Throne, Prince, ſays he, can you nou- 
riſh an Hope, that I will conſent to this rigo- 


rous Departure your Sollicitations bave ſo pur- 


ſued? If I muſt of neceſſity ſhare the Torments 


of your Diſquiet, believe it is a Pain which 


T prefer to your Abſence: At leaſt permit me 
the pleaſure of ſeeing you, and to make that 
Advantage the Confolation of my Years, But 
3s it poſſible that nothing can relieve you? 
Cannot a Monarch, whoſe Power is ſo exten- 
froe as to make a Hundred Kings jealous of 
bis Glory, do nothing for you to allay this Sor- 
row? My Lord, replies the Prince, I am 
condemn'd by my ſelf, and have nothing to 
| plead in Excuſe to ydur Majeſty. *Tis my 
| Diflemper impoſes the Exile I would aſpire 
to; and I bluſh that, by this fatal Chagrine, 
1 muſt interrupt the Triumphs of your bappy 
Deſtiny. *Tis to ſpare you the Concern to which 
| : | | it 
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it ſabjefls you —— N would [pare me that 


_ Concern, replies the King haſtily, i» diſcle- 


ſing to me the Cauſe of your Diſtemper. He 
had, no doubt, proceeded to ſift Antiochus 
further upon this Subject, had not the in- 
ſtant Approach of Stratonice interrupted 
his Enquiries: 


The King, who always at the Sight of 
that fair Princeſs ſeem'd to throw off his 
Age, ſprang from his Throne to meet 
her ; and graſping her Hand, in an Air 
of Tenderneſs, Madam, ſays he, how far 
have you prevail d? Du bave ſeen Antio- 
chus ; and I have promis d myſelf much from 
your Importunities, Could be be ſo uncourtly 
in bis Trouble, as to be able to conceal from 
you, what he ſeems fond te hide from me? 
The- Prince who overheard his Father's 
Words, and was not aſſur'd how far Stra- 
tonice might go in her Anſwer, reſolv'd 
by interpoſing to prevent his Fears. My 
Lord, ſays he to the King, if any Mortal 
Care could ſooth my Sorrows, the goodneſs of 
the Queen muſt needs bave ſucceeded ; but 
my Senſes are ſo confus d, and all my Powers 
in that Diſtraction, that the more 1 combat 
my Mizsfortunes, the more I feel them grow 
upon me. My * Lord, ſays 3 


— — 
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breaking in upon a Pauſe which Antiochus 
made, the Prince thinks himſelf deſtin d to 
eternal Anxieties: Yet perhaps it may be eaſie 
to find a Remedy againſt the Il which ſo con- 
trouls by Powers: Nor are we to learn to 
:what we muſe have Recourſe, when the Heart 
s only to be curd of Love. Hiw! ſays the 
King, ſurpriz d and ſmiling, Is Love ther 
the Oppreſſion which hangs ſo heavy on the 
Prince? What have you ſaid Madam, replies 
Antiocbhus to the Queen? Yes, my Lord, 
continued ſhe to the King, hx Melancholy 
.zs the Effect of bis Paſſun; and his Heart 
:Foo obſtinately jealous of the Secret 
Alas! Madam, replies the Prince inter- 
rupting Stratenice, and confeſſing the moſt 
extreme Confuſion and Diſorder, Could 
1 bave believd. you would have treated me 
JT: | : 7 OT REI 


The King very eaſily perceiv'd the 
Uneaſineſs of his Son, tho' he could not 
ſuſpect the Cauſe which aggravated An- 
riochuss Fears: He could not form an 


Idea of his loving Unworthily, and he 
was ſurpriz'd to find the Prince fo un- 
willing to / have the Object of his Paſſion 
ſtand di ſclos d. Let it not coſt you a Bluſh, 
tfays he, wy Son; if the Diſcovery of 2 


2 
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Love makes you aſbam d, look round and ſee 
the whole World inſtav d to keep you in Coun- 
tenance; nay, and to authorize what you 
| efteem a Frailty, behold, your Father with 
theſe hoary Locks pro des bimſelf a Lover. 
However fierce the per, yok of that Paſſion 
are, which has ſurprix d your Heart, can I 
condemn them, while I adore the Queen? And 
whilſt in loving ber I prefer the Glory of ber 
| Chains to that of ſeeing myſelf Lord of the 
Univerſe? Love then, Antiochus, ſince" it 
is not 4 Crime; but Love with that Diſcretion 
* which may give Relief to your Sufferings : 
Whatever Beauty it is who bas charm d your 
Eyes, you need but let us know her to finiſh 


Jour Sorrows. * 


Antiochus, with a low Bow, expreſsd 
the Senſe and Acknowledgments he had 
of - his Father's Tenderneſs ; but as his 
Paſſion could not comply with the Mea- 
ſures preſcrib'd him by the King, My Lord, 
ſays he, you intereſt yourſelf in my Cauſe 
with too much Goodneſs; I own, 1 love; 
and ] ſhould vainly ſtrive to conceal my Weak- 
neſs; your Majeſty bas been too far inform 
for ſuch an Attempt : but the Relief which 
I expect for my Sufferings will depend on Tim; 
and -all my Remedy W be to ſtruggle to ſub- 

2 


due 
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due my Paſſion. Ii it poſſible, reply d the 
King, that your Paſſion fey ſo ind, yield 
And that, when it is autboriz d with ſo ab- 
Jolute a Licenſe, you ſhould - fear to allow 
yourſelf .the Priviledge of Hope? Is there 4 
Queen, throughout the extended Empires of 
Aſia, who would diſdain the H. nour of having 
.causd your Pains? Or if it pleaſes you to 
Love in @ lower Rank, chuſe 2vbere you will, 
and raiſe her to your Bed, The Tenderneſs of 
our Father conſents to your Choice, and you 
cannot piteb on one whom you need conceal, —= 
Ay Lord, reply d the Prince with a ſub- 
miſſive Voice, all 1 have to do, muſt be to 
.controul myſelf. Nay then, Madam, ſays 
the King turning to Stratonice, who had 
begun the Diſcovery, it is you who muſt 
forward the Cure of #his too diſcreet Lover: 
Da, I preſume, know the Remainder of this 
Secret? I muff confeſs, my Lord, reply d 
the Queen, I think, 1.do; and may to ſerve 
the Prince diſcloſe it all. — Now, by the Gods 
| Jet me conjure you, Madam, ſays Antiochus 
kneeling at .her Feet, and taking hold of 
her Robe, to ſay no more; Too much, alas! 
Teo much have yen already done in betraying 
any Flame ; at leaſt let that Injury bound 
any Misfortunes which cannot be retriev d, and 
permit me to die without the certain Torment 


of 
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ef Deſpair : —— And can I ſuffer, replies the- 
Queen, 4 Prince of ſo much Hopes, on whons» 
the afier Happineſs of ſo many Realms dependi, 
to languiſh even to Death for Love? Would: 
not your Royal Father upbraid me with your 
Sufferings, and Syria brand me as an Acceſ- 
fary to your Ruin? Let me redeem myſelf from 
ſo foul a Crime, and ſtrive to do your Merits 
Fuſtice in the Diſcovery, This Picture, my 
Lord, continues ſhe, addrefling herſelf. 
to the King, will expliin to you what the 
Prince is ſo deſirous of Concealing, and there 
Jou will find what Beauty has ſo ſtrongly: 
engag d his Soul, | 


The Queen here deliver'd into the: 
Hands of Seleucu the Picture which ſhe- 
had receivd from thoſe of Antiochas; 
whilft the King was employ'd in opening. 
the Caſe, and the peruſal of the Painting, 
the Prince was in Agonies not to be ex- 
preſs' d; his Face was pale, and his Limbs- 
trembled; and Deſpair, Indignation, and 
Conſciouſneſs of his Paſſion, which, he 
now believ'd, was diſcover'd, work d his 
Spirits aimoſt to Diſtraction, Then is my. 
Crime, ſays he, at lenpth laid open 1 And- 
my guilty Love no longer a Secret ! But think,.. 
my Lord, that Fate, _ bas ſubjected me. 
3 10 
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to this cruel Neceſſity, bas rob d my Duty of 
the Glory of being Silent: And to encreaſe the 
Horrcr of my Misfortune, I am not permitted 
to die in Innocence, Twas in that Hepe I 
ſoothd my Pains, and tho 1 diſcover d the 
Secret to the Queen, I thought 1 bad reaſon 
ro believe that in ber turn ſhe would aſſiſt in 
tbe Concealment of my Paſſion. But the Diſ- 
covery which ſhe has made demands my Puniſh- 
ment; proncunce my Sentence, Sir, and do 
your ſelf Fuſt ice. That Baniſhment which 1 
preſsd for, and concluded your Intereſt, is now 
warranted by my Preſumption, and muſt be- 
come my Doom ! ——= 


| Selencus, who had fully diſcover'd that 
the Picture was a Reſemblance of his 
Niece Arfince, and could alone be deſigned 
for her, could not underftand the My- 
ſtery of his Son's Paſſion, or why the 
Modeſty of a Virtuous Love ſhould ſo 
obſtinately covet a Concealment; he 
concluded, that Antzochus regarded her 
as the Daughter of his Unkle, a Perſon 
too near him in Blood to take to his Bed, 
without the Suſpition of committing In- 
ceſt in her Embraces: Or that looking 
upon her as the Miſtreſs of Tigranes, he 


was loth to rob his Friend of ſuch a Trea- 
ſure, 
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fure, and eſpecially a Friend to whom he 
had been oblig'd for the Saving of his Life. 
The Old Monarch, who dwelt on this 
Idea, could not but admire at the Nicety- 
of the Prince's Honour; when claſping: 
him round with his aged Arms, he cried 
aloud, O untxampled Virtue! O Scul, too 
rigidly Noble Talk not, my Antiochus, of 
Crimes or B,niſhment ; and tho your ſcrupulous 
Regards ba ve ppos d your Flame, you hate 
too long already debarr d it of Hope: Let your 
Father warrant hen of Succeſs, and Love. 
b:re-frer without a Fear. 


The Prince, who was yet in the Dark, 
as to the miſtake of the Picture, and 
could not ſuſpect but Seleucus's Words were 
in Relation to Stratonice, ſtood confounded ' 
at the ſurprizing Generoſity of his Father, 
who could conſent to reſign the beauteous 
Charmer he ſo fervently ador'd: Rut as 
he had an Heart, which could not ſuffer- 
to be outdone in Generoſity, recovering 
himſelf from that Amaze, which for ſome- 
time had kept him Silent, My Lord, ſays 
he, would you for me put yourſelf under that 
bard Reſtraint? But, rather than abuſe ſuch. 
Extravagance of Goodneſs, I could wiſh the 
Pains, I have too much merited, were doubled 

F 4 on 
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on me! I could prefer to Die, rather than 
give my Father that Diſquiet! The good 
Old Monarch, who ſtill interpreted all 
the Prince ſaid to His Sentiments of ex- 
alted Honour, reply'd; 1 knw, my Son, 
what your great Sul preſcribes to you: Am 
to learn pour Obligations to Tigranes, for 
the Life be ſav d? But the length of yt ur 
Sufferings, and the Struggles you have made 
apainſt this Paſſion, whatever he has done 
Fr you, have diſcharg d your Gratitude : Nu 
hive tuo amply paid him for that faithful 
Service. The Prince was ſtill more and 
more ſurpriz'd to hear his Father run 
on that Strain, My Lord, reply'd he, 1 am 
in little Fear, that any thing ſhould weaken 
the Merits of bis Service in my thoughts; but 
wherefore does your Highneſs now remind me 
4 theſe Obligations to Tigranes ? Becauſe, 
 fays the King again, I think your Senſe 
of Retribution goes too far; but leave it to your 
King to tranſact for you with him. Come 
bither, Tigranes; Is your Heart capable of 
ſome great and generous Effort, to redeem ꝓcur 
Prince from the Torment which oppreſſes bim? 
My Royal Lord, replies the Favourite, 
there is not a Drop of Blood in my Veins, which 
J would not ſhed for the Prince's Service; and 
I ſhould be proud at ſuch a Price to teſtify 
ny 
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my Respect. Ve have at length, ſays the 

King, penetrated into bis Sorrows; and tho 

with the extremeſt Care he has conceal d their 

Cauſe, yet all is diſcover d: Shall I tell you, 
Tigranes? The Prince is in Love: And 
his Flame, which be bas ſtill (mather'd in 

Silence, has causd all the Grief which hangs 
ſo. heavy on bim: Now ſince his only Remedy 
depends on Arſinoe, "tis neceſſary that our 
Friendſhip reſign ber to bis Paſſion: And that © 
their auſpicious Nuptials, from to Morrow's 

Dawn, reſtore bim that Repoſe, which le 
can only receive from poſſeſſing ber. 


Whilſt 7:grancs ſtood thunderſtruck with 
this dreadful Propoſition, Antiocbus was 
no leſs ſurpriz'd to conjecture what his 
Father drove at; What I, my Lord, ſays. 
the Prince with a Vehemence which con- 
fels'd his Aſtoniſhment, deſire the Princeſs ! 
Gods.! Did I mourn for ber Poſſeſſion ! Ti- 
granes, — His Misfortunes move him to 
Diſtraction, replies the King; I know you - 
are loth to raviſh from bim a Treaſure ſo dear 
to bis Eyes and Soul; but conſider, Antiochus, 
your Life and Welfare are precious to the States . 
Whatever deep Concern this Shock may gixe 
him, to preſerve your Days, he'll know wh t 
Reſolutions become his Loyalty. Let me IT 
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for bus Zeal, who am ſo largely acquainted 
with bu Faith. My Life and Fortunes are 
owing to my King, replies Tigranes, and 
he. may diſpoſe of both at his Pleaſure. Tu 
an Abuſe, an Error, my Friend, ſays the 
Prince to the Favourite ; By all the Powers. 
of Heaven, youll wrong my Friendſhip, to 
_ 4 Thought of Antiochus's being your 


Whilft the Prince was thus labouring 
to: convince Tigranes, how diftant the 
Love of Ar/ince was from his Heart ; the 
King, interpoſing, produc'd the Picture 
which he had receiv'd from the Hands 
of Stratonice, Prince, ſays he, yow do too 
much Violence to your Paſſion, let this at once 
explain it: Bebold, I reſtore you the Picture 
of Arſinoe, the poſſeſſion of ſo charming a 
Pledge is ever to be prix d. The Prince, 
receiving it at his Fathers Hands, was 
ſurpriz d to ſee the Reſemblance of Ar- 
ſinoe, inſtead of the Queen's, which the 
Caſe inclos'd when he loſt it firſt, and 
which he firmly thought he had deliver'd 
to Stratonice. I am amazd, and confounded, 
ſays the Prince, a Chance ſo unforeſeen, 
ſtrikes me dumb with Confuſion ! =-— The Ex- 
ceſs of bis Fey for the Diſcovery, _—_— 

the 
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the King, has even overcome his Senſes ; 
but, thanks to the Gods, I bave no more to 

fear for the Safety of my Antiochus !—— 

Madam, continued he, turning about to 
Stratonice with Pleaſure, tis to vn, Fowe 
the Riſe of my. Satisfaction, to your happy: 
Importunities are we indebted for the Rnow- 
ledge of his Paſſion ;; diſdain not then to perfect 
the Work you ve begun with ſuch Sacceſs. . 
And ſince we muſt inform the Princeſs of ber- 
Admirer, be kind, and prepare her, by an: 
early Diſcovery, to receive bis. Love... 


The Picture had made too ſtrong Im- 
preſſions on the Thoughts of the King; 
for Antiochus, however he labour'd to. 
convince him, to perſwade him to re- 
tract the Imagination he had form'd; 
the moſt vehement Denials and Pro- 
teſtations againſt it, were loſt in his Ear: 
He was deaf to all which contradicted 
the Opinion. he had entertain'd with 
Pleaſure: , He reſolv'd to bleſs his Ant io- 
bus with Ar/ince, and could not believe 
ovght elfe was wanting to crown his 
Happineſs. Come let me lead thee, my Char- 
mer, to the Princeſs, ſays the tranſported 
Monarch; let us prevent the future Languiſ- 
ments ef a Lover : And let the Impatiince of / 

my ; 
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my Deſires teach me to be juſt to the Paſſion 
of my Son. As the King was eager to 
hurry her away, Madam, If I may be 
believ'd, ſays the Prince; — When 
the interrupting him with haſt, ſaid, A4 
Lord, no more alarm yourſelf : Your Addreſſes 
for the Princeſs will have Charms enough to 
remove any Difficulties : And if I bave any 
Influence to promote your Wiſhes, my Promiſe 
i paſt, and I will ſerve you to my Power, 


Antiochus would fain have reply'd to the 
Queen, but Seleucus, who urg'd her De- 
parture with him, would not permit 
them a longer Conference: When the 
King and Stratonice were retir'd, Tigranes 
ſeem d no leſs deſirous of drawing off the 
Prince, to aſſure him, that tho he ador'd 
the fair Ar/ince even to Diſtraction, he 
would reſign her without Reluctance, 
to his Highneſs's Arms; and count it 
an Advantage in his Fortune, that he 
could give ſo ſtrong a Teſtimony of the 
Reſpe&t which he bore the Prince. An- 
tiochus, who. was too uneaſie in his 
Thoughts to debate the Matter over with 
Tigranes, to balk the Opportunity which 
the Favourite was prefling to. embrace, 
croſs'd the Chamber, and clos d in Diſ- 
courſe 
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courſe with the Youthful Ariobarxanes. 
It happen'd, that Philip the Governor 


whom Seleucus had empow'rd to manage 


his Affairs in Cappadocia, and collect the 
Subſidies of that conquer'd Province, had 
abus'd his Authority by aggrieving the 
Land, and pieling the Subject with un- 
warranted Exactions. The whole Coun- 
try groaning under the Burthen of this. 
ſevere Deputation, Prince 'Ariobarzanes 
was ſent to Antioch, in part to attend 
the Solemnity af the Syrian Monarch's 
Nuptials, but more particularly to com- 
plain of his Country's Injuries and her 
Governor's Extortions. Antiocbus took 
the Occaſion of this Subject to addreſs the 
Young Cappadocian, and acquainting him 
that he had ſeen the Memorial preſented. 
by him to bis Father, Prince, ſays he, 
depend on my Friendſhip in your Service; and 
believe, that if Seleucus has been deceiv d 
in the Character of bis Deputy, be will bave 
ſe much Regard to his own Glory, as to demand. 
an Account of the Offenders Conduct; and 
ſuch a Tenderneſs for a faithful Province, 
which does bim Homage, and depends on bit 
Protection, as to redeem her from the preſent 
Oppreſſion, and do her 4 future Falls in 
Subſtituting a better Governor. n 
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who had a particular Eſteem for the 
Prince, could not but be Proud of his 
Intereſt in redreſſing the Grievances of 
his Country. My Lord, replies he, my 
Heart is full of Acknowledgments to your 
Highneſs! And I could wiſh my Fate would 
put it in my Power, that I might diſcharge . 
myſelf of the Debt your generous Favours bave 
drawn upon me, Cappadocia owns herſelf 
a Dependant on your Empire, and ſtruggles 
not to throw off the Yoak of her Subjection. 
Our Homage and Tribute are paid with Plea- 
ſure, and we glory in the Protection of your 
Imperial Father, But we may be ſufferd to 
groan beneath ſuch Oppreſſions, as, we know, 
our Victor is too generous to impoſe. Permis 
me, my Lord, to 75 that Philip is an unwor- 
thy Subſtitute to the Great Seleucus, that he 
is a Traytor to the Fame of that glorious Mo- 
narch, and a Diſgrace to the Authority which - 
froald adorn bim. Tis from him alone that 
we appeal; from Vice, Oppreſſion, and de- 
teſted Avarice; from Invaſuns' of Privilege, 
which make our Vaſſallage galling, and oppro- 
brious : Give us but a Man, who will hold 
the Reins of Power ſteady, and we will bug 
our Chains, and ſmile at Bondage! The. 
Prince's Soul was mov'd with Pleaſure, 
to ſes the Other ſo juſtly fir'd: with the 
9 | | Wrongs. 
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Wrongs of his Country; when embracing 
him with all the Eagerneſs of Affection, 
My Gallant Friend, ſays he, I am cbarm d 
with your Reſentments, ſuch Indignation ſaits 
the Quality of your Birth and Fortune ; Princes 
ſhould feel the Sorrows of their Subjects; and, 
when the Sword is ſheath d againſt Redreſs, 
they ſhould' be bravely juſt in pleading againſt 
thoſe Wrongs, which the Chance of War has 
fatally depriv'd them of the Right of removing. 
Our Souls ſhould neither be tam d by Force, 


nor Fortune; or our Spirits. bow'd, and aw'd 


by Conqueſt, to wink at Injuſtice. Think 
not I flatter thee, Noble Ariobarzanes, in 
admiring thy Worth 5 rather let me be thought 
to flatter myſelf, when I confeſs with pleaſure, 
that in thee, as in a Glaſs, I ſee thoſe Virtues, 
which I have made my Triumph to put in 
Practiſe: And ſo much do ] court the Honour 
of your Friendſhip, that, (let the Powers of 
Heaven be Witneſs to my Truth!) were my 
Royal Father dead, (which the ſame Gods. 
avert !) and I on his Throne, I would not owe 
thy Love to Rights. of Conqueſt; but break 
the baſe Dependence, ſet Cappadocia free 
from the uneaſie Tributary Thraldom, and 
be a Sniter to you for your Friendſhip. Till 
then, let all the Offices within my Power, 
confirm thee in the thought, that Antiochus 


ſpeaks 
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ſpeaks the very Purpoſe of his Soul; and 
When my Tongue belies my Heart, let: Chains, 
and Infamy, and the ſewereſt Plagues of. angry 
Heav'n be ſhowr d down upon my treacherous 


oh 


The Young Cappadocian was ſo tran- 
ſported with the generous Profeſſions of 
the Prince, that his Eyes ſwam in Tears 
of Joy, and his Heart was ſo big with 
Sentiments of Gratitude, that he was 
ſcarce able to give his thoughts Utte- 


Trance: When embracing Antiochus with 


the moſt eager Paſſion, Permit me, ſays 
he, My Lord, to call you Brother ! — The 
Prince returning his Embrace with equal 
Affection, From this moment, ſays he, I 
efteem thee ſuch; and would the indulgent 
Gods had thought fit to bave allyd us as. 
ftrongly in Blood, as our Fortunes may in 
Love. But you are yoakd with a Wretch, 
my Brother, whoſe Sorrows and Society may 
be contagiomw. I have a load of Diſtreſs on 

Spirits, whoſe Burthen I would not have. 
thee feel; and which, in participating, thou 
could ft not eaſe, O Ariobarzanes, if thou. 


' wowld ff labour to fecure thy Happineſs, guard. 


thy Eyes, and Soul againſt Beauty. There. 
are venom d Arrows ſhot from Women's E 7 
| hic 
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which will poiſon the Eaſe and Tranquility 
of thy Mind. Love « attended with a Thows . 
ſand Tortures ; bis Empire, like Death, is 
ſupported by Pain, and Agonies: And where 
be makes bis Conqueſt, be fails not to oppreſs 
bis Slaves with Anxiety, debar tbem of Repoſe, 
wreck them with Fealouſie, if not fink them 
at once into Deſpair. Whilſt Antiocbus was 
diſcourſing on this Subject, a ſudden 
Gloom oerſpread the Cappadocian; his 
Eyes ſparkled not with the uſual Fire; 
his Countenance was chang'd, and his 
Boſom heav'd with Sighs of Sorrow. 
The Prince ſoon perceiv'd the Altera- 
tion, and fearing he had influenc'd Ario- 
barzanes with his Diſtreſs; Let not, ſays 
he, the Griefs of Antiochus work too po- 
tently on thy generow Heart. Why. doſt t boa 
droop- with this ſudden Sadneſs? Wherefore 
have theſe Sighs, like Tempefts, heav'd thy 
Breaſt ; and thoſe big Drops, that courſe each 
other down thy Cheeks, have burſt a Paſſage 
thro' thy Eyes? I muſt accuſe my GY of 
Injuftice, if they bave wrought on the 1em- 
fer of my Brother. O Antiochus ! Our 


Souls are allyd; replies the Other, and 
there is a Sympathy in all our Paſſions. Think 
me not a Stranger to the Force of Beauty : 
Or that this Breaft has not felt the Influences 


of 
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of Love. Ha! —— ſays the Prince, with 
an Air of Surprize which teſtified his 
Pleaſure, And b'ſt thou loud, my Ario- 
barzanes? O then come cloſer yet to this 
faithful Heart, and let me claſp thee till we 
incorporate; may I not be told the Story of 
thy Loves; may I not know her Name and 
Hiſtory; and in thy Deſcription learn to 
adore the abſent Beauty, whoſe Charms could 
fre the Beſom of my Friend? Believe me, 
I burn with Impatience, till i am inform d; 
Come, let us retire to ſome Scene of Solitude, 
to whiſpering Trees, and murmuring Brooks, 
to Shade that ſeem alone deſign d for Lovers, 
and there interchange cur Souls to each other. 
My Lord, ſays Ariobarzanes ſighing, tho' 
the Relation muſt refreſh my Sorrow, yet 1 
will recite the melancholy Tale, to gratify 
your Deſires : Since there is a Balm in the 
pity of a Friend, which can ſoften, if not heal 
Afﬀiition, Lead me, my Lord, to that ſylvan 
Scene you mentiond; which may, perhaps, 
reſemble the Receſs, where firſt I beheld the 
Charming Maid; whoſe dear Remembrance 
is treaſur d in my Soul, and Death alone can 
eraſe the Impreſſions of ber. | 


It was obſery'd that, tho none of the 


Court had overheard the Diſcourſe - 
the 
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the Princes, this Conference with the 
Cappadocian had infus d a Vigour into 
Antiochus, more than had been per- 
ceiv'd ſince his Return from Macedon, 
There was an apparent Sprightineſs in 
his Face, and Motion; his Youthyul 
Ardour ſeem'd reſtor'd to a Miracle, 
and his Eyes ſparkled with unuſual Lu- 
ſtre. Tho' all could not but wiſh to 
receive the Endearments which he paid 


to Ariobarzanes, yet none wiſh'd thoſe - 


Favours to the Youthful Foreigner leſs, 
or envied their Friendſhip, ſince it gave 
the Preſage of fo happy a Change in their 
ador'd Antiochus. 


The Prince had now thrown his Arm 
crofs the Waſt of Ariobarxanes, and pre- 
par'd to lead him thro' the Anti- chambers 
to his own Apartment: But the Page 
of the Cappadocian met them as they were 
retiring, and inform'd his Maſter, ſome 
Diſpatches were arriv'd from his Royal 
Father, which requird his immediate 


Attendance, Then 1 muff be content to 


loſe you for a while, ſays the Prince ; Cruel 
Buſineſs has broke in upon cur Intention ; but 
Love, and Friendſhip, muſt reſign to Duty: 

When you are releaſed, let me ſee you in my 
Apart- 


. 
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| Apartment, where I will wait your coming 
with Impatience: The Prince retir'd, as 
ſoon. as Ariobarxanet had promis d him, 
that nothing but the utmoſt Neceſſity 


of Buſineſs ſhould detain him from. Re- 
turning. 


Antiochus was no ſooner retir'd to his 
Chamber, but the Gloom again return'd 


on his Spirits; he ſat him down penſive 
at his Table, and fell to reflecting on 


the fatal Error, to which his own Raſh- 
neſs had that Day contributed. He be- 
gan now to accuſe himſelf of Indolence 
and Folly, for having ſurrendred the 
Caſe to Stratrmice, and not firſt himſelf 
examin'd the Picture, the ſight of which 
usd to give him Pleaſure. He now be- 
gan too late to recollect, that when 
he receiv'd it back from the Hands of 
the Princeſs Arſinoe, ſhe deſir'd to. re- 
ſume the Painting it contain'd: He was 
at a loſs to conjecture the Meaning of 


his Cozen's Exchange, or why ſhe had 


not explain'd herſelf at yielding it to 
his Poſſeſſion. Upnfortunare Antiochus / 
How haſt thou incurr d the Wrath of the 
Gods? ſays he : The cruel Deſt inies are leagu'd 
' againſt thee; and all the Powers of Heaven 
combin d 
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combin d to thy Deſtruct ion. Have 1 a Hope 
of Happineſs or Relief? —— Do not Deſpair 
and Miſery attend me? And what but Death 
can be the Period of my Sorrows? Wherefore 
do 1 then protract Anxiety, and linger out 
Days in renewing Torments ? Is there 4 
oy in Life, which can recompence for the 
Pains I ſuffer? Am I not doom'd, like Pro- 
' | metheus, o 4 State of perpetual Anguiſh? 
Diſtradting Cares, like greedy Vultures, prey 
on my Vitals, and deſtroy my Eaſe. Then 
Die, Antiochus, and redeem thyſelf from 
Miſery.; take Arms againſt the Violence of 

thy Fortune; and ſhew the Gods that yon de- 

ſpiſe their Gifts, when ſeaſon'd with ſuch 
Tortures.— What ha ſt thou ſaid, Raſh Man? 
Recal thy wandring Thoughts, and know thy 

ſelf: Ne righteous Powers, forgive my impious 
Frenzy! And thou, Eternal Jove, in whoſe 
diſpoſing Hand are all the Fates of Martals, 

bear not.a Wretch whom Griefs have wrought 

to Madneſs. 1 bow me to your Sacred Will; 

and count my Sufferings Fuſt, ſince all the 
Events of Pleaſure or Diſtreſs are Heaw'n's 
Award. And, Oh! Forgive me too, my 
Royal Father ; forgive this guilty Son, who 
careleſs of thy Age and tender Love, harbour d 
4 Thought which would deſtroy thy Peace; 
perhaps, wntimely bring thy hoary Locks with. 
Sorrow | 


—— 
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Sorrow to the Shades of endleſs Night. Se- 
leucus could not bear thy Abſence, and would | 
thou wound him with thy Death: Raſh and 
Ungrateful | —— | 


The Prince here folded his Arms, and 
pausd; then with diſtemper'd Speed 
walk'd croſs his Chamber, as if with 
the Rapidity of his Motions he would 
extinguiſh Thought, or aim'd at expreſſing 
the Hurry of his Soul. Then again he 
ſtop'd ſhort on the ſudden, and cry'd to 
himſelf, It ſhall be ſo: Tl let the Fair 
One know the cruel Error of ber Compaſſion ; 
and I, who but now declin d the meeting her 
lovely Eyes, will beg an Interview. He 
here again ſat himſelf down at his Table, 
and ftrove to compoſe himſelf for his 
Epiſtle: He more than once eſſay'd to 
begin, and condemn'd his Thoughts al- 
moſt as ſoon as he gave them Birth ; and 
wrote, and diſapprov'd, and then again 
reſum'd the Subject which he had rejected: 
At laſt, o'ercoming his Irreſolution, he 


penn'd the following Letter to the 


Queen, | 
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Antuchus to Stratoxice. 


Madam, 


Know not whether I am to thank, 

or accuſe you for your fatal Kind- 
neſs; ſince the Zeal you exprels in the 
Compaſſion of my Sufferings, being 
grounded on an Error turns to their Ag- 
gravation, I conld in a Word convince 
you of the Miſtake, but my Silence on 
that Head will give you leaſt Uneaſineſs, 
and acquic me of a Crime which might 
attend the Confeſſion. The King's Tran- 
ſports hurried him ſo far, that he would 
not lend an Ear to my Proteſtations ; 
or ſuffer me to clear mylelf from the 
Imputation of admiring the Princeſs. 
Permit me only to conjure you, Madam, 
no farther to intereſt yourſelf in my 
Cauſe, till I have been bleſs'd with the 
Opportunity once more of ſeeing you. 
Perhaps my next Conference with your 
Highnefs may aſſure you better of the 


Cauſe of my Diſtreſs. I own, that I 


am indebted to Arſinoe for part of my 
Sufferings ; but wherein, I beg to defer 
till I am fayour'd with an ag, 7 

ut, 
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But, as your Soul is endued with Pity, 
or as you believe me capable of Honour, 
entertain not à Suſpition that 1 Love 
the Princeſs. I wiſh the Secrets of my 
Heart ſtood reveal'd to you; or that 
you could divine, without my Diſco- 
very, the Paſſion of 


Antioc bus. 


— 


When the Prince had finiſh'd, and 
ſeal'd up his Letter, he call'd his Favourite 
Page Philotas; and orderd him, with 
Secrecy and Speed to deliver it to the 
Queen. Antiochas had no ſmall. Regard 
for this Youthful Servant, who was de- 
ſcended of a Noble Extraction, by Birth 
a. Perfian, and the Son of a Lady who 
ſtood high in the Favour of Apamia, his 
Imperial Mother. The Circumftance 
was no trivial Recommendation for him 
to his Mafter's Love, who ſo dearly re- 
verenc'd his Mother's Memory: And the 
Youth ow'd ſo much to Nature and Edu- 
cation, that he was furniſh'd with Ac- 
compliſhments which endear d him to the 
Prince. He had a Sprightlineſs in his 
Look, which gave no little Evidence of 


his Capacity: And ſuch a winning way 
+34} | in 
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In his Mien and Behaviour, as made him 
taken Notice of by all the Court, and 
as generally admicd: He was now en- 
ering on his Fourteenth Year, had at- 
tain'd to an Eminent Perfection in Mu- 
ſick, and was happy in a Voice and Man- 
ner of Singing, which, like that of Or- 
phew, might have charm'd Savages to 
Attention, and ſooth'd the Severity of 
the Infernal Powers. The Prince's IIl- 
neſs, and Affection to Solitude, had 
ſlacken'd much the Attendance of Philotæ, 
and given him leiſure of playing about 
the Palace: yet was he not oftner dil- 
charg'd from Waiting, than Stratonice, 
who was not unacquainted with his Ta- 
lents, ſummon'd him to entertain her 
wich his Harmony. When the Prince 
had deliver'd him his Letter and Orders, 
and the Page was retiring to execute 
them, he ftop'd ſhort; and, My Lord, 


ſays he, If I cannot have Acceſs to ber 


Highneſs, may I inruſt your Letter with 
Laodice? Fear not, my Boy, replies the 
Prince ſtroaking him, but yen ſhall find 
Admittance to the Queen; yet wherefore it 
eur Confidence reposd on Laolice? My. 
Lord, ſays the Page, I have Obligations 


to that Lady, and Gratitude perſwades me 
G to 
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to bave an Opinion of ber Fidelity. Obliga- 
tion! -Philotas, as bow'? ſays the Prince: 
Have a Care of the Treachery of that ſubtle 
Sex: Their Faveurs, my Boy, are the Pre- 
ludes to their Deſigns ; 'tis their Artifice to 
dab over Deſtruction with Kindneſs; and 
be free of their Smiles when they mean to ruin. 
Take heed, or they will firſt impoſe on your 
Inexpe rience, and then mock your Simplicity. 
My Lord, ſaid he, I will treaſure up your 
Caution in my Remembrance; but bope J 
have no reaſon to ſuſpett any Hurt intended 
me, in ber Favours: She cannot have Deſigns 
en my Fortune, who have no Dependance but 
on my Duty being acceptable to your High- 
meſs and her Conqueſt will be but ſlight 
- impoſing on the Underſtanding of a ſimple 
of [LDN 


The Prince who could not but be 
-pleas'd at the Readineſs and acute Reply 
of Philotas, turn'd his Head aſide, and 
ſmil'd to himſelf; then again aſſuming 


his wonted Gravity, But tell me, ſays he, 


wherein has Laodice: oblig d thee? My Lord, 


ſays the Page, ſbe bas often condeſcended 


F0 entertain me in Diſcourſe; calls me her 
Jdittle Favourite, is laviſh in the Praiſe of 
ny Voice and Singing, and taught me a Song 
| 10 
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to divert the Queen with. Nay, then, 1 
confeſs, ſhe merits thy Opinion, replies the 
Prince; if ſhe recommend thee to the Queen, 
count her Favours as Bleſſings, The Queen, 
Philotas, & a Mine of Virtue ; ſhe # a Mirror 
in which the World may gaze at Perfection, 
and learn thence to copy it into their Lives 
and Actions. View ber, my Boy, as one 
defign'd by Heaven for Adoration; and let 
the Awe of her Preſence be a Check to thy 
Levity. But let me hear the Song which 
Laodice has taught thee; thou art indebted 
to ber good Nature for ſuch Improvements, 
The Prince had no ſooner ended, bur 
Philotas, who was all Obedience, with 
his uſual Sweetneſs and Delicacy warbled 
over the following Song. | 
I. 
N thou greateſt Joy or Anguiſh, 
As the God has aim'd his Dart; 
Now thou mak'ſt the Virgin languiſh, 
Now thou chear'ſt her drooping Heart. 


II. 
Gentle Cupid ! Aid the Fair, 
Of ſuch heavenly Charms poſleſt ; 
Save her from, that Fiend, Deſpair ; 
Grant the Swain who fires her Breaſt. 
| WS III. 
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Youth is made for Love and Pleaſure, 
Equal Years alone engage; 

Beauty is a buried Treaſure, 

When tis link'd with frozen Age. 


The Prince was a little ſtartled at 
the Cloſe of this Song, and frown'd, and 
walk'd about with an inward Diſcontent ; 
at length, ſaid he, Learn to forget it, Phi- 
lotas, the Words are vile, and ſaviur of 
Malice: It will diſlike the Queen. My 
Lord, replies the Boy, ſhe did mot ſeem 
to be diſpleasd at hearing it. Ha! — ſays 
the Prince, interrupting him ſomething 
haſtily ; haſt thou already ſung it to Stra- 
tonice? The Boy, frighted at the Prince's 
Earneſtneſs in asking, and fearing he had 
ignorantly incurr'd his Diſpleaſure, fell 
-on his Knees, and burſting into Tears, 
My Lord, ſays he, I fear my Folly bas 
Aeſerv d your Anger, and I dare not anſwer 
there # a Terror in your Eyes, which oppreſſes 
me with Dread; and if I bave offended, 
Jet me Die by your Reſentment, rather than 
live, and droop under your Diſpleaſure. The 
Prince with Tenderneſs raited him from 
the Ground, Ne, ſays he, my Philotas, 
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I blame not thee, but muſt condemn Laodice 
of Preſumption : Tet, tell me, haſt thou ſung 
it to the Queen? My Lord, replies the 
Boy, I have; and more than once been call d 
upon to ſing it to ber. And how bas ſhe 
receiv d it? ſays the Prince again, baſt 
thou obſery'd no Chinge in her Countenance, 
no ſigns of Indignation at its Meaning © 
My Lord, ſays he, my Teuth and Ignorance 
ruſt not pretend to interpret Impreſſions, but 
if I durſt conjeffure -— Proceed, my Bo, 
replies the Prince wich an Impatience, 
which ſeem'd to expect ſome pleaſing. 
Diſcovery from Philotass Conſtructions; 
The Words might give ber Pain, ſays the 
Boy, but not Reſentment; I have obſerv d 
her to fit, as, Tve read, tanguiſhing Lovers 
arensd ; with her Head reclined on ber Arm, 
and her Eyes bent downwards to the Earth. © 
I have ſeen her ſigb, as in th Extremity 
of Sadneſs; and ſhed ſuch Tears, as ſwell d 
my Breaſt with Pity, and almoſt drown'd - 
the Utterance of my Song. I have been glad 
to get diſmiſs d, and run ſomewbere unſeen: 
to vent my ſtruggling Sorrow. 


Whilſt Pb;jlotas was giving this De- 
ſcription of her Emotions, the Prince 
ſeem'd to be ſtruck. with a ſympathetick 

G7 Grief : 
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Stief: The little Colour, his Illneſs 
had left him, now fled at once from 
his Cheeks: His Face grew Pale, and 
his Eyes were o'ercaſt with Heavineſs : 
His Arms were folded, and his Boſcm 
fwell'd with ſmother'd Sighs: Till re- 
flecting that his Page, who could make 
ſuch Obſervations on the Carriage of 
Stratonice, might be as quick in diſco- 
vering his Diſorder ; he labour'd to throw 
eff the Gloom, and again addreſs'd 
Philotar. And does ſhe ever wouchſafe to 
talk with thee, my Bey? ſays the Prince. 
ft freely, and often; replies the Page: 
I am indibted to her Goodneſs for Counſel, 
which I am ſure muſt make me Happy : She 
tel me, My Lord, that my Duty # founded 
en Gratitude ; and that in being diſobedient, 
1 muſt either forget, or not acknowledge the 
Kindneſs of my Benefattor: Then ſhe does 
edmoniſh me, in the moſt preſſing Terms, to 
regard yen with the utmoſt Diligence of Ser- 
vice; fo conſider a Look, or Nod, as a Com- 
mand; to execute your Orders with ſuch Speed 
and Fidelity, that the Execution may ſeem 
more my. Delight than Buſineſs. And then, 
My Lord, will' ſhe inforce my Duty with- 
rhe Praiſe of your Virtues —— Ha! An 


thou grown 4 Flatterer, Philotas ? wag! : 
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cby Honeſty, replies the Prince, as thox- 
would ſt my Favour: Inform me ſtritly, does 
the Queen ſo frequently remember me in ber 
Diſcourſe? Ny Lord, ſays Philotas, looking 
with ſome Concern that the Prince ſhould 
ſuſpect his Truth, I muſt fear indeed, I am 
waining in your Highneſs s Favour, when [ 
muſt recommend my ſelf by Lies and Flattery. 
So.. may my honeſt Services be pleaſing to you, 


as all I've ſaid, is rue: My Lord, ſhe ſpeaks 
of you, as you of ber; only her Praiſes are 


more particular, and more Extenſive: She 
paints you out at length a finiſhd Hero, the 
Favourite of Heaven, and wonder of Man- 


kind : Were you ber Brother, Sir, or ſomething © 
more (Such pleaſure glitters in ber Eyes, 


when ſhe ſpeaks of you,) ſhe could not do it 


with more pure Affection. 


Tit well, Philotas, replies the Prince, 
I am indebted to the Queem for ber Opinion; 


but think, my Boy, her laviſh Praiſes are 


defignd but to excite thy Duty. Yet I baue 


trifled with thee; Go, deliver my Letter to 


ber fair Hands, and wait till ſhe diſmiſs - 
thee, The obſervant Boy, with a low 


Bow, haſten'd from his. Preſence to exe- 


cute his Orders; and left the Prince 


employ'd with pleaſing Reflections on 
the Queen, and even loſt in Thoughs 
0 4 | to 


* 
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to what Cauſe to attribute the Extrava- 
gance of her Praiſes. 


'*  Anticcbay had Time to make but ſhort 


Reflections, der the Young Cappadecien 
enter'd his Apartment: The Prince flew 
to meet him with eager Pleaſure; and 
Wellcome; ſaid he, my Ariobarzanes, to 
theſe longing Arms; The quickneſs of your 


Return has given me an Aſſurance of pour 


Love, and Friendſhip ; and there is a Chear- 
Yalnefs in your Locks, which leaves me room to 


bepe your * age from Home bring no- 

the Boſom of my Friend. 
Nothing, my Brother, replies Arjobartanes 
to the Prince, but what ſhews the Fuſtice 
F the righteow Gods, aud will not diſpleaſa 
the generows Antiochus e Heaven bas took 
Cave of balf of our Petitions, and Cuſtom and 


| Neceſſiry will now oblige Seleucus to grant 


the Remainder of them, What means my 
Friend? ſays the Prince again: The Man 
who cant d aur Sufferings, replies the Cap- 
podocian, bas at length reveng d them on bim- 


ſelf. Philip, our Governor, is now no more; 


and I, in pity of bis Misfortunes, muſt for- 
give lim. Hi died be then, replies the 


Prince? But woefully, My Lord; fays 


the Cappadocian again; and 4 * 
0 
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of Heaven's Vengeance en a wretched Cri” 
minal, My Royal Father ſends me Mord, 
that a ſevere Diſtraction bad ſeix d bim; thats 
like Oreſtes, the Conſcience of his Crimes 
made him conceive the Furies haunted him: 
That he would ſtart from hs Bed with A 
fright, and quit the Tribunal in all the Agonies 
of Fear and Confuſion : At laſt tir d out with- 
the Horrar of his Imaginatians, he cry d, He 
would obey the Summons of the Wrath- 
ful Gods, and, drawing his Sabre, ſheath d 
it in his Body. 


It à an End indeed, ſays Antiochas ſigli- 
ing, which demands our Pity, as well as- 
minifters to our Inſtruction. Nature and 
Inflintt point us to cur Duty, and recommend 
the prattiſe of thoſe Virtues, which Art and 
Letters bave reduc'd into Laws: And when: 
we deviate from theſe inbred Inſtitutions, the- 


Hand of Heaven either corrects our Frailties, 


or makes ourſel ves the Inſtruments of its dirs 
Decrees. But no more of that, My Brother ; 
I bave a promis d Story to demand of thee. 
Thy Loves, Ariobarzanes, have filld me 
with Expectation ; and 1 burn with Deſire to 
learn the Fate of thy Paſſion. Come, let us. 
retire ta the Scene, which ſuits a Tale of Love 
and Laugniſhmens, Beleld! The Silver Mocn 
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fits bigh in her Meridian, and darts ber trem- 
bling Light down on the Groves : Each Breath 


Wind is haſh'd, and aweful Silence reigns to 
Men to thy Voice: We'll lay us down on 


Nature i Verdant Carpet, on the high Banks 


of Jon refreſhing Stream, and wear out Night 
zn Love, and mutual Sorrows ! 


The Ptince, as he was pronouncing 


the laſt Words, open'd the Door of his 


Apartment which. led down into the 


Groves he ſo much admir'd ; then claſping 
round the Young Cappadocian, invited 
him to the delightful Solitude. The 


Evening was Serene, and Pleaſant, as. An- 
tiochus had expreſs d it; there was ſearce 


aà Breeze of Air ſtirring, but all was ſo 


ſtill that the very Aſpin Leaves had hard- 


iy any Motion. No Noiſe was heard but 
af - the Murmuring of the Brooks, aud 
the diſtant Warblings of the tuneful 


Nightingale. As they advanc'd onwards 
towards the Poplar Shades, the gleams 


of Moonſhine, darting thro" the tall Trees, 


made the. Walks below look like a vaſt 
and ſpacious Arbour, ſupported by fre- 
quent Rows of Pilaſters. Behind the 


Grove ran a quiet ſtream; which glitter'd 


with. the full Reflexions of the uninter- 


rupted 
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rupted Light; and look ' d like another 


fabled Paclolus, inrich'd with Sands of 
floating Gold. Ariobarzanes ſtood ſtill 


with Admiration of the delicious Proſpect; 


* 


This is indeed, ſays he, a Scene of Grateful 


Solitude! Why may not we preſume that ſuch.@ 


is wanting here, to inſpire neu Paſſion,, or aſ- 


fit Delights? Tm obarm d, tranſported with 


* 
* 


Retreat is the Abode of Lovers in Elizium? 
What can the Bounty F tbe Gods ſupply, that - 


* 


this Gaiety of Wildneſs! So much are Art 


and Regularity outdone by this Deſhabils - 
of Nature, if I may call it ſuch. . The Prinee 


was pleas'd, to find his. Friend ſo ena- 


mour'd with the Place, and leading him 


thro' the Grove to the Brook, Let this: 
Bank, ſaid he, be our Bed of Repoſe ; and 
let my. Ariobarzanes repeat the Hiſtory f bis- 
Paſſion. They immediately fat themſelves. . 
down. on the plenteous. Herbage ; and 
the Cappadocian, in Compliance to the. 


Prince's Wiſhes, began as follows, 


Know then, ½ Friend, that»as* ſoon 
as I was arrivd at my Twentieth Year, 
it was the Pleaſure of my Rcyal Father, 


that ſhould make the Tour of our own 


Dominions: (whether he had deſgned: 


>» 


that L ſhould grow. acquainted. early wich . 
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my future Kingdom, or that he intended 
I ſhould ingratiate Myſelf to his moft 
diſtant Subjects, I cannot determine: It 
was ſufficient for me, to know it was his 
Will; and knowing to render it an im- 
plicit Obedience.) When I ſet out from 
Court, I took my Jonrney Eaftward, 
as by Direction; and viſited the ſeveral 
Places which lay along the extended 
Skirts of Taurus, which parts, you know, 
our Confines on that Side, from thoſe 
of Armenia: When I had coafted by that 
long and continued Ridge of Mountains, 
J continued my Travels Northward on 
Euphbrates's Banks, till they brought me 
almoſt to the Coaſt, which then runs 
Weſtward, and is waſh'd by the Euxine 
Sea. I made no little Halt at — 
a City of ſome Eminence in our Cap 
docia, and of ample Trade from the 
nefit of its Scituation, where I was tre- 
ceiv d with a Reſpect ſuitable to the Heir 
of a Monarch, and Ceremonies perform'd 
with that Air of Pleaſure, as left me not 
to doubt but they wiſh'd my Reſidence 
there of a longer Date. Parting from 
them, 1 kept on thro' the Villages which 
brought me in a Line to Lemcoſyria, a 
Place which lyes near the Sources * the 
| Wer | 
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into this deſart Foreſt, Myſelf and the 


Marks of Humane Foot-ſteps, and we 
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River Ther moodon, fo famous of Old for 
the Amazonian Heroines. Having croſs'd 
that Stream, I was to hold on my Way 
to Amaſæa, the laſt Stage of my Travels, 
with which J ſhall trouble your Attention. 


In the Neighbourhood of this Place 
was it, my Antiochus, Where firſt I view'd 
the beauteous Cauſe of my Happineſs, 
and Sorrow. The Approach to that 
Town, even from the Banks of Ther- 
moodon, is thro' wild and deſolate Woods, 
of wide Extent, which way ſoever you 
bend your Courſe. As I advanc'd deep 


Train, which attended me in my Progreſs, 
were frequently alarm'd with the faint 
Ecchoes of a diſtant Shouting : We could 
hear enough of the Voice to conclude it 
Humane, tho' the Woods gave us no 


were too far remov'd from any Towns 
to conceive the Sound could reach us 
from thence: But our Guide ſoon gave 
our Surprize ſome Satisfaction, whe in- 
form'd us the Foreſts were ſtor'd with 
Tygers, and other Beaſls of Prey; who, 

inch'd with Cold and Hunger, would 

ly down in Numbers upon- the Viilages, 


o 
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fo that the means which the Inhabitants 
usd firſt for their Defence, grew into 
a Recreation; and it was uſual for them 
to go out in Crouds, rouſe the Tygers 


from their Coverts, and either kill them 


on the Spot with their Javelins, or run 
— down in the Chaſe and then - de ſtroy 
them. 


We had not gone much further, but 


our Eyes were reliev'd by the diſtant 


View of a riſing Hill, on the Top of 
which appear'd a- Houſe, which by its. 
Largeneſs, and the Magnificence of the 


Building, ſeem'd to promiſe a fair Recep- 
tion. Our Guide, who knew exactly the 


way thro” the Woods to Amaſæa, could 
give us no manner of Information, to 


whom this ſpacious Dwelling belong'd. 


From the Houſe all down the Skirts of 


the Hill, were planted Rows of ſtately , 


Trees, which by their Regularity, and 
even Diſtances, made us believe them 
rather plac'd by Art than Nature. Below 
in the Vale, beneath the ſhelter of-the 


ſpreading Boughs, we ſaw Two Perſons, 


of different,.Sexes, laid as at their Eaſe: 


Their Formes to our Appearance were 
as. 
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as Comely, as their Habits were Rich, 
and ſhew'd Diſtinction of Quality. 


We had but juſt Time to gaze on theſe 
Objects, e er we heard the Lady ſhriek 
aloud, and riſe with her Partner in the 
utmoſt Confuſion. As J was yet loſt in 


Wonder to gueſs at the Cauſe, I ſtop'd 
ſhort, and made my Followers do the 


ſame, leaſt our Approach had given-them 
that Conſternation: I obſerv'd the Perſon 
who was with her, was preparing to draw 
his Sword, and ſtand on his Defence, 
till ſhe by her Behaviour and Motion 


ſeem'd to over-rule him, and . perſwade. 
that they might make to the Houſe for 
Safety. I was not long in ſuſpence as. 
to their Danger, e'er I beheld a Tygreſs,. 
of a Mighty Size, with Swiftneſs running. 


amidſt the Trees, and driving at them. 


Probably the Savage had been rous'd by 
the Hunters, and now grown Deſperate. 
by hard Purſuit, and Wearineſs in the 


Chaſe, was provok'd to attack whatever 
ſeem'd to bar her Eſcape. 


1 çcould not ſee the Fierceneſs and 
Speed of the inrag'd Tygreſs, without. 
being ala med at the Danger of- the Lady, 

eſpeci- 
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eſpecially when he, who ſhould have 
ſtood her Protector, had conſented to put 
both their Safeties on their Flight, and 
ſeem'd to outſtrip her in his Coward 
Haſte of reaching the Houſe for Shelter. 
She breathleſs with climbing the ſteep 
Aſcent, and half Dead with the Appre- 
henſions of the purſuing Savage, fell, 
with a ſcream, proſtrate on the Ground. 
The Monſter, as now ſecure of her 
Prey, flew with redoubled Speed to her 


Deſtruction. I then ſpurred my Courſer 


hard, rode up to her Defence; and 
diſmounting, in the Inſtant the Tygreſs 


Was preparing to ſeize her, with my 


Sabre drawn beſtrod her Body, and lifted 
my Arm againſt the fierce Aſſailant. 


Whether the brightneſs of my Weapon 


' flaſhing in the Savage's Eyes, or that ſhe 


was aw'd with the Vigour of my Defence, 
retreating fome Paces, ſhe flacken'd in 
her Aſſault. Till ſwelling with the Rage 
ſo peculiar to that Beaft, and calling 
forth all the ſpotted Tokens of her Reſent- 
ment, with a hideous Roar ihe bounded 


at me. I had the Fortune to eſcape the. 
- ſhock of that Onſet, when letting drive 


full at her Neck, my keen-edg'd Sabre 
gavs 


r 
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ave her ſuch a Wound, as made her 
— almoſt to the Earth. I was about 
to compleat my Conqueſt with a Second 
Blow, when the Beaſt .provok'd, and 
grown more fierce with the Anguiſh of 
the Wound, roſe upright with Defign 
to graſp me in her Paws. I befriended 
myſelf what I could with my Agility, 
and declining her Weight, which would 
otherwiſe have oppreſs'd me, as ſhe came 
down again, thruſt my Blade up to the 
Hilts in her Breaſt. Tho' this Stroke was 
Mortal to the Savage, yet the Vehemenee 
with -which I had purſued it, had almoſt 
depriv'd'me of the Glory of my Triumph. 
For the Beaſt falling, and in her Agonies 
graſping me about the Waſt, bore mg 
with her to the Ground : But my Atten- 
dants, who happily had by this Time 
come up to my Aid, piercing the Mon- 
ſter with all their Spears, fo o'erpower'd 
her with Pain, and weaken'd her with 
the Number of Wounds, that, expiring 
on the Spot, ſhe had but juſt Strengih to 
fix in her Claws, and tear my Side. 


My affrighted Servants, ſoon diſen- 
aging me, raisd me from the Ground, 
ome what faint with the Loſs of _—_— 

an 
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and Fury of the Conflict. I bad em not 
employ all their Care on me, but look 
to the Lady; to whom Apprehenſion 
might prove almoſt as fatal, as the Ty- 
greſs's Rage could have been. When 
they took her up, they found her Pale; 
and Dead to Appearance. I had not 
till that Moment diſcern'd her Face; and, 
O Antiochus ! Would thy Friend had never 
ſeen her Beauties. (Here Ariobarzaner, 
wiping his Eyes which overflow'd with 
Tears, paws'd for a while.) Tho' then 
ſhe was in a Swoon, tho' all the Luſtre 
of her Eyes was clouded, tho' all the 
Roſes in her Cheeks were faded, her 
Coral Lips pale as her ſnowy Breaſt”; 

t ſhe had Charms, my Brother! My 

lood ran Cold with the delightful Ob- 
jet; I felt my Heart beat thick, my 
Eyes were fix'd on her, and my whole 
Frame alarm'd 


Whilſt I was ſurveying her Beauties, 
and in a Thouſand Fears leaſt that Coun- 
terfeit of Death ſhould have been real, 
Manor (for ſo was the Perſon calld, 
as I afterwards learn'd, who had fo in- 
famouſly abandon'd her Protection:) Had 


with his Clamours alarm'd the * 
and 
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and was returning encompaſs'd with a 
Croud of Servants, arm'd with Staves, 
and Weapons caught up' in the Heat of 
their Neceflity, to deſtroy the Monſter. 
The Virgin was juſt recovering from her 
Trance, and' amaz'd to find herſelf ſup- 
orted in the Arms of Strangers; nor 
fes aſtoniſh'd' to ſee me bleeding, and 
the fierce Savage dead upon the Plain. 
F'er ſhe could know to whom ſhe ow'd 
her Safety, Nicanor advancing embrac'd 
her with more Joy to find her preſerv'd, 
than Gratitude ro me-who had preſerv'd 
her. But when the Eagerneſs of his 
Tranſports were over, turning to me, 
Generous Stranger, ſaid he, what Rewards 
can recompence ſuch Virtue and ſuch Service? 
But you bleed , and your Cure muſt firſt be 
thought on, 


He then gave Orders for our immediate 
Conveyance to the Houſe, where Relief 
and Acknowledgment would equally at- 
tend us; as we approach'd the Entrance, 
I was ſtill more convinc'd, it was the 
Reſidence of ſome Perfon of peculiar 
Note, ſince what at Diſtance ſeem'd but a 
Structure of Magnificence, now- appear'd 


to be a Palace fit for a Monarch's Enter- 
tainment. 
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tainment. As we paſs'd thro' the Port ice“ 

1 which led to the Hall, I heard the Voice 
| of a Man in Age, crying, I ſhe ſafe, or am 
| I no longer a Father? Satisfie me that my Fears 
I are falſe, or let me Die in Quiet, if they are 
| trus. We were now entring the Hall, 
1 when Nicanor prefling impatiently before 
Fl us, My Lord, ſays he, your Daughter is 
return d in Safety; and ſee, the Noble Stran- 
ger, who, at the Hazard of his Life, ha 
reſtor d her to your Arms. 


The Old Man here aroſe in Tranſports 

- to embrace me, when, calling to mind 
his Features, 1 perceiv'd it was Oxontes, 
who had been my Father's Lieutenant 
in Pentws, He knew me, as he advanc'd, 
and claſping my Knees, 14 Prince, eryd 
he, could all the Services of my Life have 
been worth this tranſcendant Ad of Goodneſs * 
But you Bleed, my Lord; and better bad I, 
and my whole Race periſh d, than your Safety 
ſhould be endanger d by our Protection. I did 
what I could to make Orentes diſmiſs his 
*Fears, and ſuffer'd the Phyfitians who 
attended me in the Progreſs, to uſe their 
Skill in ſtopping the Effuſion of my 
Blood: I was convey'd, as you may ſup- 
pole, into the moſt ſplendid e 
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of the ſpacious Dome ; where my Wound 

was dreſs'd, and I was put to Bed, I 
ſoon found myſelf ſo faint with the Loſs 
of Blood, and ſo ſtrongly poſſeſs'd with 
the Image of the fair Creature whom I 
had redeem'd, that the Two concurring 
Cauſes threw me into a burning Feaver, 
My Phy ficians took all the Pains imaginable 
to keep me quiet, and procure me Reſt, 
nor would ſuffer any Body to approach 
my Bed, or ſcarce the Door of my Cham- 
ber, to enquire after my Health, for fear 
of 1 me. So that I paſs'd the 
Remnant of the Day, and all the long 
ſucceeding Night in repeated Reflexions 
on that happy Adventure, in ſummin 
up the Beauties of my lovely Miſtreſ” 
and earneſt Wiſhes for the Recovery of 
my Health, that I might again enjoy the 
Happineſs of her Preſence. 


Early in the Morning, the good Old 
Man, attended with his Daughter, entred 
my Room. I perceiv'd him 1 
my Bed ſoftly, when putting back the 
Curtain, and reaching out my Hand, 
Orontes, I am afraid, ſaid I, your Care for 
me has raisd you before your uſual Hour. My 
Lord, faid he, kneeling at my Bed-ſide, 

'  _ 
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ge at beft can bope for but ſhort, and broken, 
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mbers; yet could I not have pardon d 
myſelf, bad 1 given Way to Drowſmeſs, and 
not bave paid my Duty to your Highneſs, 
Iſmenia, come near; continued he, ad- 
drefling to his Daughter; and on your 
Rnees pay your Acknowledgement to your 
Royal Protector. The Obedient Virgin, 
with a graceful Bluſh of Modeſty, ap- 
proach'd my Bed. And, O Antiochus 
My Brother! How did my Heart ſwell 
with Pleaſure once more to behold the 
charming Maid? Daughter, ſaid the good 
Old Man, as ſhe drew nigh, Here are the 
Tyes of your Duty multiplied: Your Allegiance 
binds you to the ſtrongeſt Service; but. Gra- 
titude, and a Life preſerv d, at ſo great a 
Price, muſt enforce and double that Obligation. 
My Lord, added he, graſping me by the 
Hand, permit the Girl to ſupply thoſe Offices, 
which the Age and Weakneſs of ber Father 
cannot execute, Let it be her Honour, as well 
as Pleaſure, to employ ſome Hours of that Life, 
5 bave given ber, in attending on your High- 
neſs | 


If I was rejoyc'd before at the Sight 
of my J/menia, how was my pleaſure 
doubled at this acceptable proffer of 


Orontes ; 
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Oroxter ; I could not be wanting in ren- 
dring him my thanks, or backward in 
ſounding the Inclination of the Virgin, 
Fair Lady, ſaid I, can you bear ſo ill to em- 
ploy your Youth and Beauty, as to confine 
— to a fick and darkned Chamber : My 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, in a Tone ſweet as the 
Melody of dying Swans, were I to ſet al 
my Obligations afide, your Highneſs would 
command the utmoſt of my Service: And were 
that Circumſtance of your Quality remov A, 
yet ſo ſtrong a Regard 1 owe to the Will of my 
Deareſt Father, that I with Toy prepare to 
execute his Commands, and account it 
Happineſs to be employ d in any Service to which 
be diredts. 


I obſerv'd, the good Old Man was nct 
a little delighted at the expreſs'd Obe- 
dience of his darling Daughter; 24y Lord, 
ſaid he, with Tears of Joy ſtanding in 
his Eyes, thu Maid is the only Comfort of 
my Life, and Bleſſing of my Age. Suffer 
ber, whilſ# I take Care of the Entertainment 
of your Followers, to be honour d in attending 
on your Highneſs: But let not the Imperti- 
nence of a Girl. in her Diſcourſe, prevent 
that Repoſe ſo neceſſary to your Welfare, or 
diſturb you to your Prejudice, When To 
4. 8 555 ad 
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had repeated thoſe Words, he again bent 
his aged Knee, and kifling my Hand 
retir'd, 1 


But oh! My Antiochm! Have I not 
wearied thy Attention with my Story? | 
Have I not been too Tedious and Cir- 
cumffantial in the Prologue to my Woe ? 
If I have tir'd thee, I will reform in what 
remains; but forgive the Infirmity of 
my Tongue, and conſider, that Love 
and Age have a Priviledge of trifling. 
Shall I o'erpaſs the Proceſs of our Court- 
ſhip, and lead thee at once to its fatal 
Period? Let not my Brother imagine, 
_ the Prince, that I can be weary 
of the Subject; No; let me have it in 
its full Extent: I would not loſe one 
Tittle of thy Paſſion, which Mem'ry 
ſerves you to relate, or which Inclination, 
or private Reaſons, do not prompt you to 
conceal. . BAY 


Know then, replies Ariobarzanes, re- 
fuming his Story, that Orontes being gone, 
and the fair 1/menia, left to attend me; 
I found her Modeſty, -and aweful Re- 
ſpect to my ſuperior Birth, confin'd her 
to a Diſtance, which opposd my Hap- 
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pineſs. Thou brighteſt of thy Sex, ſaid I, 
will you deny me the Pleaſure of your Con- 
werſation? Let not my Quality debar me of 
that Bleſſing; and eſteem me no longer a 
Prince, but your Slave. Nor let your Virgin 
Fears be too prevalent, but think I bold your 
Honour precious as your Life; I ſwear, by 
the Reverence of your Pather's Age, the In- 
nocence and Beauties of Iſmenia are her Guard 
againſt licentions Paſſion. My Lord, ſaid ine, 
conceive not that I ſuſpe& your Princely Vir- 
tue, or think my Fame, or Perſon, in Hax ird 
of Diſhoneur: But it is my Duty to wait at 
this Diſtance; and my Father's Diſpleaſure 
weuld perſue me, ſhoyld I interrupt the Re- 
p ſe of your Highneſs. O fear not that, fail 
I, my Command ſhall ſhield you from t 
Blame of Orontes: Beſides, there is Muſick 
in every Word you utter; your Talk is like 
Balm diſtilld into my Wound, and I hye 
intranc'd with Pleaſure to hear you. Come, 
fit thee down by my Bed, and let me gaze 
on thoſe Charms, which Kings may ſigh for, 
(Forgive me the Repetition of my Tran- 
ſports, Antiochw; thy Soul which has 
been touch'd with the Power of Beauty, 
can tell how Love inſpires the Tongue 
with Language.) My Lord, faid ſhe, 
with a Smile which ſhot Arrows into 

* my 
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my Breaſt, I may bope you do but rally my 
Simplicity; and I muſt condemn that little 
Stock of Beauty, with which Nature has 
furniſh d me, if it commit Treaſon again 

the Boſom of my Prince. Believe me, I 
menia, bon lovely Maid; ſaid I, ſeizing 
her by the Hand ; and ſuffer me to breath 
my Vows on this fair Pledge: By the great 
Gods, when firſt I view'd thy Beauties, ev'n 
when the Glories of thy Eyes were ſhrouded, 
I was the Slave of Love: May not I preſume 
ro hope I have deſervd you? Shall ] deſpair 
of the Conſent of Iſmenia, if I can obtain 
tbat of Orontes? Alas! My Lord, ſays 
ſhe, trembling, and in a Surprize, I muf 
not hear this from you. Are you not a Prince, 
and the Heir of this Empire? Is not your 
Choice dependant on the State? You muſt 
receive to your Bed ſome Lady, who boaſts 
a Royal Lineage, and who will bring a Regal 
Dowry. Iſmenia is deſtin d to an humbler 
Match ; my Father, who rules my Fate 
and Actions, has pligated my Faith, and 
my Hand muft follow. 


Good Heavens! My Friend, do you 
not preſume it tortur'd my very Soul 
to hear thoſe Words? Death at that 
Lnſtant, would have been a Mercy to 
| me, 
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me. O Recal, (aid I, thou charming Maid, 
thoſe Sounds of Horror. Orontes, has not, 
cannot have promis d thee ; or if be had, thy 
Deſtiny has made the Contract void. Pardon 
me, that I muſt boaſt the Happineſs of your 
Reſcue; but that 1 claim you, for the Life 
1 gave you» Ill plead the Merit of that 
AF to your Father, and demand you of bim. 
3 Unleſs I am your Hatred; and that you muſt 
view me with Contempt and Negligence : Then 
I will die, rather than make you Uneaſie. 
If the Favourite Lover has taken Poſſeſſin 
e your Heart, Ill ſuffer all my Pains, and 
; 8 /anguiſh out my Days in ſilent Sorrow, 
f rather than breath one Syllable to croſs your 
, Wiſhes, or your fixt Affi tion. But may I 
r not know, laid I, the happy Mas to whom, 
F = you think, your Hand and Faith are deſtin d? 
. | 
/ 
r 


* Alas! My Lord, reply'd ſhe, ſighing, 
and with a Bluſh which o'erſpread her 
fair Cheeks, rho' be was the Choice of my 
Dear Pather, tho he was thought worthy ef 
more than my bumble Fortunes, yet 1 am 
ebam d to name him to your Highneſs, Then, 

* faid I, may I hope that Heart has not ſub- 

w | mitted to his Inſolent Addreſſes: And tho 


1 your Virtue and Obedience bind you, as yet, to 
It receive him if Orontes preſs it; yet ſure 
o Jou can but ſcorn the Lover, whom you are 
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oſham'd to own. However, let me know him. 
He's call d Nicanor, reply'd ſhe, more 
Eminent perhaps for Wealth and large Poſſe(- 
Lon, than Dignity of Birth, or innate Virtues. 
Twas be was with me in that Hour of 
Danger, when your generous Courage, pitying 
my Diſtreſs, puſh'd you to ſave me from the 
Tyger's Fam.. 


L own, I was tranſported at that Con- 
feſſion of hers; becauſe I now thought 
I might advance my Claim, without 
the Suſpition of an Injury to my Rival. 
Tell may Iſmenia bluſh, ſaid I to her, 
to think her Merits, and Beauty ſhould be 
ſo unworthily beſte : But I bleſs the Gods, 
that it is Nicanor; and hold the Fates pro- 
pitious to my Paſſion. Yes, I will boldly de- 
mand thee againſt his wile Pretenſions : Can 
he, who could deſert thee in his coward Fears, 
and leave thee expos d to certain. Death: Can 
he preſume to claim thee? Dares he pretend 
to Love, and could be ſo Baſe as to abandon 
thee, to ſave his worthleſs Life? O ſay, 
Iſmenia, I conjure you to tell me, could you 
receive that Man to your Embraces, and not 


r. ect that he preferr d his Safety to you ? 


My Phyſitians enter'd the Room, juſt 
as 
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as ſhe was about to reply, when, with 
a prevailing Grace, ſhe beg'd I would 
diſmiſs her, and told me that when next 
the was commiſſion'd to attend me, ſhe 
would hear me further on that Subject. 
O Anticchws! Would I could deſcribe 
to thee the Beauties of that Virgin. 
What Sweetneſs and Aﬀability were 
blended with ſevere and aweful Virtue : 
How bright and piercing her Eyes, yet 
how innocent, and artleſs their Glanccs : 
What Harmony and Perſwaſion dwele 
on her Tongue! And how many Graces 
and Perfections of her Soul, contributed 
to make thoſe of her Form and Perſon 
more precious and ineſtimable! But 
wherefore do I wiſh it, when all the 
Charms, which a Lover finds, are lodg'd 
perhaps in his own private Fancy? Let 
it ſuffice, that ſhe, was Miſtreſs of all 
my Heart held Beautiful, or I could wiſh 
to aſſure my Happineſs, 


The Care of my Surgeons was now 
every Day abated by the healing of my 
Wound, my Feaver left me, my Spirits 
were recruited, and Repoſe and Appetite 
returning made my ſpeedy Recovery 
undoubted. I was now releas'd from the 

27 Con- 
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Confinement of my Bed, and permitted 
to walk about in my Chamber. But 
what perplex'd my Soul almoſt to Mad- 
neſs, was, that I/menia no more return'd 
to bleſs me with her Company. The 
Cauſe of her Abſence did not long re- 
main a Secret to me; It happen'd, when 
the Virgin withdrew from my Chamber, 
ihe retir'd to her own, where ſhe fat 
down, and burſt into a Flood of Tears. 
Whilſt ſhe continued in this Storm of 
Sorrow, it fell out that her Father en- 
tring her Apartment, ſurpriz'd her weep- 
b His Indulgence to his Daughter 
made him ſcrupulouſly inquiſitive into 
the Meaning of her Grief, the Expla- 
nation of which ſhe would willingly have 
way'd. But Orontes conjuring her, on 
her Obedience, to declare the Cauſe, 
ſhe was obligd to confeſs that I had 
follicited her with Love. The good 
Old Man, 'fell into Suſpitions' too Na- 
taral to Age, that I was abuling the 
Rights of Hoſpitality, and practiſing the 
Ruin of his Child, and Diſhonour of 
his Family. I/menia, ſaid he, with a 
ſeverity of Look, ſuitable to his Virtue, 
remember that if the Prince have reſcued you 


em Death, your Life is a Debt to him, but 
| wot 
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not your Honcur : And no Obligations muſs 
make you forget you are the Daughter of Oron- 
tes, or cauſe you to repay the Benefit with 
Infamy on your Hcuſe. The poor weeping 
Maid heard him with Attention, and 
when he had ended, on her Knees in- 
voking the Gods to Witneſs to her Truth, 
ſatisfied her Father, that I was fo far 
from urging her to Diſhonour, that I 
had told her, I would demand her of him, 
and claim her for my Bride in recom- 


pence of my Service. 


Orontes, tho' he was ſatisfied that I 
had not attempted to betray his Daughter, 
yet told her that ſhe muſt not liſten to 
my Paſſion; ſince for him to conſent 
to give her to my Arms, would be con- 
ſtrued Treaſon againſt his Sovereign ; 
and therefore charg'd her, as ſhe hop'd 
for his Bleſſing, to decline all Opportunities. 
of further Converſe with me, 


O my Antioch | How unjuſtly are the 
Priviledges of Royalty envied, when 
Princes are reſtrain'd from the Liberty 
which makes our Common Peaſants hap- 
py! What are we but Slaves, deluded 
with a ſhew of Grandeur and Power, 

2 when 
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n hen the deareſt Concern of our Lives 
muſt hang om an Intereſt of State? Thus 
indeed is Marriage a Thraldom, when 
not Choice but Neceflity, muſt deter- 
minis us in our Conſorts. * 


I had now endur'd Three painful Days, 
without once beholding the fair 1/menza ; 
and could no longer conceal my Diſcon- 
tent for her Abſence. The Father did 
not fail being aſſiduous in his Viſits, and 
at laſt when he enquir'd into my Health 
and Amendment, I told him frankly I 


only wanted the Company of my fair 


Phyſitian. The good Old Man, who 
had the Honeſty to believe I was ſincere 
in my Paſſion for his Daughter, and who 
thought ir was in vain to diſguiſe his 
Knowledge of my Pretentions, bad me 
not to think of her, Not think of ber! ſaid 
i, "is impoſſible, Orontes, but I muſt, 
2 it, I have Life, and Memory, and Re- 
c:licelion. By Heaun! Tue counted every 
M ment tedious, ſince ſhe has been away; and 
all my Foy i in gazing on her Beauties. 
Orontet, kneeling at my Feet, perſiſted 
to urge me, that I would ſtrive to forget 
her: And told me, that tho“ he ſhould 
reckon it his Glory to be bleſt ig ſuch 
wh - A 
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2 Son, yet as I was his Prince, the Al- 
liance muſt be fatal to him. I raisd 
him from his Knees, and 2 every 
Argument I was Maſter of, to obviate 
his Objections, and diſpoſſeſs him of his 
Fears. I told him my Royal Father's 
Indulgence was ſuch, that he would be 
fond of giving me my ador'd I/menia; 
nor have your Services been ſo trivial, 
added I, or is your Merit of fo little 
Weight. with the King, that he will dit- 
dain to own Orontes's Daughter. My 
repeated Promiſes to excuſe him from 
Blame, and procure my Royal Father's 
Conſent to my Happineſs, after ſome: 
Struggle, wrought ſo on the good Oid 
Man, that I was again permitted to enjoy 
the Company of 1/menia. 


But, Oh! My Friend, that Joy was 
but of a ſhort Continuance, and I tremble 
to relate to thee its fatal Conſequences, 
It was not long e'er the Knowledge of 
my Paſſion for the beauteous Virgin had: 
got Air in the Family, and ſhe was look'd 
on as the future Bride of Ariobarzanes. 
My unworthy Rival, as Jealouſie is never 
deaf to its own Diſcontents, was not the 
laſt who was. ſaluted with the Tidings. 
7 14-8 H 5 Oronics: 
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Orontes who had paſs'd a former Promiſe 
of giving him Vmenia, ſpard no Pains 
to diſengage himſelf with Honour from 
that Tie, and told him that as I had ha- 
zarded my Life in her Defence, ſo I 
claim'd her Perſon as the Reward of my 
Service. The barbarous Nicanor with art- 
ful Diſſimulation, covering over his Re- 
ſentment, reply d to the Father, that, 


however he lov'd her, yet none could 


o well deſerve her as her brave Protector: 
That he gave up his Claim in Deference 
to his Prince; and that next to the Plea- 
ſure of having her himſelf, he ſhould joy 
to ſee her ſhine on the Throne of Cap- 
padocia. But, My Lord, ſays he, permit 
me a parting Interview; and then I ſhall 
learn to conlider inenia as my Sovereign. 
The unſuſpecting Father (as who could 
fuſpe& ſuch horrid Barbarity ?) granted 
the Requeſt; and Nicanor was conducted 
to the Virgin's Chamber to take his Leave 
of her. His ſtay was but ſhort, e'er he 
retir'd wich Precipitation, which made 
Oroztes think he was incensd at the 
Lols of her: But, O Antiocbas ! 
When © her Father enter'd her Apart- 
ment for Confirmation, he found his 
Daughter ftab'd, and on the Floor wel- 
tring 
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tring in her Blood. The good Old Man, 
confounded with his Sorrows, falling 
down on the Body, cry'd out, my Child! 
and expir'd in her Embrace. The alarm'd 
Servants poſted every way to purſue the 
Inhumane Murtherer, whom they found 
in the Woods thrown from his Horſe, 
and his Brains daſh'd out againſt the foor: 
of a wither'd Oak. 


Cruelty of Malice! ſays Antiochus inter- 
rupting him, How dreadful is Revenge, 
when harbour d in a Coward's Soul ! Of what 
a Savage and Brutiſh Temper muſt Nicanor 
have been, who could imbrue his impious 
Hinds in the Blood of that fair Creature whoſe 
Charms had Captivated bis Heart? Monſter 
of Barbarity,, and uncquall'd4 Baſeneſs ! Tho” 
the Fuſtice of the Gods, replies the Cappa- 
docian Prince, oertook bim in his End, yet 
if 1 forgive bim, whilſt I can remember my 
Iſmenia's Mrongs, may all the Puniſhments 
due to bis Sacrilegious Villany be inflicted on 
this Head! O Antiochus, ſhould I thus tamely 
bade ſurviu d her Loſs? Shiuld JI not bave 
purſued the murthering Traytor to the Realms. 
of Night, and there have impeach d bim at the 
Infernal Throne ? Seen him liſh'd by the Furies: 
Scorpions, chain d to ſome burning Mountain, 

| and. 
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and gnawn by Vultures, or ftretch'd to Eter- 
wity on the racking Wheel of Vengeance? O 
Ifmenia ! juſtly may ff thou upbraid thy tardy 
Lower, and accuſe me of Neglect and Cold- 
weſs in out- living thee, | 


* ry 
* 
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The Prince obſerving Ariobarxanes begin 
to be tranſported with his Sorrows, en- 
deavourd to calm the Tempeſt in his 
Soul. Think, ſays he, my Friend, the Hand 
F Divinity reſtrain d thee to ſome great Event. 
Our Fates are ſhap d to the purpoſes of the Gods; 
and 210. muſt wait till they determine to releaſe 
1. Zut ſee! Thoſe lowring Clouds, which 
riſe behind the Mountains, obſcure the beauteous 
Face of Night, and warn as to retire. | 


As the Princes aroſe from their Seat on 
the Graſs, This Grove, ſays Ariobarzanes, 
' which but now look'd bright and lovely 41 

Elizium , 20 appears like the abode of Diſ- 
contented, and murtber d Lowers, The Moon 
mo longer darts ber Beams thro the Branches, 
or plays on tbe Rroołk; but has veil d ber 
Glories over with Clouds, A chill Breeze bas 
curdled the: ſmooth Surface of the Waters, and 
whiſtles thro the Trees; The Nightingales 
have ceas d; and ſhrieking Owls, and croaking 
MW. N _ Heeg. 
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Frogs ſupply their Harmony. Tis al one Scene 
of Horror! 


The Clonds ſtill thickning, and the 
Air growing damp and unwholſome, they, 
Arm in Arm, retir'd from the Grove; and 
return'd back by Antiochuss Apartment, 
The Night now was far advanc'd, and 
ſeem'd rather to invite them to Repoſe, 
than Conference. III burthen you no further 
now, my Friend, ſays the Cappadocian to the 
Prince; 1 find my Soul is out of Tune with 
the Repetition of my Sorrows, and my future 
Company will be but Diſcord, Adieu, and the 
gracious Gods be your Protectors! 


As ſoon as Ariobarzanes was departed, 
Philotas entred to the Prince: Well, my 


Boy, lays Antiochus to his Page, haſt thou 


bad the Fortune to ſee Stratonice ? My Lord, 
replied he, I have: I waited till ſhe return d 


to her Apartment, and deliver d your Letter 


into her own Hands, | She bad me commend her 
to your Highneſs, and ſaid ſhe'ſhould be pleas d 
to be taught the Means of contributing to your 
Satisfaction. That ſhe would comply with 
the Interview you deſir d, whenever you would 
appoint; but that if the Freſhneſs of the 


Morning Air invited ye to a Walk, ſhe de- 


n d 


| 
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I fignd to beſtow ſome Hours on the Terrace 
i in the Royal Garden. 'Tis enough, my 
Boy, replied the Prince; Now get thee 
to thy Reſt, Philotas; Fear not to diſturb me 
in the Morning, leaſt I grow angry with my 
ſelf and thee, if I ſhould prove a Sluggard, 


The Prince, again alone, walk'd about 
in his Chamber, penſive, and employ'd 
in a Thouſand Reflections: He was 
pleas'd with the ſweet Compliance of 
the Queen, yet tortur'd to think it did 
not proceed from ſome more tender Mo- 
tive than Compaſſion: then again he 
was perplexd, with the Remembrance 
of that Diſcovery which muſt be the Iſſue 

of their Meeting. Gods! ſays he, have 
J not promisd to unfold the Myſtery of my 
'Diftreſs? Have I not confeſs d that Love 
is my Torture; and have I not deny d that 
Arſinoe is its Object? Be ſteadfaſt then, 
Antiochus ; and dare to diſcloſe the Secret 
f thy Soul. The heavy Concealment will be 
thy Death, what more can be the Iſue "of the 
Diſcevery : If it be a Crime to rival Seleucus, 
the Powers who made our Paſſioms Involuntary, 
bade made me Guilty: Heav'n knows, I have 


Aruggled, but in vain to ſubdue myſelf. 
Shs Now 
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Now wearied out with anxious Thoughts, 
he fought to relieve his Cares with Slum- 
ber; but, alas! How vain are the Invi- 
tations of Sleep, where Love contends 
to keep the Spirits buſie and wakeful ? 
Imperious Care! that canſt controul the 
Priviledge of Nature, and fright Repoſe 
ev'n from the Weary, and Oferwatch'd : 
How welcome then is Sleep, when he 
can ſhut thee. out. Antiovebws had a Thou- 
fand Perturbations beating the Alarm in 
his Breaſt, which excluded his Slumbers ; 
and he lay the whole Night reſtleſs, and 
uneaſie, waiting the Approach of the 
wiſh's for Morn, 


His Impatience of meeting the charming 
Stratonice rous d him almoſt with the 
breaking Day: And he could forgive 
the Sun his Beams, ſo ſhe denied not the 
Luſtce of her Eyes. When he left his 
Apartment to go to the Royal Garden, 
croſſing the Ante-chambers, he was en- 
countred by Tigranes: Perceiving the Fa- 
vourite to look with Sorrow and Diſcon- 
tent on his Brow, Tigranes, ſays the 
Prince, are jon yet ſatisfied? My Lord, 
replied he, I no longer am to wonder at the 
Reaſon of your Silence, which kept me mo 
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the Knowledge of your ſecret Paſſion: But am 
convinc d that I mourn the fatal Chance which 
has made you my Rival. How ! ſays the 
Prince, and do you ftill believe that my Heart 
it poſſeſs d with the Princeſs's Charms? Ab! 
My Lord, replies the Favourite, I: 4 4 
Wennd my Paſſion may lament, tho not com- 
plain of : Arſinoe doubtleſs has all the Ad- 
vantages of Charms to engage the moſt Ele- 
vated Souls: And who can eſcape, where 
Beauty is ſo All-commanding ?* Where, but 
beholding, we are neceſſitated to Love? I] have 
nothing to complain of, Sir, but that the 
Knowledge of my Flame did not draw the 
Secret from your Soul: Then bad my Duty 
and Reſpect combind to give Laws to my 
Paſſion, and have taught me to ſubdue myſelf. 
At firſt, whatever Paſſion oppreſſes us, Reaſon 
is Miſtreſs of the ſubmitting Senſes; and if 
we ſtrive to cruſh it in its Infancy, the rebelling 
Heart makes but a feeble Reſiſrance. But 
e er you diſcover d your fatal Love, you ſuffer d 
me to cheriſh all the Hopes which could attend 
the moſt proſp rous Paſſion. You conſented, 
that my enamour d Heart ſhould touch the 
lovely Moment which was to make me Happy. 
To Morrow was Hymen to have crown d my 
Victory; To Morrow was I to have reach d the 


Summet of my Glory: But, now by a wretc:: 
es 
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Turn of Deſtiny, the Day of my Triumph is to 
be that of my Death. 


The Prince heard Tigranes out, tho 
with Concern, yet with Patience; at 
length, when he obſerv'd him ro make 
a Pawſe, No, no! ſaid he, my Friend, 
Love on, and with Aſſurance ; the Miſchiefs, 
you tremble at, are but in Apprebenſion. Tis 
of my Repoſe alone that Deſtiny is jealous; 
Believe me, Tigranes, the Princeſs ſhall 
be yours. The Princeſs mine, My Lord! 
replies the Favourite, can I pretend to ber, 
when your very Reſignation muſt be the means 
of depriving me of ber? When your Virtue in 
this Iuſtrious Struggle, teaching me my Duty, 
decrees my Death? To ſtrive to conſtrain your- 
ſelf at the hazard of your Life, is to ſubdue 
my Flame, and teach me to extinguiſh it. My 
Lord, . the more you yield, the leſs you give 
me; when you would Die, Honour preſcribes 
my Doom; — O, tit too much, Tigranes ; 
Jour Generoſity, replies the Prince, is need- 
leſs here : Had 1 but Power to ſpeak without 
| Reſerve, to tell you what a Weight I bend 

beneath: O ſpeak it all, ſays the Fa- 
vourite, my Prince; give not yourſelf the 
Pain of a Conſtraint. Say that the Princeſs in 
vain conſents to my Flame: That ſhe is Mi- 
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ftreſs of your Heart, and Empreſs of your Soul: 
That, rather than reſign ber, you would chuſe 
to Periſh; ſay it, and I will Die to bear 
the fatal Sounds; for Death is my Deſire. 
Wherefore, ſays the Prince, will you eternally 
oblige me to tell you that I pretend not to the 
Princeſs's Heart: That I am ſo far from 
rivalling your Flame, that 1 am ready — 
The impatient Favourite was ſo prepoſ- 
ſeſs d with the Paſſion of Antiocbus for 
Arfince, that not permitting the Prince 
to cloſe his intended Profeflion, Ab! My 
Prince, ſays he, wherefore ſhould your High- 
meſs diſown your Claim? Have you not already 
declar d to the King ber Pow'r and Influence? 
I ſaid, I knew not what, replies the Prince; 
or rather in the Diſtreſs which I was involv d, 
they believ'd even my Silence and miſinterpreted 
it. But the Picture, my Lord! lays Tigranes 
again; — In vain am 1 confronted, replies 
the Prince, with that ſemblance of a Proof. 
Tf you think I have ſaid too much, enquire 
into my Breaſt no further. My Heart, whoſe 
Troubles are encreas d by that myſterivus Acci- 
dent, cannot clear up to you what it does not 
Underſtand. But permit me, ſays the Fa- 
vourite, to underſtand your Highneſs in this, 
that my Deſpair gives you @ Concern. My 
Lord, you've ſhewd me a great — 
; an 
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and I reſign the Princeſs without a Pang at 
parting. I feel a Joy in giving what J hola 


moſt dear, and diſſembling a Love I cannot 


tear from my Boſem. But, however ſtrong 
the Tyrant Paſſion reigns in our Breaſts, if 
you reſign ber, I refign her too. Tho there 
was ſomething in the Princeſs ſeemingly to 
pleaſe me, yet your Engaging her Heart takes 
not hing from me. If for ſome time I bad 
thoſe Hopes, which my Royal Maſter now 
aſſures to you, J entertain d em without Loving, 
and can forego em without a Murmur, Her 
Hand was of no Importance to my Happineſs ; 
Dees this ſuffice, my Lord, and can you live as 
Eaſe ? | 


The Prince eaſily . ſaw thro' this Aﬀe- 
ation, and the cold Pretences of Ti- 
granes; he knew Tigranes lovd Arſinoe 
even to Death, and therefore was con- 
vinc'd that this diſſembled Indifference 
aroſe from his Deſpair: He who ſtill 
firmly believ'd Antiocbus languiſh'd for 
the Princes, and yet conceal'd that Paſ- 
fon to ſpare his Uneaſineſs, in Generoſity 
diſavow'd his own, and made flight of 
Poſſeſſing her, to encourage the Prince 
to compleat his Happineſs. Antiochus, 
who for a while ſtood Mute, and 

Thought- 
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Thoughtful, fearful of the Conſequences } 
of Tigranes's Tranſports, at length told 
him, You preſume, Tigranes, that I may * 
live at Eaſe: But know not that my Mis- 
fortunes are ſo Great that I can never hope it. 


As the Prince expreſsd theſe Words, 
Arſince happen d to croſs the Ante-chamber ; | 
he no ſooner ſaw her, but to diſpoſſeſs 
Tigranes of his Fears, or at leaſt redeem 
him from Reſolutions of Deſpair, he 
caught hold of her Robe, and ſtopping 
her, Madam, ſays he, reſtrain a Lover, 
whoſe Tranſports may be fatal. His Death 
will be the Effect of an Order he has receiv d, 
Deſpair oppreſſes him, and That alone he credits. 
Tho Heaven, replies Arſinoe in a haughty 
Air, has made me a Dependant on Seleucus, 
get Tigranes knows what he has a right 
of eupecting from me: But ſince this Order 
bas ſuch Reaſon ro ſhock him, pray, my Lord, 
inform me as to the Cauſe of its Impoſition. 
What have you ſaid, with which his Soul 
is ſo diſtreſs d? The Favourite without giv- 
ing the Prince leave to interpoſe a Word, 
_ replied with Warmth; That be is in Love 
with you even to Diſtraction, that his Love 
will prove his Death: And that, preſs'd as he 
is with Sorrow, the Languiſhment he ſuffers 
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is the Effect of what your Beauty has reduc d 


him to. 


The Princeſs was but little mov'd at the 
Emotions of Tigranes, fince her own ma- 
licious Artifice had given riſe to the Error, 
which involv'd the Prince in ſo much 
Anxiety, My Lord, ſays ſhe, I perceive 
well, that Tigranes labours with ſome ſevere 
Suſpitions ; but am I ſuſpected, or did you 
name me to the King? Nd Madam, replies 
Antiochus coldly, bis Paſſim alarms him in 
vain: The Name of Arlinoe eſcap'd not 
my Lips, and if the King deceives himſelf, 
tis that be will be deceivd. Alas! ſays 
the Favourite approaching the Princeſs, 
to bave expreſs d the Paſſion which inſpires 
him, was it not enough to produce your Picture? 
Could be, in ſhewing that charming Pledge, 
confeſs leſs than the Title of a Lover? My 
Lord, replies Arſinoe with artful Affectation, 
is it ſo, that in the Explication of your Pains, 
you let the Queen (ee my Picture, and ſuffer'd 
the King too 
Prince interrupting her, Nu know that 
when I was lamenting the Torments to which 
I am reſery'd, yourſelf —— But "tis no matter. 
Good my Lord, proceed, ſays Arſinoe per- 
ceiving the Prince to ſtop, Mbat do you 

ſearch 


-Madam, replied the 
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ſearch to know, Madam? replies Tigranet 
who could not ſhake off his Suſpitions 
of Antiochuss Paſſion for the Princeſs ; 
Is not his Diſorder, his Concern, a ſufficient 
Evidence of bis Flame? Can you require a 
ſtronger Teſtimony, can you wiſh to be better 
aſſured, or is Tigranes to be blam'd if be dies 
with Deſpair ? boy 


The Prince had all the concern Imagi- 
nable for Tigranes's Pains, and would at 
any Price, but the Declaration of his Love 
for Stratonice, have been glad to redeem 
him from them: But as that was a Secret 
he durſt not diſcloſe, he labour'd to ap- 
prize Arſinoe of the fatal Conſequences 
of her Lover's Deſpair, and by his Cau- 
tions arm'd her to prevent them. Madam, 
ſays he, theſe Tranſports will go too far, if 
yorr - Compaſſion do not interpoſe to ſtop them, 
and arreſt this unjuſt Deſpair, which rhe acci- 
dent of your Pidture has thrown him into: 
'Tis true, I did produce it: But tua a Chance 
which need give him no Alarm: Permit him 
to expect —— My Lord, replies the Princeſs, 
T am ſatisfied, and ſo ſhould Tigranes be; 
I ſee at length what we may preſume, and 
gueſs what Beauty reigns ſo abſolute in your Heart. 


Antio- 
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Antiochus, who from the Exchang> 
of the Picture was no Stranger to Ar/inoe's 
malicious Curioſity, was ſtartled and 
alarm'd at what ſhe ſaid; he fear'd ſhe 
would venture to name a Secret, which 
he was almoft jealous of truſting his own 
Heart with: Ab! Madam, ſays he, take 
heed, I conjure you, of going any further ; 
or, rather take heed of preſuming to gueſs at 
what I am ſo reſolutely bent to Conceal. 
will aggravate, rather than leſſen my Mi 
fortunes. They are 100 plain, replies Tigranes 
with fome Warmth, too fully explain'd 
not to demand a Remedy, The dire Oppreſſuon 
of your Love conſtrain d and [mother d, without 


the Aid of gueſſes, ſpeaks your Trouble plainly. 


The Prince, who ſaw it was not Eaſie 
to convince Tigranes, or diſpoſſeſs him 
of a Jealouſie, tho grounded on Error, 
reſoly'd to leave them. He began now 
to fear he had ſtaid too long, and that 
the Queen, who had conſented to meet 
him in the Garden, might conſtrue his 
Slowneſs in attending her a Diſreſpect. 
Adieu, ſaid he, Tigranes, and let the Prin- 
ceſs confirm to you what you but doubt from my 
Aſſurances. Believe, it is the ſevere Injunction 
F Reſpec} and Duty, which, when I would 


explain 
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explain myſelf, condemns me to Silence; Time, 
and the Effect: will declare what I would wiſy 
Fer ever buried in Secrecy, 


Soon as the Prince was retir'd, Tigranes 
in an Air of Sadneſs, and diſconlolate 
Doubt, addreſs'd himſelf to his ador'd 
Princeſs; Madam, ſays he, it is then from 
Jiu that I am to expect my Hope. Tigrancs, 
9 u have not that Cauſe to complain, replies 
the Princeſs, which your Paſſion engages you 10 


fear. Whatever this Order be, which is [0 


terrible to your Hopes, let it ſuffice, that it is I 
who muſt receive it, But what can your 
Conſtancy do, replies he, againſt the poſetive 
Command of the King? From him, and his 


Conſent, ſays the Princeſs again, my Flame 


deriv'd its Birth: And that warrant is ſufficient 
to give me a right of laying hold on the Glory 
F bis Choice. But to Fa 4 it, replies he, 
when the Prince adores you ! Con ſider, 
Madam, that be languiſhes with Paſſion 5 thut 
his Diſorder every Day encreaſes, and the 
whole Court trembles at its Conſequences: Mait 
its Succeſs, replies the Princeſs ; Mat, 
at the Hizard of the Prince's Life! ſays he 
Would you have me ſeize my Happineſs, when 
ſo much Danger attends on that Side? His 
Virtue, replies ſhe, will baniſh bis Weakneſs ; 


or 


Antiochus and Stratonice. 169 
or if he in vain ffrupgles to ſuppreſs his 
7 the King Kane, yield, * the 
Prince is happy. And can you imagine be will 
not yield, when his Order, ſays he, already 
plucks you from my Arms? My Lord, replies 
the Princeſs, harbowr not a fear ; whatever 
Clouds ſeem to obſcure yoar Happineſs, Fortune 
will clear up, and reſcue you from Suſpi- 
cions. But how, my lovely Princeſs, replies 
Tigranes to her, can 1 entertain a Hope, when 
the King need but yield to make bim Happy ? 
I tell you again, replies the Princeſs, notwith- 
ſtanding all your Surprize, that the Cure of the 
Prince depends alone on Seleucus: But tic 
dangerom, in ſuch Perplexities,to preſume too far 
to explain what we cannot apprehend. Ma- 
dam, ſays Tigranes bowing, and with ſome 
Reſerve, there needs no Explanation for Me to 
apprehend you : And there is a Myſtery in my 
Misfortune, which, I find, I muſt not ſearch 
into, Do not I ſee plainly, Adieu, My 
Lord, faid the Princeſs interrupting him, 
(leaſt he might force her on the Declaration 
of what would have made her for ever 
Obnoxious to Antiochw's Diſpleaſure,) Still 
depend on my Faith and Conſtancy ; when I 


bave ſeen the King, I'll tell you more: Till 


then, loſe all your Suſpicions, and let your 
| 1 Heart 


| or Jour Credulity : To what ſhould I conſent ? 
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Heart ſit F:fie ; Seleucus will not deny the 
Hand which he has promis d. 


Arſinie here took her Leave of the 
Favourite, who bowing retir'd,  whiltt 
the prepar'd to attend the Levee of Strato- 
nice: as the was entring the Queen's 
Apartment, Seleucas, who had foreſtall'd 
her in his early Compliment, met her at 
the Door: Have you yer, ſaid the King 
ſmiling, ſeen Antiochus, my Niece? My 
Royal Lord, replied ſhe, I hawe. But have 
yon ſeen him, Princeſs, ſays he again, with 


kind Conſenting Eyes; bave your Looks aſſur d 


him, that your Heart and Perſon ſhall not be 
wanting to crown bis Happineſs? Have you 
conſented, that the glorious Morn, which gives 


Stratonice to my Embrace, 'ſhall bleſs bim 


with the Surrendry of his admir d Arſinoe? 


The Princeſs, who knew well the King 
was abus'd in his Conceit of the Prince's 
Paſſion, and yet who durſt not clear up 
his Error, or declare a Diſcovery which 


he more than ſuſpected, put on a ſeeming 


Surprize at the King's Queſtions : 4p Lord, 
ſays ſhe, I do not underſtand your Highneſs ; 
ſome buſie Prater has either abus d the Prince, 


Did 
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3 Did not your Royal Word aſſure me to Ti- 
granes; did not Antiochus authorize bis 
Paſſion, did be not gain your Permiſſion for his 
| Addreſſes, and is the Right of my Hand, 


already promisd, now diſputed £ The 
* Cauſe, Arſinoe, the Cauſe, replies the King, 
will juſtify the Change ; Antiochus languiſties 
to Death for your Beauties; yet has his generous 
Heart in Gratitude and Pity to Tigranes too 
long conceal d the Ardour of his Paſſion ; bis 

Lie, and mine, the Intereſt of theſe Realms, 

* the Happineſs of Kingdoms depend on your Con- 
© ſent: Then give bim Love, and be a Queen; 
2 Monarch's Daughter, and a Monarch s Bride! 
iy all this Coldneſs, Niece ? Are you deter- 


» 


the Prince an Object of Contempt? Reſolve me, 
Madam, whence proceed this ſtubbornneſs of 
Carriage, and ill-tim d Indifference? My Gra- 
* cious Lord, ſays the Princeſs trembling to 
ſee the King ſo mov'd, let me not offend in 
(Is 1gnorance; nor impute, it to me as @ Fault, 
# that I preſume to diſpute the Prince's Paſſion : 
y Axing Father left me to your Care, and 
cbarg d me to obey you; I 0wn myſelf in your 
* Diſpoſal, and ſubmit to y ur Direction: But oh ! 
My Lord, believe not that the Prince aſpires 
am Love, or languiſhes fir me; Time will 
Auſcleſe the Secret of bis Paſſion 3 then urge we 


1 min d to be perverſe, and croſs my Mill, or it 
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rot on the Diſprace of being refus d; I tell you, 
replies the King, Time bas already diſclosd 
it; be has confeſs d it; if not in Wards, yet by 
4 Proof of Weight : He has produc'd your Picture 
to the Queen; Nay, bluſh not, Arſinoe; 
twas 4 welcome Diſcovery; That Object be 
own'd bad caught bis Soul ; that all bis Relief 
and future Happineſs depended on the Poſſeſſion 
of the Beauty it repreſented ; and without ber, 
Deſpair and Death muſt be his Portion ! 


When the King had proceeded thus far 
on the Subject of the Prince's Paſſion, 
Arſinoe was not a little tempted to diſcover 
the Secret of the Picture, which had con- 
tributed to deceive the King and perplex 
Antiochus, But the unknown Conſequences 
of the Important Diſcovery o'errul'd her 
Deſire, and oblig'd her rather to ſtrike 
in with the Diſcourſe of Seleucus, than to 
alarm him with Suſpicions which ſhe durſt 
not clear. My Lord, ſays ſhe, I muſt not 
diſpute the Authority of what your Majeſty bas 
told me; but could wiſh the Prince would . 

ret his Meaning in producing my Picture 

2 be ſhall kth to p me be is a 
Sufferer for my Love, my Gratitude te bim, 
and Submiſſion to your Highneſs, will inftrut 
ane to do what ſhall become my _ and 
ut). 
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Duty. Enough, my fair Coxen, replies 
the King ; 1 am ſatisfied of your Kindneſs, 
and Antiochus ſhall ſoon confirm to you what 1 
have been advancing on his Bebalf. So will 
the Queen; but you were going to ber: 
She is retir d into the Garden to take the Re- 
freſhment of the Morning Air, and at ber 
Return will be glad to be entertain d with the 
Company of Arlinoe, 


The King here, bowing Courteouſly 
to the Princeſs, left her to enter the 
Apartment of Stratonice, who, ſhe im- 
mediately found as the King inform'd her, 
was gone into the Garden attended only 
by Pheniſa, whither ſhe had order'd to be 
follow'd by none. The Princeſs, whoſe 
| Curioſity made her Uneaſie to know the 
meaning of that Injunction, durſt not 
preſume on her Birth, or Intereſt with the 
Queen, ſo far as to diſobey it by following 
her. She therefore, with as much Con- 
tent as ſhe could be Miſtreſs of, ſer herſelf 
down at the Toilet, and waited for Stra- 
tonice's Return from the Terrace. 


The Queen, a conſiderable ſhare of 
whoſe private Hours was employ'd in 
Reading, had her Table furniſh'd with 

I 3 Variety 
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Variety of Authors. Arſinoe, the better 
to divert the Time, and beguile her Im- 
patience, took the Liberty of opening one 
of the Books: And, as People who read 
without Inclination, fell to turning over 
the Leaves, rather than fixing on any 
Page for Entertainment. Thus, while 
ſhe was with a curſory and indifferent 
Eye travelling o'er a Volume, ſhe glanc'd 
on a Paper which by what ſhe had ſeen, 
ſhe concluded to be the Hand Writing of 
Ntratonice., Here was her whole Attention 
fix'd, and her inquiſitive Inclination made 
her now a zealous Student, Tho' ſhe 
ſoon found the Subject was deſign'd to be 
Secret. ſhe could nat heggenerons enonoh 


| p 8 2 
to lay it aſide without diving into its Con- 


tents. It happen'd to be a Reſverie of the 


Queen's, the Work of Thought and Con- 


flicting Paſſions, and was penn'd to the 
Effect as follows. 


O the flattering Illuſion, which I have 
too far preſum'd to credit! The ſweet 
Abuſe of my Heart, deceiv'd by what it 
wiſh'd ! How vainly did I believe you on 
the fond Perſwaſions of Love! But if he 
triumph'd then o'er this weak and tender 
Heart, the juſt and noble Pride, which 
Olds rug | labours 


. 
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labours to reſtore it me, ſhall triumph in 
its Turn. Yes; to diſcard this violent 
and inflam'd Eſteem, the Affront of not 
being lov'd is ſufficient, to One who was 
licens'd to love but on that Hope. Survey 
then with Diſdain what was before ſo 
precious; this Prince, who uſurp'd ſuch 
Power o'er thy Soul. — But can we be 
capable at once of ſuch an Effort? And 
to ceaſe loving, what we have found ſo 
amiable, alas! is there no more than a 
feeble Reſolution neceſſary? Tho' the 
Indignity of a Rival ſeems to ſtir up every 
Sentiment to Averſion, yet an Inclination 
to hate, leſſens not our Love. The Re— 
ſentments we fe are not ſo much Diſdain, 
as revenging on ourſelves the Diſgrace 
of being Slighted. Pretend not then to 
have extinguiſh'd thy Flame, by this fit 
of Reſentment which forbids thee to love ; 
Indifference only is the certain Mark of 
an Heart which Reafon either Comforts 
or Cures. But the Tranſports of Hate 
and Indignation are ſo far from being 
able to ſooth the Pains of this inſulted 
Heart, that they rather ſerve to cheriſh 
my Paſſion. Vet now that my ap- 
proaching Nuptials ſtagger my Conttancy, 
and my feeble Virtue ſtarts at my Duty; 
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even in this fatal Inſtant which admoniſhes 
me, that to Morrow my Heart is a Debt 
to the Father, cannot I blot the Son from 
my Remembrance: — Fatal Impreſſion 
of Charms too irreſiſtable! — Cruel Ex- 
tremity, where the Soul is ſo Divided. 


The Princeſs was not content to read 
this Tranſcript over once, but again and 
again peruſed ir, and commented in her 
Mind on each particular Sentence. Her 
Cheeks glow'd with Pleaſure at the new 
Diſcovery ; ſhe before more than ſuſpected 
that Antiocbus doated on Stratonice, ſhe 
was now :onvincd that Stratonice had an 
equal Paſſion for Antiochus, She fear'd 
the Marriage of Selewews would prove the 
Death of the Prince, nor did ſhe queſtion 
but the Death of the Prince would be as 
fatal a Blow to the Queen. She was now 
all on fire to attempt ſome Preventions 
of theſe threatned Iils; ſhe long'd to un- 
Tavel the Myſtery to the King: And in- 
form him of the Truth of Antiochus's Dil- 
order: But ſince her Knowledge of the 
Secret aroſe from Chance and Preſumption, 
the could not diſcloſe it without laying 
open her own Curiofity; and was in 
Pain for the Reſult of a Story, 9 
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had no better Proofs of than Suſpicion 
and Circumſtance. Then was ſhe think- 
ing to open the Matter to Tigranes, whole: 
Influence with the King, ſhe judg'd, 
might beft declare, and moderate the. 
Important Secret. 


Whilſt Ar/finoe was revolving theſe 
things in her Mind, the Queen with ſome. 
Impatience expected Antiochws on the. 
Terrace: She began to accuſe him to 
herſelf of Delay and Negligence, began 
to accuſe herſelf of too raſh a Conde- 
ſcention in ſubmitting to this Neglected 
Opportunity: Then ſtood ſhe confirm'd- 
in her ſuppoſition of his Love for Arſinoe ;. 
then upbraided her own Heart for taking, 
Side with him againſt her Reaſon or Re- 
ſolution : At length,harraſs'd out with this. 
War of inward Debate, ſhe thought of 
returning forthwith to her Apartment: 
When Pheniſ/a, to break in on thoſe Re- 
flections which ſhe obſerv'd too ſeverely. 
employ'd her Royal Miſtreſs, Madam, 
ſays ſhe, do you know that yuu are in part 
reveng ? . Antiochus bs in wain flatter d 
bimſelf of Happineſs, the haughty Princeſs will, 
not bear of bis Addreſſes: And if the Ring: 
pretends to interpoſe bis Authority, ſhe Rnows. 
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how, as ſhe cught, to ſignalixe her Conſtancy. 
It ſuffices ber that ſhe has given ber Faith to 12 
Tigranes, and by That ſhe ſt andi. — But how ; 
reſolves the King, replies Stratonice coldly ? 
"Tis thought, ſays the other, that be bas laid 
bis Commands on her to vanquiſh ber Refuſals, 
but in the Purity of that Love which ſhe ſtands 
Poſſeſs d of, the compulſive Orders which ſhe 
has received will only ſerve to ſtrengthen and 
eftabliſh her Paſſion. But what imports this, 
replies the Queen, to the Peace of my alarm d 
Soul? Is ſhe not low'd, tho" ſhe refuſes to make 

* @ Return? And tho ber generous hanghty 
Spirit can brave the order of Seleucus, does 
She net piſſeſs what my fond Heart preſum d 
was due to me? I confeſs, Madam, lays 
Pheniſſa again, you could not entertain too 
much Eſteem for the Virtues of Antiochus, 
but then, as you could not pretend to the Hap- 
pineſs of his Bed, it is at leaſt ſome Satis- 
factiun to your jealous Soul, to ſee bim as 
much deceived as yourſelf in his Addreſſes. 
How ill do you dive into the Sorrow that 
Wounds me | replies the Queen; if the 
Prince is deceiv'd, Pheniſſa, it is not his 
Diſgrace; nor has be a Cauſe to bluſh for 
wot being anſwer d with that Succeſs he thought 
due to bis Flame. He knew that Arſinoe 
faithful to her Tigranes would with 1 | 
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behold bim languiſh for ber, and purſuing 4 
Heart preengag d by another, be lud cue" 
with an Aſſurance of not being liv'd again. 
But who might not bawe believd, that a 
Secret Paſſion for mt had given me the Empire 
of his Soul ? His Confuſion, Languiſhment , 
and ſtoln Glances ſeem d to explain to me the 
Rigour of his Deſtiny : If in the Heat of his 
Deſires, he began to ſpeak, be was bewilder 4 
with his Subject, and fear d to ſay too much: 
If at any time he attempted to admire my Form, 
he would on the ſudden ſtop, and I have heard 
him Sigh. 1 thought his Looks, his Sighs, 
his Fear, his Silence, all to be Evidences of 
bis Secret Flame. But I gave too much Credit 
to that deceitful Silence; Ah! Did you but 
know the Sufferings of a Heart, which has 
flatter'd itſelf with being lov d up to the Pitch 
of its own Deſires, and then is diſappointed 
in its fond Conceit, you would compoſſionate 
your Miſtreſs. | 


The Queen here paus'd, and wip'd 
away the Tears which trickled from her 
lovely Eyes; when Pheniſſa, who knew 
that Comfort was Uſeleſs where Paſſion 
had taken Poſſeſſion of the Breaſt, was 
almoſt at a ſtand to know what to reply. 
But obſerving that Srratonice expected ſhe. 

ſhould 
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ſhould ſpeak, Madam, ſays ſhe, doubtleſs 


it is an Affliction not to be conceivd ; but 
what bas a Paſſion, which could entertain 
1.0 Hope, to complain of ? Or what Loſs is 
there in miſſing what we. have no Pretenſions 
of Poſſeſſing ? Then is it nothing, Pheniſſa, 
to loſe the Glory, ſays the Queen again, 
of taking that which we believd we could? 
Ir it nothing, that we cannot reproach-ourſebves 
-with not deſerving what we could not reach? 
Beſedes that in the Rank which Heaven and my 
Birth had plac d me, I bluſh'd at a Flame which 
J perceived to encreaſe, and ſtrove for my 
Relief to excuſe myſelf by Fate and Neceſſity. 
Fain would I have ſeen that the ſame Aſcen- 
dant bad equally influencd Antiochus as it 
did me, and that 1 might have imputed my 
ardent Paſſion to that invincible Diſpoſition 
in which: we were formd: But now that 
bis Deftiny is ſo contrary to mine, I begin 
to think my Flame was Voluntary, Perhaps, 
alas ! Perhaps, too free in explaining myſelf, 
1 bawe diſcover'd the Diſgrace of my Love and 
Indiſcretion : Poſſibly I have given him Occaſion 
of perceiving it, of ſeeing into my Soul, and 
that is it which troubles me, Madam, replies 
Pheniſſa to the Queen, your. high. Spirit 
is in wain alarm'd on that Seruple ; he loves 
Arſinoe, and that Paſſion alone charms bim; 


his 


n 
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his Heart entirely given up to that Idea, what- 
ever you have 2 , will not be able to con- 
ſtrue it, but prevents him from ſeeing the Incli- 
nation you 4 bim. Would I could 
depend on that Thought, ſays the Queen; 
the Certainty of it would alleviate my Sorrow : 
J could not ſurvive it, to have him know 
and triumph in my Weakneſs: But where 
the Conqueſt's cheap, the Prize is ſlighted ;. yet 
Antiochus has too much Generoſity in bis Soul 
to give me room for ſo vile a Suſpicion : I know 
bis Virtues, and they aſſure me againſt my Fears. 
Did he but perctive my Paſſion, he would pity 
rather than inſult me. But is not that be, 
Pheniſſa, at the End of the Terrace, who 
comes towards ws with folded Arms, and a 
deliberate Pace ? His Air, and diſtant Mien 
ſeem to ſpeak Antiochus. 


The Queen with fix'd and longing Eyes 
had gaz d but a ſhort while, when the 
nearer Object convinc'd her of her Error, 
and preſented her with Tipgranes. The. 
mantling Blood, which Expectation of the 
Prince's Approach bad before drawn into 
her Cheeks, immediately retir'd at this 
Change of Perſon, and ſhe grew uneaſie 
and doubtful in her Thoughts, whether 
ſhe ſhould ſtay to entertain Tigranes. 
| . " Whilf 
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Whilſt ſhe was reſolving with herſelf 
what to do, the Approach of Tigranes put 
it out of her Power to think of avoiding 
him ; and now her next Conſideration was 
how ſhe ſhould addreſs him: But his diſ- 
conſolate and dejected Air furniſh'd her 
with a ſeaſonable Occaſion of accoſting 
him. My Lord, ſays ſhe, ſo ſevere an In- 
cident has croſs d the Fortune of your Paſſi n, 


that I cannot be ſurprix d at the Trouble of 


our Soul: Yet at leaſt it muſs. be ſome Satis- 
factian to you in ſpight of its Rigour, that you 
taſt the Sweetneſs of a Secret Triumph. | 
underſtand, that the Princeſs is ſ6* charm'd 
with your Addreſſes, that ſhe glories in loving 
as much as ſhe is loud: And that ſhe cannot 
be won to ſacrifice the Glory of her Conſtancy to 
that of receiving a Diadem. 


Madam, replies the Favourite, bowing 
to the Queen, 'my Deſtiny is ſo much the 
more perverſe, for in the ve) inſtant which it 
burthens me, it conſents that I ſhould hope: 
Antiochus refuſes to take from me what 1 
love, and the Conſtancy of Arſinoe is ſtrong, 
and inimitable ;- my . Paſſion, on both their 
Parts, ſeems befriended, and nothing can reſiſt 
the Succeſs of my Flame: But the Diftemper 
41 0 
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of the generom Prince encreaſes; bis Melan- 
choly and Weakneſs are more prevalent ; and 
ſhould 1 preſume to take the Advantage of 
his Virtue, his Death, a Conſequence almoſt 
certain, would extinguiſh my Hope. Fadge 
then, if Afﬀition does not fall with weight 
upon me. —— Perhaps, ſays the Queen again, 
he may not love ſo wielently as tis preſum d; 
and ſince he labours to withſtand bis Happineſs, 
we may ſuppoſe —— Ab! Madam, replies 
Tigranes, interrupting her, there is not 4 
Doubt to be made of his Paſſion; the Princeſs 
has charm'd him, he adores her Beauties, and 
bis Soul can ſcarce ſupprt. the Exceſs of bis 
Flame. Never did a more ardent Love take 
Poſſe/ſion of a Heart; but one feeble Service 
which I did bas reſtrain'd its Fervour : He 
cannot forget that a Chance, which is my Glory, 
put it in my Power to ſave his Life at the 
Hazard of my own. And in grateful Acknow- 
ledgement he now is obſtinate in his Turn to re- 


ſign his in favour of my Paſſion. 


cannot but applaud, replies the Queen, 
the Motives of your Concern ; the Generofity 
of your Friendſhip obliges you to refuſe what the 
Prince's would give you Aſſurance of : Yet ſtill 


Jour Love, in this fatal Encounter, has nothin 


to dread from the Happineſs of a Rival; fince 
| the 


\ 
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the Princeſs is refolu'd to prefer you in bes 
Efteem, and will have Courage to refuſe the 
* Impoſition of a Lover. -—'Tis a Conſideration, 
Madam, ſays the Favourite ſighing, which 
beightens my Trouble; for I'm inform d that my 
Royal Maſter, ſurprix d at the Zeal of ber 
Affection, imputes to me the Diſdain which 
ſhe ſhews in refuſing the Prince ; and that if be 
finds her obſtinate to the laſt not to conſent to the 
Honour of that Illuſtriows Match, as he holds 
me the Cauſe, he will oblige me to Morrow 
to chuſe the Lady whom I will take to my 
Bed. The Princeſs then, diſengag d of ber 
Faith, will no longer remain divided in ber 
Sentiments, but ſeeing that my Duty carries 
my Heart another way, will ſubmit, without 
any Scruples, to a better Deſtiny. If it be 
true, that ſo cruel a Puniſhment is allotted 
for me, 1 implore your Goodneſs againſt a 
Sentence of ſuch Injuſtice : In pity of my Suf- 
ferings, my Rojal Miſtreſs, divert its Ac- 
compliſhment : Are not the Efforts of my Dujy 
ſufficient, why muſt I be preſs d on the Brink 
of 4 fatal Deſpair? If that muſt be, my 
Griefs will decide my Fate, and will ſcarce 
want the Succours of my Arm to put an. End 
to a miſerable Lie: The Queen was about 
to mention ſomething to Tigranes of the 
Prince's joyning with her to intercede for 
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him to Seleucus, when the Favourite, with 
ſome Warmth interpoſing,reply'd, Madam, 
I muſt conceal my Trouble from bu Eyes. And, 
bebold, his Highneſs u thu Inſtant approaching 
us: ] dare no longer ftay with your Majeſty ; 
but implore you, that you will labour to prevent 
bim from letting a fruitleſs Compaſſion ſacri- 
fice bis Love to an unaiding Friendſhip. 


Tigranes mentioning the Prince's Ap- 
proach, a Crimſon Bluſh cover'd o'er the 
Cheeks of the - beauteous Stratonice; her 
Heart flutter'd with ExpeRation of his 
coming, and what ſhe had to diſcloſe 
which had occaſion'd him to deſire this. 
Interview, As he drew nigh, ſhe rear'd 
her lovely Eyes, and met his, which were 
fix d on her: His Glances confeſs'd a ſtrong 
Deſire check'd by Languiſhment : and 
aweful Reſpe& and Tenderneſs of Addreſs 
appeard in his Carriage and Behaviour 
to her. Madam, ſaid he, can you pardon 
the Delay of my Approach? Am I not faulty 
in preſſmg on your Highneſs's Patience, when 1 
rather ought to have attended your Coming ? 
But did not Tigranes part from you, Madam; 
and did my Preſence occaſion his Departure? — 
My Lord, reply'd the Queen, no doubt bus 
Attendance on your Royal Father inforc'd bu 

Sins | baſte; 
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baſte ; but now, my Lord, it n time that you * 
throw off your Melancholy; for Tigranes, | 3 
without the leaſt Murmur, conſents to forgoe his 
Miſtreſs, and renounces all Hopes of ber to put 
an End to Jour Sorrows : To put an End to my | | 
Sorrows ! — ſays Antiochw, repeating the 
Queen's Words, and looking wiſhfully at | 
her, Was it in his Power ? Alas. No: —+ 5 
The Afiitions, with which my Paſſion is at- 
tended, can never conclude but with my Life, | 
But now, Midam, I hill be ſhortly allow 4 ; 
the Benefit of that Diſmiſſim from Court, 
which your Goodneſs ſollicited for me: To Mor- 
rew the King ſeats you on the Throne of Syria; |} 
I ſhall tay to be a witneſs of your Glory: my | 
Duty and Reſpect onicwy my Attendance: Hut 
my Departure muſt follow the Pomp of that 
Ceremony, and this, perbaps, is the laſt Time 
that I ſhall hawe the Honour of converſing with 


"your Maj eſt y. 


The Prince here caſt his Eyes down to 
the Earth in all the Agonies of a fixd 
Deſpair ; the ſtarting Tears trickled down 
his Face, and Sighs unbidden ſwell'd his 
Breaſt; The Queen, who could not but 

' perceive the ſecret Anguith of his Soul, 
was not a little touch'd with his Sorrows: 


but reſolved,” if poſſible, to have the Ac- 
know- 
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knowledgment of his Diſtreſs from him- 
ſelf, to draw from him a Confeflion of his 
Love for the Princeſs, and to know the 
bottom of all his Affliction. Prince, ſays 
ſhe, your Departure from the Court will ſcarce 
be fle d, till you go to fill the Throne of 
Phznicia : beſides that your approaching Nup- 
tials with Arſinoe will oblige your Stay to re- 
ceive the Congratulations of your Subjects. 
I ſee well, Madam, replies Antiochus ſighing, 
that you can conſent for Her to the Paſſim which 


bas fir d my Breaſt: But bow ſhall J hope for 


Pardon, when I preſume to avow to you, that 
you alone have kindled up this Flame in my 
Boſom ? I, Prince! ſays the Queen 
bluſhing. and wich che nemaſt Surprize : 
when Antiochus throwing himſelf at her 
Feet, and burſting into Tears, reply'd, 
It is no longer time, Madam, to hide it from 
you, that the Princeſs has no Charms which 
affet my Heart. Enquire not of me the fatal 
Accident, which made me give her a Shire in 
the Troubles which I feel, But as one Misfor- 
tune always becomes the Source of another, 
giving you her Piflure, I thought to have 
ſhewn You your Own. I need not urge the 
Conſequence” of that Error: But Arſinoe was 
inform d I Ianguiſh'd for her Love: My fond, 


but credulous Father haſtens to give her to my 


Arms : 
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Arm.: Whilſt 1 am tortur d with the Appre- 
henſions of that Doom, labour with a laſting, 
and inſupportable Deſpair, and fink beneath a 
Weight of Woe which the Beauties of Stratonice 
alone could give me. Never was Lady more 
diſtreſs'd than the Queen to know what 
Face to wear on this Declaration of Antio- 
chas: It was a Cauſe of ſecret Satisfaction 
to her Soul, to hear he burn'd with a 
mutual Paſſion for her: But this was a 
Pleaſure which was check'd by the Appre- 


henſion of her approaching Nuptials with 


Seleucus : Already ſhe began to conſider 
herſelf as a Mother to the Prince, and in 
that View ſtarted at his Addreſs as an In- 
vitation to Inceſt ; thought herſelf in- 
fulted by a mention of his Love, and rai- 
fing her Voice, with an Air of Reſent- 
ment, My Lord, ſays ſhe, can 75 make this 
Diſcovery, and not ſuppoſe I with Fuſtice muſt 
be angry? Alas! Madam, - -& the 
Prince, in a Tone which confeſs'd the ut- 
moſt Sorrow and Anguiſh of Mind, I expect 
vou ſhould be incensd at my Preſumption : But 
let your Reſentment, like Lightning, dart De- 
ftrufion from your Eyes, and blaſt me in an [n- 
ſtant : Your Indignation is. neceſſary ; and, tho 
my Sorrows ought to put an End to my Days, yet 
they want the Addition of your Diſpleaſure to 
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haſten their Effect: Cruel Neceſſity of my Mis- 
fortune | I aſpire at the Pain of angering what 1 
love; and compell'd to betray my ſelf to accelerate 
my Death, 1 have need to ſtrive to make my- 
ſelf bated. Thus does Deſpair redouble its Vio- 
lence; thus ſhall 1 at once be cruſh d with the 


The Prince whilſt he fpoke, ſhew'd that 
Extremity of Concern and Diſorder, that 
the compaſſionate Stratonice drop'd at once 
the Indignation ſhe had affected; Pity 
of his Pains ſucceeded her ebbing Rage, 
and Reſentment ſettled down into gentle 
Wiſhes. - My Lord, ſays ſhe, theſe Tranſports 
carry you too far, and make you ſay more than 
Reaſon can dictate. But I ought to excuſe 
the fatal Exceſs of your Melancholy, which 
drives you, ſpite of yourſelf, to forget who 1 
am. Labour not, Cruel Fair One, to ex- 
cuſe my Crime, replies the Prince, fince I 
am not ignorant of what I am Guilty: It M you, 
who have charm d me; you, whom my Soul 
adores ; and this Heart which Leve ſurprix d 
at the very Sight of you. whilſt it dares proteſt 
it to you, is too conſciows of its Paſſion. If 
Love, my Lord, ſays Stratonice again, without 
your Conſent made bimſelf Maſter of your Boſom, 
you ought at leaſe prevent him from this Diſ- 
cOUenY 3 
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covery ; and net reduce me to the Neceſſity 
of thinking to. puniſh you for a Fault, when 
Pity would prevail with me to do every thing 
in your Favour. Your Pity would be vain, 
ſays the Prince to her, ſighing, in the 
Calamity which I am: for tho' others, in my 
Caſe, might labour at your Love, I contend for 
your Hate. And for the Reward of the pureſt 
Love which ever burnt in Humane Breaſt, 
after all the Torments which I have ſuffer a, 


is ãt too much to ask that Boon? 


The Queen was ſo mov'd with his 
generous Virtue, that ſhe ſtruggled hard 
to command her Tears; after he had 
paus'd awhile in Expectation of her An- 
ſwer, in the ſofteſt Tone which Compaſ- 
ſion or Kindneſs could breath, Prince, ſays 
ſhe, tho your Melancholy ſeems to hope my 
Hatred, yet if you would deſire to oblige me, 
perſiſt not to deſerve it; but cimcealing the 
Paſſion, which miſleads your Senſes, permit 
me to enjoy the Satisfattion of grieving at your 
Diſtreſs. Madam, to grieve at the Liſtreſs of 
the FYretched, ſays the Prince, in an Air of 
Softneſs and Languiſhment, is 10 ſheu an 
Inclination of comforting their Sorrows. But 
what is there in Fate (ye rigid Powrs!) 


far you to grant that can yield Conſolation, 
| or 
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er eaſe my Diſtreſs? How muſt even your 
generous Pity wound me, when I am ſtung 
with the cruel Reflection, that barren Pity is 
all you can beſtow £ If Heaven bad put 
it to my own Choice, replies the Queen 
ſighing, but what awvails complaining of the 
Rigour of Deſtiny ? — The Prince per- 
ceiving her to ſtop here, Madam, ſays he, 
end not your Declaration there : Let me have 
the Happineſs of knowing what the interpoſing 
Hand of Deſtiny has prevented. —— My Lord, 
reply'd ſhe again, I muff be Silent; my 
Fate demands it of me, and 1 muſt obey : 
But yet if Heaven had left it to your Choice, 
lays Antiochus, caſting the tendereſt Glan- 
ces on Stratonice, whoſe Cheeks were 
cover'd over with Bluſhes, might I not pre- 
ſume My Lord, ſays the Queen, in- 
terrupting him, t Cruelty to urge theſe 
Explanations : If any Confeſſion could contribute 
to ſerve you, or alleviate your Sorrows, I might 
not perhaps indulge the Secret with thus Nicety. 
Madam, ſays the Prince, forgive the Im- 
3 pertinence of a Lover, who ſtill 4 proud of 
* avowing bu Paſſion, tho Nature and Duty 
2 reproach me with it as a Fault, Ha 
May I not enquire into the Reaſon of that Sigh ? 
May I not have Leave to devine, that my 
Vous are ſeconded with your 3 
N | That 


ef my Paſſion? 
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that if Inclination might bave diſpos d of 
your Hand, I might have flood in ſome Election 
of being made Happy? O Prince! re- 
plies the Queen, let me not hear you abuſe 
the Tenderneſs of my Pity, which has wrought 
ow me to ſay more than you ought to underſtand: 
And which, without ſome Sigbs, could not 


ſuffer me to refle® on the dire Neceſſity of 


following my Duty. And tho it muſt abſo- 
Iutely regulate my Conduct, yet even when 
I venture to make this Reſolution, I cn that 


in ſecret I tremble at ſubmitting to its Dictates: 


And what if I too ſhould confeſs, that it would | 

have been more grateful to my Heart, if Heav'n 
had ſuffer d me to declare in your Bebalf? 
But 1 am a Victim to the State, and muſt ſub- 
mit my Perſon to its Welfare. 


Ye cruel Powers! replies the Prince, an! 


4 is 1 muſt pay for this Rigour of Deſtiny : 


'Tis I muſt ſigh, and languiſh without Re- 
dreſs; conſum d with the bitter Reflection 
that it is poſſible I might, but muſt not be 


. belovu'd. Can you then blame me for coveting 


4 Retreat, which will conceal the Extremity 
No, Prince, lays the 
Queen again, I am ſo far from blaming your 
Defire of leaving the Court, that, in the State 
£0.which I am reduc d, I give my Conſent 7 

ome 


me forget to whom my Han 
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ſome Pleaſure to your Retirement; and the rather 
for that it will ſave my Virtue from ſome An- 
xieties which will ſit heavy on my Heart. The 
compaſſionating of your Sorrows raiſes in my 
Breaſt an Inquietude which J ſcarce dare in- 
terpret to my ſelf, much leſs acknowledge that, 
ſpight of my ſelf, I ſubmit to its Influences; 
and whilſt 1 eſteem you, 4 confus d Seutiment 
obliges me to ſigh, for being forc d to conceal its 
Meaning. Retire, Antiochus, and vouchſafe to 
ſpare me the Sight of an wy 7" which makes 

is due. This 
laſt Teſtimony of Jour Goodneſs fo me, ſays the 
Prince again, is doubtleſs doing Outrage to 
your cruel Duty; but if my Death can repair 
that Fault, let this comfort you, Divineſt Fair 
One, that it will not be long ere that Repara- 
tion be made. Tho' your Retirement, Prince, 
may be deem'd neceſſary, replies the Queen, 
yet think that your Life has Reaſon to be dear 
to me: and that Honour always permitting ms 
to eſteem you,--- Alas! Madam, replies the 
Prince, 1 would live to love you ; but could 
you at that Price conſent to my Life? My Lord, 
ſays the Queen, live without a — 
loving, but if it exceeds your Power to vanquiſh 
this fatal Paſſion ; yet live at leaſt, Prince, 
without a Deſire of obeying it But I dare 
truſt my ſelf no longer. r Antiochus; 


for 
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Hir every Reply of yours ſtaggers my Soul, and 


the mare 1 bear you, the leſs I know my ſelf; er 
my Duty. 


The Prince, as Stratonice Was about to 
retire, threw himſelf at her Feet, and with 
Tears in his Eyes, Madam, ſays he, I know 
T rnb Ffurvive this fatal Separation; I know, 
mud live to bebold your Nuptials; but the 
Remnant of my Life is in my own Diſpoſal, If 
Fomnr thru after that dreadful Day mult not 
dermit you to comp ſſionate my Lowe, till my 
Deut Hug waſh'd our my Crime; tell me at 
W, if I may then be aſſured of all your 
Lee: Ty Lord, ſays the Queen raiſing 
him from the Ground, I wiſh I could aſſure 
ou of my Eſteem on better Terms; but, let me 
wo; avoid an Object which adds to your Af- 
Fliction; live without a Wiſh of ever beholding 
mr «gain ; and live, if poſſible, to forget the 
Cauſe of your Sorrow. | 
The Queen here, with a Heart as full of 
'Grief as the Prince's Eyes were of Tears, 
retir'd from the Terrace towards her own * 
Ajartments: The Prince continued to tra- 
verſe the Walks, thoughtful, and diſcon- 
. folate: His whole Soul taken up with the 
Beauties of Stratonice, and the approaching 
Happineſs of his Royal Father; He began 
xs | now 
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now to conſider how he could ſupport the 
Sight of their Nuptials, and bear to behold 
Her, in whom all the Joys of his Life were 
centred, ſurrendred up to the Arms of his 
ſucceſsful Rival. Then would he comfort 
himſelf with the vain Reflection, that 
Duty and Obedience to a Father's Will, 
not Choice and Inclination made her a Vi- 
aim to Seleucus's Bed. And yet, ſays he, how 
does that alleviate my Diſtreſs? — Since De- 
Hiny bas determin'd that ſhe ſhould not be mine, 
what matters it whether Force or Inclination 
binds ber to another? Sooth nat then thy Soul 


- with thoſe idle Comforts, ill-fated Antiochus! 


Suppoſe ber fond and doating on thy Rival; ſup- 
poſe thy ſelf ſcorn d and inſulted by her ; fur- 
niſh Imagination with a thouſand Injuries to 
heighten thy DiStrc/s, till thou cant render the 
Burthen inſupportabie, and Death will give 
thee @ Releaſe from Sorrow. 


Vhilft the Prince was thus exclaiming 
on his Fate, the youthful Cappadocian 
Ariobarxanes approach'd him on the Ter- 
race. My Lord, ſays he, will not the Impor- 
tunity of my Friendſhip offend you? Am I not 
troubleſome in preſſing on your Retirement? But 
Solitade, Antiochus, encreaſes your Sorrows, 
Wherefore do you chuſe to give way to Aelan- 
| K 2 choly, 
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choly, and indulge RefieFions which prey on 
your Eaſe? Seek the Diverſions of the Court, 
and Society, my Friend; let gay Enjoyments 
drive out this Gloom and Anxiety of Temper: 
In Pity to the Royal Seleucus aſſume and force 
a Chearfulneſs ; let your Eye lool pleas d on the 
Solemnity of bis Nuptial, 3 or if” none but the 
moſt intimate Regards can touch you, let the 
Charms of the youthful Arſinoe inſpire you. Is 
not the riſmg Morn, my Lord, to ſurrender 
her to your Arms, and have you ſtill a Cauſe for 


Sorrow? Is there on Earth a Remedy to relieve 


peu, if the Poſſeſſion of thoſe Beauties, which yu 
bave languiſh'd for, cannot do it? Give me not 
Leave to upbraid your Paſſion, my Friend, when 
I tell you the Tranſports 1 ſhould bave felt in 
calling Iſmenia mine would have eras d the 
Impreſſions of the direſt Calamity. —— Alas! 
my Brother, replies the Prince, you too are 
deceiv'd in the Cauſe of my Sorrows: But dy 
not, like the credulous Seleucus, indulge an 
Error, and perſiſt to think I languiſh for Arlinoe. 
—— My Lord, ſays the Cappadecian again 
to the Prince, I took my Opinion from that 
of the Court, and gencral Surmiſe; but ſhall as 


eaſily diſcard it, ſince you tell me tis erroneous. 


But may I enquire? —— Or, if not, reprove the 
Impertinence of my Curioſity : I have heard, the 
generous Tigranes bad the Fortune of being in- 

frumental 
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ſtrumental once to your Preſervation s Will it not 
be burthenſome to you to relate, what Acciden* 
had hazarded the Life of my Antiochus ; and 
what Happineſs brought the Favourite to yur 
Relief ? 


It cannot be burthenſome to me, replies the 
Prince, either to oblige my Brother to nv. 
Power, or to proclaim the Bravery of Tigran es. 
'Tis a Baſeneſs in Nature, too prevalent with 
Men, rather to conceal than acknowledge Obli- 
gations ; and a pernicious Artifice prompts them 
on committing Wrongs, to avoid the Imputation 
of being in Debt for @ Courteſy. . But this is a 
Leſſon, my noble Friend, I have never prattis'd ; 
Honcur is nice in the Confeſſion of a Kindneſs,ad 
tis greater to overpay a Benefit, than to diſown 
the receiving of it, or leſſen it in the Acłn. = 
ledgment. But pardon this Digreſſion, and tle 
Moraliſt now ſhall give way to the Hiſtorian © 
You are not to learn bow ambitious my Roy: 6 
Father bas been of extending his Power, y bring. 
ing the moſt diſtant Realms of Aſia under Sul 
jection: To his War on the Caſpians I wved 
my firſt Inſtruction in Arms: When that Ex- 
pedition was ſet on Foot, and that the King 
had declar'd to go himſelf in Perſon, it was de- 
termin d to leave me at the Head of bis Regency 
during his Abſence : It was the Ambition of my 

K 3 | Youth, 
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Youth rather to commence a Soldier than be 
inveſted with the Honour of a Vice-roy : I ſol- 
licited the King to be made a Partner of bis Glory, 
and permitted to attend him in the Reduction of 
that People. Seleucus, willing to encourage in 
bis Son 4 Paſſion which burn'd ſo fiercely in his 
o Boſom, eaſily condeſcended to my Requeſt. 1 
had the Command of the left Wing of our Army 
aſſigned me, and the moſt experienc d Officers 
Poſted near me to take Care that my Want of 
Conduct might not be of Injury to the Body. The 
Caſpians Hd early Intelligence of our Defigns en 
their Frontiers; and were nit backward in aſ- 
ſembling themſelves, and their Confederates in 
zbe Vindication of their Libertits. We encamp'd 
our Forces on the Niſæan Plains, and waited 
an Occaſion of giving the Enemy Battle : They 
with much Alacrity came out with their Troops, 
end form d their ſpreading Camp along the Banks 

of the River Straton : Their Army encreaſing 

every day by Supplies pour d in upon them from 
the Medes, as likewiſe from. the State, of 
Parthia and Hyrcania, it was determin d 
expedient by our Councils, not to alle them 

more time of ſtrengthening, but to advance with 

Reſolution upon. their ay and provoke them 

to a general and deciſtve A wo F 


My 
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My Father, who ſeldom let the Numbers or 
Encreaſe of his Foes diſhearten his Proceedings, 
with ſome Heat combated the Opinion of bis 
Generals; and choſe rather to let his Army re- 
cover from the Fatigues of their continucd 
Marches, and to re 128 himſelf fully in the 
Country and Advantages of his Encam pment, 
than too raſhly to hazard a Fight on the Succ«|s 
whereof would depend the Fortune of the.wh-le 
Expedition. Nor were we yet reinforce d with 
the oo Men which he had order d to march 
from Armenia, and'who were to cover the 
Rear of our Troops. Beſides, it was obj: er, 


that the Enemy could with no Probability den- 
ture to begin the Attack, ſince we bad the Ad- 
vantage of ſo fair a Retreat to the Gordy æan 


Hills which lay juſt behind us, and to which they 
could in no wiſe have purſued us without in 


credible Loſs. 


Nor were theſe prudential Conſiderations in- 
deed the only Mitives to deferring the Engage- 
ment, for Superſtition had ſome Sway in our Re- 
ſolves, In the Evening, whilſt we were de- 
liberating in the Royal Tent on the future Battle, 
prodigious Numbers of Birds, which ſeem d to «s 
to riſe from the Banks of Straton, along which, 
as I ſaid, the Enemy had ſtretch d their Body, 

R 4 or 
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or from the adjacent Shores of the Caſpian Sea, 
tooł their flight over our Heads, and ſwooping 
down as they paſi d us, with loud and ominous 


Croakings interrupted our Councils. The con- 


ſulted Augurs declar'd againſt fighting, and 


unanimouſly agreed the Omen fatal: Nor were 


_ the Entrails of our Sacrifices more favourable to 
The conſulted Battle. For my own Part I muſt 
own, I always admir'd the Sentiments of the 
Trojan Hector, and the Bravery of Soul with 
which he deſpis d theſe Dwellers on Omens : For 
we may ſit and gaze upon a few fooliſh Birds 
till our Eyes be out; but where there is an ab- 
ſolute Neceſſity of fighting, or any thing elſe, 
there needs not the Authority of a Law to back 
it, nor the face of a Bird to give it Coun- 
tenance: Theſe little Superſtitions, which were 
firſt impos'd under the Colour of Religion, have 
prevail d on the Vulgar, and they eſteem the 
Neglect of them equal to Sacriledge: Methinks, 
to be ſo ſervilely tied to Obſervations makes cur 
Reaſoning deſpicable ; and 1 could never ſtoop to 
embracing of Occaſional Omens, or,like The- 
miſtocles, be perſwaded to encounter an Enemy, 
becauſe a Stander-by had happen d to ſneeze on 
bit right Hand. 


Yet as if Nature bad concurrd with the 


Fopperies of Superſtition to intimidate our Enter- 
prixe 3 


2 
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prize, the ſucceeding Morning had its Terrors:: 
And tbo Seleucus had yielded to the Impor-- 
twnity of bis Generals, in ſpigbt of Omens to: 
venture the Battle, yet was that Hour of Rage 
deferr'd : For when every thing now was diſ=- 


| | poſing for the Fight, and the Trumpets had their- 


Signal given them for the Charge, a ſudden. 


2 Gloom overſpread the Heavens, and the whole- 
Body of the Sun was almoſt darkend : This: 
* Accident gave our Army no ſmall Conſternation,, 
Vo judg d the unuſual Defection of Light to. 
proceed from the Anger of the Gods. A Council: 
u immediately call'd, and'the Sooth-ſayers a 
gain conſulted. Amyntas an Old Commander im 
bur Army, and who bad been a Fellow-warrior- 
* with my Father in the Time of tbe Great Alexan-- 
der, cited an Inſtance of the like Terror that fell! 


on that Prince's Army when at Arbela: The: 


Moon, ſays he, moſt Royal Seleucus, was; 


then afflicted as we now behold the Sun:: 


7 TheCaldeans, who were ſummon'd to ex- 
plain the Omen, told us the Sun was the: 
Planet which regarded the. Grecians, the: 


Afflictions of the Moon boded ill to- the: 
Perſians; let us then remember we are the: 
Sons of Greece, and fear to tempt our For 
tune whilſt the God, who preſides. C 
aur Country, labours with Darkneſs. 

K 5; 


—_— | Ev of . | 
This Inflance, ſo ſeaſonably farted to the Oc- 
cafion, had all its Weight with my Father and 
the Council: And it carried ſuch a force of Re- 
ligion with it, that the thoughts of Batzle were 
inſtantly ſuſpended, and it.almoſt became a Sub- 
ect of their Debate, whether they ſhould nit © © 
break up the Expedition: But the Conſultations 
ended in a Luſtration of the Army, and frequent 
Sacrifices to the Sun. Ct 
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3 Whilf our Reſlutions were thus kept at a 

Stand thro the Terrors of Omens and Accident. 
of Nature, Deſerters, that came thick from the 
Enemy's Camp, confirm d to us that their Ap- 
prebenſions. exceeded ours: And ſo ftrong a Fear 
bad ſeiz,d their whole Body, that the Officers * 
Iabour d with the utmiſt Diligence to keep their 
Soldiers from entirely disbanding. Not bing 
could fo powerfully re-enimate our Forces, as | 
this Aſſurance 4, the Fright their Adverſaries 
Were under. 1he God of Day had by ibis time 
ſhook off be Darkneſs which but now abſcur d bu 
; Glory ; and cur Men, as if rais d to Life with 
is returning Luſtre, reaſſum'd their Spirits and 
Courage; and burn d with Eagerneſs of trying 
the Battle. 
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As it may be dangerous to lead an Army to 
the Fight, when 1heir Souls are quell d and pre- 
| polſeſs'd Þ 
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paſeſid with Apprebenſiuns, ſo it is imprudent 


to reſtrain them, and an Abatement to their - 


pd * Vigour, when their Zeal for Engaging ſeems to + 
all preſage the Vittory. The Soldiers arm d 
J * about their Leaders, and with Murmurs of In 


2 patience beg d Leave to attack the Enemy. Ay 
* Father took- hold of their Readineſs as an Omen 
* of Succeſs, and gave immediate Order for 
marching down on the Enemies Camp. Him- 
elf with the Flower of our Syrian Cavalry 
ruſh'd on the Left Flank of their Army, and 
after a ſhort but hot Diſpute put their Horſ2 + 
into Diſorder. I was not flow in following 
the Example of my Victoriom Sire, and with - 
no leſs fury pour d in my Cavalry on their 
Right Wing: The Onſet was tog ſhary and 
vigorous for them long to reſiſt, and I found it 


* no hard. Labour to put them to the Rout : For 
1. bas ſeldom happen'd that any Afintick 
= Troops could withſtand the Firmneſs of one 
= | Macedonian Phalanx. Whilſ* the Caſpian 
= Bands were thus gor d on each Side, and 
; Hater ſeem d alm ſt reſolv d to reft om o. 
Standards, ſome Legions of Parthian Hane, 
p who were placd in the Centre of the- Enes 
> wies Battle, preſs'd in on our Infantry; and 
forc'd them to. give Gromd with no fal! 
: Slaughter : My Father and Self obſeroing + 
te Mi: fortune, Hen dach Side, as by Con - 


| 2 : 
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fent, detachd a Part of our Troops to their 


Relief, and again turn d the Fortune of the 
Fight. 


But now, my Ariobarzanes, followed the 
Diſaſter, which to remember renews my Bluſhes 
for that Levity of Youth, which made me 
ſacrifice Conduct to Rage and Raſhneſs, and 
overlook Danger thro' an Eagerneſs after Vi- 
tor. When I had thes ſent off Part of my 
Forces to another Service, 1 continued to purſue 
wy Advantage on the Enemy, and puſh'd 
them with. ſo much Fury, that not being 
able to retreat they fled with Precipitation 
even to the Banks of Straton. Here, as if 
Shame or Deſpair had dictated Reſolution, 
or rather as if they had purpoſely fled to draw 
me to the Purſuit, they made a Stand at once, 
and form d themſelves with inexpreſſible Dex- 
Ferity into a wide Half-Moon : whilf# 1 with 
ſome Surprize beheld them rallying ſo unex- 
pectedly, we were mo Jeſs alarm'd with loud 
Shoutings from the Left ; when turning our 
Eyes to a Wood, which was cover d with 
4 Moraſs, we found our ſelves faln into a 
dangerow Ambuſh: and that the Barbarians 
exulted to ſee as plung'd in the Toyl. 


No ſooner bad we learnt from whence the 
Shout! 
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Shouts aroſe, but we were bemmd in by 
the Adwance of the Ambuſcaders, and fiercely 
attack d on every Side, I was not ſo much 
concern d for the Danger of my own Perſon, 
as troubled that my Raſhneſs bad ſacrific'd 
the Lives of my brave and honeſt Followers, 
Countrymen, and Fellow-Soldiers, ſaid J, 
let us not be diſhearten'd at being thus 
foully beſet, but let the Greatneſs of 
the Danger ſerve to incite our Courages; 
Behold your Prince, who has led you 
into this Misfortune, ready with his 
Blood to redeem the Error of his Con- 
duct! Let us try again to rout theſe 
once vanquiſh'd Fugitives, or if Fate has 
decreed that they ſhall conquer, lee 
us remember we are the. Succeſlors of 
Alexander, and teach the Foe in our 
Deaths to mourn their Vidory, 

Soldiers ſhouted, and with undaunted Re- 


ſolution fell into the Ranks of the looſe and 


disjointed Caſpians. But we were not 4 
little annoy d with the Darts, and Manner 
of Fighting which we met with, from a new 
and unocquainted Enemy. It happen d that 
the Force which they had placd in Ambuſh 
Was compos d of Parthians; 4 People, who 
Fight beſt when their Horſes are on full Speed, 
and do the greateſt Damage when they ſeem 


7a 
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to run from the Battle, They would be an 
inſupportable Foe, could they ſtand the ſhock 
of War with the ſame Fierceneſs as they 
begin the Attack. Yet generally in the very 
Heat of the Engagement, they quit their 
Ground, and, counterfeiting Flight to draw | 
their uncautions Purſuers to their Darts, in 


an Inſtant again turn, and renew the Fight ; | 


fo that when you moſt think you have over— 
come, even then ariſes the greateſt Danger. 


In this wheeling Conflict many of the For 
were born down with our Lances, and many 
of mine transfix d with their mortal and un- 
ering Shafts: Put ſo fur did they exceed 
a in Number, and ſuch Advantage had 
they from the Courſe of the Engagement, which 
"was Native to them, but to which my Syrians 
were Strangers, that had not à timely Suo- 
cour come in, we muſt bave inevitably been 
deſtroy d in the Fray, or oblig d to ſubmit 
to 4 barbarom Enemy, at whoſe Hands we 
could not have expected: Quarter. 


But the Great Gods, in whoſe Eternal 
Hands are the Iſues of the Battle, preſerv d 
me from the Shame of ſo baſe an Overthrow | 
The Troops, (which, as I before told you, we 
bad detach d from our Wings to relieve the 

| Centre,) 


e 
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Centre,) had new entirely diſcomfited the Caſ- 
pian Infantry: That Body which was [ent 


from my Royal Father was beaded *by 


Tigranes ; who, when the Aſſurance of 4 
Conqueſt gave him Time to breath, ſurveying 
the Field with a watchful Eye, beheld me at a 
Difance from the Army, and encompaſs d 
wich the Foe., Behold, {aid he, as J after- 
wards learnt , While Fortune ſeems to 
ſmile on our Arms on every Side, what 
fatal Danger has incircled your Antiochas ! 
Let us crown our Victory with the Reſcue 
of our Prince; or, failing, turn our 
Swords againft our Breaſts, and attend 
him to the Shades below. He needed no 


more prevailing Argument to intite ha Fol- 


lowers than the Notice of my Danger; nor 
needed I the Advantage of my Birth to ſecond 
bu Genereſity, or ſpur him on to an Action 
which Friendſhip and Honour dictated as much 
as Loyalty. | 


Fuſt as he arriv'd, with that Speed as if, 
like Perſeus, be had been mounted on a 
winged Courſer, I had the Misfortune to have 
my Hurſe ſhot under me. A Parthian Dart, 
which flew with as much Force as if ſent from 
an Engine, entring at his Eye; and. piercing 


bro be Faw, transfix'd bis Cheſt © When the 
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Beaſt with iheSurprize and Agony of the Wound, © 
plunging with Violence threw me over his 
Head. Tho the Shock of the Fall, for I was © 
proſtrate on the Ground, had almoſt ſtunn | 


me, yet the Senſe 7 my Danger beat ſo ſtrong 
p 


an Alarm, that ſpringing up, e er a ſturdy 
Caſpian, who had diſmounted with Intent 
to make me bis Priſoner, could bid me yield, | 
I with my Sword and Lance ſtood on my | © 
Defence ; and at laſt, as my daring Adverſary 
preſt in upon me, with one ſucceſsful Thruſt 1 
nail d him to the Earth. 


Bat ſcarce bad I leiſure to diſengage my 
Sword from the Wound, e er Numbers of 
the Foe ruſh'd upon me to revenge bim. Then, 
my Ariobarzanes, deſtitute as I was of 
my Horſe, and' expoſed to the Inſults of a 
ſurrounding Enemy , what could I think of 
more than of falling like a Soldier, and 
digging my ſelf a Monument of Carcaſſes 

ew'd around me? But even in that In- 
fant when I bad arm'd my ſelf for Death, 
when the Impoſſibility of Surviving had urg d 
me to grow Deſperate , Tigranes darted 
like @ Meteor thro the Preſs, and redeem d 
me from Rain: The brandiſhd Sword was 
falling on my Creſt, when with a ſwift and 


well-gim'd Stroke he lopp d off the Arm which: 


WAS: 
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was rear d to my Deſtruction. Nor was 4 
angle Wound ſufficient to diſtinguiſh bis 
Heroick Gallantry: With ſuch Force was 
the Arm diſſeverd from the Body, that 
the falling Sword, graſp d as it was with 
the bleeding Limb, transfix d the Throat of 


Another Caſpian. Aw'd with this Accident, 


as if they fear d ſome Divinity oppos d them, 
the Daſtard Crew benumbd with Amaze- 
ment ſuſpended the Slaughter 5; when Ti- 
granes's Troops, breaking in with Violence, 
made them an eaſy Prey to our Fury, Now 
again did Victory ſmile on our Battle, again 
was the Purſuit renew d with Vigour ; when 
whole Troops of Caſpians to avoid the 


= Sword plung'd beadlong with their Horſes 


into the oppoſing Flood. Say, my Friend, 
was not this a gloricus Action? Ought I not 
to record Tigranes in my Memory? Is it 
not a Reſcue might do Honcur to Poetry, 
and grace the Annals of the nobleſs Hiſtorian ? 
But I hawe been too tediom in the Proceſs 
of my Story, and tir'd your Attention out with 
the Detail. 


O pardon me, my Lord, this ſeeming 
Dalineſs, replies the Cappadocian earneſtly ; 
By Heaven | My Soul was buſy with the 
Wonders, and all my Faculties employ'd - 

: the - 
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. the Scene of your Deliverance, 1 had form 


t be Image of your Danger in my Mind = gl 
and my Breaſt was ſwelling with Emulatim ( þ 
of Tigranes's Bravery. Now by the He. Þ 55 


neurs of by Sword, the glory of that Action 

| adorns bis Brow above the Splendour of an f 
Eaſtern Diadem. O my Antiochus, wha: r 

would I give to be that wondrous Man]! II bat 

Tranſports would this one Idea yield me, that 

in ſaving my Brother's. Life I bad deſerv'd hi; p 
c 


Love! 


I am Poor in wanting Power to return 
ſuch Kindneſs, ſays. the Prince embracing F , 
him, bat you need not wiſh to rob Tigranes , 
of bis Praiſe. Believe me, Ariobarzanes, | 
there is a ſecret Attraction in your Virtue 
commands my Love: and that Eſteem, which ; 
IT muſt from Sympathy bear you , ſupplies | 
all thoſe Offices on which more vulgar Friend- 
ſhips are eſtabliſh'd, But Profeſſions like theſe 
belong to Women and Flatterers. Let our 
Affection, like the Lamps in cur Monuments, 
burn ſilently in cur Breaſts without a Breath 
of Air to diſcompoſe its Flame. 


| My Lord , ſays the Cappadocian inter- 
rupting the Prince, methinks we are Wan- 
der d too looſely from our Subject: 1 would 

| gladly 
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gladly keep the Hiſtory of your Reſeue in Lien; 


4 iis fen l ts my elf ſomething Noble 
# chat folow'd, the Action: Tigranes muſt 
have been Tranſported with the Conſequence 


F bis Valeur; and the good Old Ring re- 
joje d more in your Safety, than in the Tri- 


| umpl of bis Arms. 


Since you court the Relation 5 ſays the 
Prince again, 1 will purſue it with its Cir- 
cumſtances. I told you how the Heat of our 
Purſuit drove the frighted Foe to take Shelter 
in the Current; but few could make their way 


| to the farther Bank; the Fierceneſs with which 


their Horſes plung d, and the Agitation of the 
Waves from a tempeſtuous Wind, made their 
Attempts of Swimming almoſt impracticable; 
and thoſe who eſcapd were rather toſs d on 
Shore by the Billiws, than carried by any 
Efforts of their own, Me were now almoſt 
arriv'd to the Banks of the River, and could 
take a Proſpect of the promiſcuous Hawvock, 
(Men, Arms, and Horſes floating on the Tide,) 
when a Retreat was ſounded from the Right 
of our Army, Now had 1 leiſure to make 
my Acknowledgements to Tigraties , when 
as if Ambitious to outſtrip. me in Conte, 
be leap d from bis Horſe and embracing my 
Knees, (for I too had diſmounted ,) My 
| Prince ! 
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Prince! ſays be, permit me to congta. 
tulate my Fortune, and bleſs the Gods 
who made me the Miniſter of your Þ 
Safety, We now may boaſt of Victoy Þ 


without a Bluſh , and compliment my 
Royal Maſter on his Caſpian Subjects. But 


how had we mourn'd the Fortune of our Þ 
Arms, if while his Syria conquer'd, 4s- Þ 
t iochus had periſh'd! Raiſing him from the Þ 
Ground, and claſping him to my Beſom, 1 


hope Syria, (ſaid J) if ſhe joys in my 


Preſervation, will ſtudy to efteem the 


Generous Warrior to whoſe Valour I owe 
it: And Seleucus muſt be proud of ſo great 
a Subject, who can at Will turn the Scale 


of Battle, and compleat his ViRories, 


Perhaps I might ſay more on the Merit of 
his Action, and my own Gratitude : But 
J bave not charg'd my Memory with thoſe 
Particulars, I had then on a Purple Belt 
which hung from my Shoulder, and was richly 
fudded Jer with Rows of Diamonds; (It wa 
a Preſent indeed 1 ſhould not have parted with 
but on ſo fignal an Occaſion, ſince I receiv d 
it from the Hand of the Reverend Intapher- 
nes, who was my Mother's Father:) Let 
this Belt, ſaid I, my Tigranes, pulling it of, 
and delivering it into bis Hands, be a Wit- 
neſs for me that I prize your Service ; 

an 
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and grace it with your Wearing to keep 
my Memory of your Virtues freſh, and re- 
” proach me with Ingratitude when I forget 
to eſteem you. He bow'd, I remember, and 


told me he would wear it with Pride as my 
Gift ; but beg'd it might not upbraid me with 


* the Memory of an Act, which be knew. bu 
Duty, and counted hs Happineſf. | 


We nw rode back to meet my Royal Father, 


* whiſe Count enance wore all the Marks of Pleaſure 
| and Triumph which his Succeſs and our Ar- 


rival could inſpire ; we found him ſtandi "5 


' near an Altar of Turf and Stone, at whic 


the Sacred Prieſts attended with frefuent Vi- 
dim: when, as We came near, advancing to 
a ftately Bull (the Beaſt, you know, which 
we appropriate in Sacrifice to the God of War ;) 
This Bull, ſays be, I ſacrifice not to Mart, 
but Tigranes the Victor, And no ſooner bad 
he utter d the Words, but with hs drawn Sa- 
bre at one Blow be cleft the Scull; and the 
Beaſt without a Groan fell dead to the Earth. 


I had wt perhaps inflancd this Proof of 
bs Strength, but that I obſery'd you the other 
Day admiring a Picture in our Palace- Hall, 


which i the ohms of the Great Apelles : 


It coutains the Image of my Father in bis Prime 
of Tears forcibly bolding # Bull by the _—_— 
4 
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And the Occaſion of this Draught, as likewi: | 
of his Statues wrought by Ly lip pus, which al. 1 
ways repreſent him in the ſame Poſture, ar; 
from this Accident. On a certain Time a 
Alexander was ſacrificing amidft his Captains, 4 
Bull in Rage breaking locſe ſrem his Cords, ad 
attempting his Eſcape, my Father alone lad 
bold of bis Horns, and, fopping bim in his Career, 
drag d bim back to the Altar. | : 


To return from the Digreſſi.n, and paſs over 
the ſeveral Expreſſions of Kindneſs and. Duty 
bet unt my Fatber and Tigranes, we proceeded 
to rerurn the:God: Thanks by Sacrifice ; at which | 
Solemniſß, if rbe Complaiſance of our Prieſt 
did not by ſore Secret contribute to the Miracle, 
there fell out ſomething moſt Singular and Au- 
 ſpicions': "Far the Wood which was laid for 
conſuming 'of the Offering „Without any viſible 
Application r Fire, Has d cut ſuddenly mo 
à bright and mounting Flame. Pigranes, ho 
before ſcocd in $oo Grace with my Father, 
was for bis particular Service in that Expe- 
dition put at the Head of our Syrian Cavalh, 
. Poſt be ſtil continues to bold; and at the Re- 
turn of the Ceurt hither, auas created Treaſurer 
of the Military Loans, and Governor of the 
Caſile hore in Antioch. 
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My Lord, fays Ariobarzanes obſerving 
. the Prince to make a Pawſe, if Recompenſe 
could be equi valent to the Generoſity of Ti- 
* pranes's Valowr (as Loyalty and Honour do not 
weakly preſcribe ſuch Action) the Profuſions 
if Kindneſs and Profit which hav? been re 
, jb him, leawe neither Seleucus nor jour 
ef in Debt to bis Merits. And th Gratis 
rude, in the N tions of exalted Souls, is unli- 
mited in its Payments, yet when Liberality 
has been ftrain'd to Recompence, when Acknows 
ledoements have been large, ſueceſſive, and unin- 
terrupted, we may reckon we have equitably 
diſcharg'd the Obligation, and obwiate Scruples 
of too much Nicety. The Prince here 
laying his Hand on the Cappadocian s, and 
ſmiling at his S»phiſtry, Hold, my Friend, 
lays he, for 1 perceive to what Point you are 
driving hour Argument: I dare pronounce Arſi- 
noe was at the bottom of your Thoughts, and 
you ftill will take Part againſt your Friend 
with an Error. Were you not going to infer, 
m Brother, that if my Soul were captivated 
* with that Fair One, tho ſhe be the darling Miſtreſs 
| of Tigrancs, yet I ſhould not do a wrong 10 
| Gratitude or Honour, in robbing bim of her 


Beauties? But 1 bave already proteſted by the 
Rights of Friendſhip, by all the ſacred Regards 
of Honour, by that  Dearneſs of Love, which 

» may 
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may the Gods preſerve *betwixt ws | never dil 
I dien her Beauties with the Eye of Deſire : 
The Royal Seleucus mocks himſelf with hi; 
Tenderneſs, and Tigranes torments himſelf ait. 
unreaſonable Fealouſie. - O Ariobarzanes! 
Shall I unfold the Labour of my Beſom? Shall 
I give Breath to that myſterious Paſſion, which 
I bave ſo religiouſly ſcrupled to diſcloſe ?----.- 
But ſwear to me, by all the Reverence if 
your Father's Head, or ought that is mort 
binding and ſacred to your Thoughts, that you 
will not divulge the Secret I ſhall declare to 
jou. 


My Lord, ſays the Cappadocian, looking 
earneſtly on the Prince, gon miſtruſt my 
Faith, let the important Tale remain fill a 
Secret; or if you 75 the Ceremony of an 

4 


Oath to afſure you of my Silence, and binł 
that Conjurations add Weight to Promiſes, by 
all thoſe Ties that you have urged, and by 
the Sincerity of my Love----== Enough, my 
Friend; replies the Prince interrupting him, 
and forgive an Adjuration, which meant ra- 
ther to expreſs my Concern for what I ſhould 
utter, than any Suſpicion or Diſtruſt 0 a 
Fidelity. Nu are not a Stranger to my bein 
| ſent to Macedon, nor to learn that the chi 
Buſineſs of my going to that Court was jo 
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the condafling of Stratonice hither : Shall I 
ſumm up to you the Hiſtory of my Reſidence 
with Demetrius, and relate to you what Ac- 
cident firſt infected me with that Paſſion, which 
fill preys on my Health, and loads me with 
Deſpair ? J ſhall be proud, ſays the Cappado- 
cian again, to grow acquainted with the My- 
ſery of your Fortunes; but not to interrupt the 
Series of your Story, how came it that Deme- 
trius{ whoſe Father and yours were ſtill at War 
with each other, even from the Death of Alex- 
ander ;) now contracts ſuch an Alliance with 
Seleucus, as to conſent to the Uniting of your 
Families by bis Daughter's Marriage. 


Policy, replies the Prince, which makes 
States and Princes forget Animoſities as eaſily 
as Friendſhips, I believe, had no ſmall Hand in 
this Union ; but that you may weigh it in your 
own Fudgment, take the beſt Account of our AF 
fairs that I can give you. When Lyſimachus 
(of whoſe Proweſs in vanquiſhing Lyons, 
no doubt, but you have heard:) p d the Hel- 
leſpont with bis Forces from Thrace into 
* Phrygia, and began to make hot War upon 
* the Subjects of Antigonus, the Father of this 
Demetrius; he bad great Reinforcements 
brought him by my Sire from Babylon, as well 
as potent Aid from the 1 Ptolemy : 

3 I 
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I was carried up to ths War, the Second Cam— 
paigne that ever I made: Antigonus was 
ready with bis Army, and gave us Battle en 
the Plains near Ipſus, 4à City of Phrygia. Bu: 
Fatal to him was the Tue of that Fight, fer 
the Revolt of bi Forces loſt bim the Field 
and Want of an expected Reſcue by his Son 
coft bim bus Life. The Old Monarch being 
ſlain, and the Victory Ours, Demetrius, glad 
to ſave what of his Forces he could, made a 
ſpeedy Retreat to Epheſus, lately ſo famuus 
for Diana's Temple; but which a Wretch, find 
of being recorded tho to bus Infamy, ſet en 
Fire that ver) Night in which Alexander 
was born. 


Demetrius's broken Fortunes, that would not 
admit bim to reſt there, oblig d bim to make 
the beſt of bis Way for Athens; a Place 
which be judg d would ſuffer any Extremity, 
zo ſhew' how much they were indebted. For 
Antigonus, if perchance you may not have 
beard it, to redeem bis Name from the In- 
famy of Cleopatra's Murther, (who was the 
Sifter of the great Alexander,) purpoſing to 
undertake the Liberty of Greece, had for- 
merly ſent Demetrius with a ſtrong Army 
and Fleet to perform this Exploit, who began 
at Athens to ſet the Country free: Who! ” 

. ran 
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tranſported City, (a ſhameful Inſtance, my 
Friend, to what ſervile Flatteries the nobleſt 
States may ſometimes deſcend.) in Gratitude 
for their Freedom reſtor d, decreed the Name 
of King to be given to Antigonus and De- 
metrius ; wor fopping there, conſecrated the 
place where Demetrius leap'd from his Chas 
riot, when he entred their City, and built an 
Altar to bim as their Tutelar Deity : nay, ſo 
forward were they of conferring new Honours 


on him, that they made one Decree, that 


whatſoever thing Demetrius ſhould com- 
mand, ought to be held ſacred with the 
Gods, and juſt with Men, | 


But now the Scene of Flattery was ſhifted, 


: and, (to ſhew yu how ſoon Reſpect can cool 
* upon our Adverſity,) whilſf Demetrius was 


ull in bis Courſe for that City, the Athenian 


* Embaſſadors met him on the Road, with this 
unexpected Decree of the People, that none of 
© the Kings ſhould be admitted _ within _ their 
Mall. Thus whilf Ingratitude frown'd on 
bis Calamity, freſh Misfortunes from every 
Quarter weaken d his Affairs. His Garriſons 


were broken up, and his Soldiers revolted'; 


bis Dominions parcelling out amongſt the Con- 


querors, and himſelf ſcarce in a Condition to 


L 2 defend 


. > 
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defend thoſe few Places which yet held out fo 


im. | 


This ſwift Depreſſion of Demetrius iy 
Power, and the ſignal Advantages which 
accrued to my Father from the Vittory, mad: 
the Confederate Princes now Fealous of bit 
Grandeur : They conſulted to oppoſe his Growth 
in Time, not a little fearful leaſt be ſhould 
become as dangerous as Antigonus bad for- 
merly been. Seleucus, who was not ignorant 


of the Counſels they determin d, and who ! 
| 


new will that State- Policy never would per- 
mit the overgrowing Greatneſs of a Neigh- 
bour, to ſecure bis own Power, and counter- 
mine their Artifice, then conſented to hearken 
#0 an Accommodation with Demetrius, And 
then was this Union of our Families concerted, 
as a Sanction to their Friendſhip, and te make 
the League firmer than the Ties of common In- 
tereſt could bind it. 


Thus far 1 have gone back, my Friend, in 
Compliance to your Queſtion, to inform yu 
in what State my Father ſtood, and on what 
Motive: his Reconciliation with Demetrius F 
was accompliſhd. I am new to purſue the : 
Story of my Reſidence at that Prince's Court; 
whither, as you know, I was employ'd in Order 

10 | 
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to my Father's Nuptials. The Time of my 
Abſence was limited to 2 Months; an Allow= 
ance more than ſuffitient for the Buſineſs 
of my Errvaſſy, tho not too large for the Op- 
portunity of ſeeing the Countries thro which 
I paſs d: For that I might not loſe an Occafion 
of growing acquainted with ſome Part of our 
Domivions, I was enjoin d to travel by Land 
to Smyrna. And that nothing might be 
wanting, either to my Pleaſure or Improve- 
ment, I was accompanied in this Fourney 
by the grave and learned Megaſthenes, bows 
jou have ſeen in our Court; and whoſe Genius 
and Converſation my Father oft bas recom- 
mended to me from his own Experience. Nor 
was I diſappointed in the Man, whoſe very 
Talk was the Compendium of a Hiſtory : 
He bad attended my Father in his Expedition: 
to India, and by being employ'd in bis Tran- 
ſactions with Sandracottus, and other Kings 
of thoſe diſtant Climes, has contracted ſo inti- 
mate an Acquaintance with their Countries 
and Cuſtoms, that the written Legacy he will 
leave the World of his Travels thither will 


render bim dear to the moſt remote Poſterity, 


if, happily, it ſhall. ſurvive- the Injuries of 


Time, 


The Veſſels which were to Convoy me over 
L 3 the 
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the Rgean waited my Embarquement in 
the Bay of Smyrna: 4 Town which was re- 
built by Antigonus and Lyſimachus, «© 
the Ground which the Old Folian City of 
that Name once (food, and which bad been 
demoliſh'd above four hundred Years. Here 
whilſt 1 was ſurveying the Pomp and Beauty 
of the Edifices, I was addreſsd by the vene- 
rable Heraclides, who was come from Pon- 
tus, and was going for Alexandria to pre- 
ſent Ptolemy with the Manuſcripts of the 
antient Theſpis's Tragedies. 


But not to ſwell my Diſcourſe with to 
many Particulars, I will paſs forward to my 
Arrival at the Macedonian Court: De- 
metrius then reſided at the City of Pella, 
not a little enobled by the Birth of Philip, 
and the greater Alexander. I need not re- 
count to you my Reception with the King, 
or what Addition of Reſpect I met from his 
Subjefts, who all crouded to pay their Devcirs 
to the Sen of Seleucus. No Sports were 
omitted, or Solemnities ſpar d to expreſs my 
Wellcome, or - make me wiſh for my Return 
to Antioch. The Magnificence of the Palace, 
and the rare and immenſe Treaſures which 
3⁴⁴ been collected by the preceding Monarchs, 


re mo ungrateful Amuſements to Me, 
whoſe 
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whoſe Eye till then bad been a Stranger in 
Macedon, | 


One Day as I was ſurveying the Riches 
and Furniture of the Regal Dome, attended 
by Megaſthenes and ſome few of my 
Followers, we were led thro along and ſpacious 
Gallery to wiew the Apartments of the 
Princeſs and ber Attendants; for the fair 
Stratonice 24s then from Pella, and with 
her Brather Antigonus gone to Lariſla: (a 
Town of no common Note or Beauty, lying 
on the Northern Confines of Theſſaly, and 
which Philip, when he came down from 
his Illyrian Conqueſts, ſurprix d and made 
Subject to the Macedonian Empire.) So: 
cur Acceſs was free to the Virgin Chamben, 
which, had ſhe been preſent, were Retirements ſa- 
cred only to herſelf and Train, and to which 
none of our Sex might preſume to preſs. 


My Lord, ſays Ariobarzanes to the 
Prince, not to interrupt you with Enquiries 
of Ignorance, ws Greece ſo jealous of ber 
Women's Honour, or ſo averſe to their Plea- 
ſure, as to confine the Sex 10 ſo ſtrict a Se- 
paration, and debar them from the Society 
and Converſation of Mankind? Methinks, 
it 4 Severity which ſavours of Envy and 


4 , Mo- 
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Moroſeneſs, to keep them reftrain'd from 4 


Commerce of Innocence ; and their Fears or 
Niceties purſue a Method therein, which nej- 
tber Reaſon nor Diſcretion ſeem to preſcribe. 


My Friend, replies the Prince, "tis in 
wain to diſpute the Arbitrarineſs of Cuſtom, 
that in all Apes and Places of the World 
bas eftabliſh'd Points of Conduct, which would 
make Reaſon or Diſcretion bluſh to be the 
Founders of. Is there an Extravagance in Na- 
Fure, which ſomewhere is not warranted by 
Practiſe? What ſhall we ſay to their Scythian 
Nora, where Fathers are allowed the inceſt u- 
o Embrace of their own Daughters? What to 
thoſe Indians, who count it a Diſgrace in Age 
or Sickneſs to expect their Death, and order 
themſelves to be burnt alive? Greece, like 
Perſia, is ſtrict in the Diſcipline and Reſtraint 
of her Virgins ; nor ſuffers them to appear in 
Publick, unleſs cover d with Veils: when Lace- 
dæmon, differing in os from ber Neig h- 
bors, weils ber Wives in Publick, and ſuffers 
ber Virgins to diſplay their Charms. My Lord, 
I am ſatisfied, ſays the Cappadocian again, 
and beg you to reſume your Story where you left 
off. — At the End of the Gallery, replyed the 


Prince, the Docrs open d to @ ſpacious Ante- 
chamber, 


— 
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chamber, adorned with tbe richeſt Aſian Ta- 
piſtry, and moſt exquiſite Paintings. Amongſt 
the latter, I was charm'd with one Piece at the 
upper End of the Room, and which as I thougbt- 
was deſign d for Diana. It may ſeem ſtrange 
to you to hear what violent Impreſſions this 
lovely Tablet made on my Senſes : So curiouſly 
bad Art perform d this Maſter- piece of Imi- 
tation, that it appear d like Nature outdone by, 
Excellence, as the Form of a Divinity might be 
ſuppos'd to ſurpaſs that of a Mortal Beauty. 


Mere I to explain the Paſſion it inſpired in my 
Breaſt, I muſt call it Deſire check d with Aue 
and Veneration of the Goddeſs. I cone could 
have paz d, till I had ſtrain d the Nerves: of 
Sight to Blindneſs; and then only lamented the 
Want of Eyes, for being no longer bie to view- 
its Beauties, It is ſo impoſſible for me to de- 
ſcribe the Lowelineſs of the Form and Air, that” 
neither Thoughts nor Words can reach a fußt: 
Idea of its Excellence. Such Symmetry of Fea= 
tures, and Proportion of Body | Such 2 Mixture 
of Sweetneſs, and Majeſtz in the Mien! Such» 
Delicacy of Complexion - as pain d the Eyes-ts- 
dwell on its Whiteneſs, and: yet” ſo temper d 
with a Suffuſion of Red, thut the blended Co 
lours were luſt in each other, yet ſeem'd io rive 
for Muſtery !*Such- Hair that looſely flow din» 

Ls; Ringlets,, 
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Ringlets, as if the Wind could wanton thr, 
11 Curls! Such lovely Breaſts as you might 
bave ſworn had Warmth and Motion, and 
beav'd and fell on the animated Canvas ! Such 
Hands as might have made Monarchs contemn 
#beir Diadems to kiſs them ! And Eyes that, 
Ile the Sun, ſeem'd deſigned to chear the World, 
and claim its Adoration | O Ariobarzanes, J 
could turn Poet in its Deſcription, yet want 
Raptures to expreſs its Dignity. 


Miegaſthenes, who ſaw my Eyes were ri- 
wetted to this delightful Object, The Painter, 
ſaid be, My Lord, may triumph in the 
Merit of his Labor, whoſe Art has not 
only a Power of commanding your Eyes, 
but ſeems to have captivated your Soul: 
The Zeal and Admiration with which you 
dwell on this Picture, makes me think, my 
Prince, you would count it your Happi- 
neſs to meet with that Imperial Beauty 
who ſhould reſemble this fancied Excel- 
lence. ---- By Heaven, ſaid I, I muſt think 
it Prophanation to ſuppoſe that any bu- 
mane Charms can rival thoſe ; and I e- 
qually wonder how the Painter could 
frame to himſelf an Idea of ſuch inimitable 
Beauty, and with what Happineſs of Art 


he could teach his Pencil to expreſs his 
* Con- 
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Conception. Diana her ſelf, to be the 
more ador'd, muſt have appear'd to him 
for the Likeneſs ; and ſome God has di- 
rected his Pencil to hit it. See ! continued 
I, How in every Part it ſpeaks that Divi- 
nity which we could but diſtantly con- 
ceive ! See, how inviting, yet awful are 
her Glances! And how Auſterity is cha- 
ſtisd with Sweetneſs! Is there not ſome- 
thing ſo irreſiſtibly winning, that it inſinu- 
ates Deſire even whilſt it ſtrikes us with 
Veneration ? Is there not an inimitable: 
Elegance in the Mien? And is not the 
Whole ſo full of Life and Fire, as to make 
us covet it for a Miſtreſs, when we mult. 


ſurvey it as a Deity ? 


The grave old Man ſmil'd to hear me ſo c 
tatick in my Comendation, and told me that: 
for ibe future he ſhould not think the Tyrian 
Fable ſo ſtrange, or wonder at Pygmalion for- 
doating on a Statue, when he found I was be-- 
come enamour d of a Picture. And I almoſt 
am ſorry, continued he, ſince you have ta- 
ken ſuch Impreſſions of Love, that the: 
noble Draught ihould expreſs a Goddeſs, 
and not be copied from the Charms of: 


{ome mortal Beauty. 5 
Sca reise 
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Scarce had Megaſthenes finiſhd his Com- 
plement, e er Bagoas, an Eunuch and a Fa- 
vourite in the Court, inform d us that tho 
in the Arms and abi it reſembled Diana, 
get the Form and Features were of the Princeſs 
Stratonice. You may imagine, my Brother, 
the Surprixe and Confuſion I was in on. this 
Notice; an inſtant trembling ſeix d my Limbs, 
wy Blood ran cold, and a Sickneſs, as if I 
Lad been ſtruck with Death, took Poſſeſſion of 

wy Heart. My Lord, ſaid Megaſthenes, 
perhaps perceiving my Diſorder, I fear I muſt 
retra& my Sentiments, and rather wiſh it 
were a real Diana, than the Princeſs it re- 
preſents, or that ---- Megaſthenes, ſaid I, 
interrupting bim haſtily, and ſtruggling to re- 
cover from my Diſorder, When I prais'd that 
curious Piece of Art, which as I thought 
was the Reſemblance of a Goddeſs, I ſaw 
its Beauties with a View of Adoration ; I 
hall henceforward conſider it as a Mira- 
cle of Painting, and as the Likeneſs of a 
Lady whoſe Virtues I ſhall more admire 
than her Charms, and One whom T ſhail 
rather ſtudy to reverence thar praiſe. 


But tho I had Reſolution oy to diſguiſe 
and coneeal my Sentiments, I could not ſo de- 
cei ve my wounded Heart, or ſhake off the 7 
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preſions which this beauteous Tablet had fix'd on 
my Imagination. The Idea of its Charms ſtill 
occur'd to my Thoughts : I long d perpetually to 
repeat my View of it; and wiſh'd, yet fear d, 
to bebold the lovely Princeſs whoſe Form and 
Semblance it bore. a 


Do you not already, my Ariobarzanes, be- 
gin to preſage the Misfortunes of your Friend ; 
do you not foreſee in what Perplexity capricious 
Fate has begun to involve him? But, ob! F 
the faint Reſemblance of her Charms could thus 
affect me, how muſs the more bright Original 
ubdue my Soul! She appear d, my Friend, 
with all the Luſtre of Beauty in its Bloom, 
with all the Glare of her native Charms, and 
the Advantages of Prepoſſeſſion to beighten their 
Influence. But wherefore do I talk to you of ber 
Beauties, who have ſeen and know them? Yet, 
yet let me tell thee, if ought can exceed the 
Graces of ber Perſon, it muſt be the Delicacy of 
her Mind and Sweetneſs of ber Temper. The 
Import of my Embaſſy made my Acceſs to ber 
free and frequent; the Royal Demetrius in- 
troduc d me to her Converſation, and bade her 
regard me as the Sen of the Monarch to whoſe 
Arm. ſhe as deſtin d. | 


If 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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If the Lwoelineſs of her Mien and Face, if 
the Vivacity and Turn of her Wit, if the Charm; 
of ber Delivery and Carriage all contributed 0 
give me Pleaſure, the ſole Reflection to whiſe 
Bed ſhe was determin d overbalanc'd them with 
Pain. 1 could have gaz%d till my Eyeſtrings 
bad crack'd, yet been unſatisfied with looking; 
1 could have liſten d to the Muſick of her Tongue, 
till Attention bad been loft in Deafneſs, yet been 
AnWeary of her Tall: I could have ſat by ber, 
inſen ſible of the gliding Hours, till Age or Death 
bad ſurpriz'd me in ber Company, and yet com- 
plain d of the niggard Fates for contracting the 
Bliſing. But engaging, lovely, and adorable 
as She was, ſtill ſhe was the deſtin d Wife if 
Seleucus ! Could 1raiſe my Eyes to admire her 
Beauties, and not condemn the Impiety of my 
Deſires ? Could I indulge the Pleaſure of bear- 
ing ber talk, and not in my Wiſhes wrcug a 


Father ? Painful was the Struggle betwixt 


Love and Duty, Honour and Diſire. I found 
it impoſſible to ſubdue my Paſſion, I was reſo- 
lutely determin'd to preſerve my Fidelity ; and 
as I could not wanquiſh my. Love, to fall a ſilent 
Victim to its Power. | | 


My Lord, ſays Aricbarzanes, perceiving 
the Prince to pauſe, could your Heart and 


Eyes be thus full of Paſſion, and the 2 
| tra- 
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Stratonice be a Stranger to your Pain? Or 
was ſhe ſenſible, and, like the cruel Sex, diſ- 


ſembled the Knowledge, and gloried in her Tri- 


umphs? O! Wrong her not with Imputations, 
replies the Prince interrupting him, of Art 
or Cruelty. By Heaven! She is ſincere as 
Truth, and gentle as Mercy. ---- No, Ario- 
barzanes, ſhe was Ignorant and Guilileſs of 
my impious Love: I taught my treacherous 
Heart the Trick of Hypocriſy ;. and languiſh'd 
in Private without confeſſing my Paſſion, Yet 
when an involuntary Sigh has ſwell d my Boſom, 
when I have turn d Pale with Deſpair F ber 
Beauties, ſhe bas gently enquired the Cauſe of 
my Sadneſs, and aikd with Concern if I felt 
not ſome Diſorder. Then has her Compaſſion. 
added Feel to my Flame, and aggravated 
Diftraion ! How oft have I ſtrove to repreſs 
the burſting Tears; how oft been on the very 
Brink of diſcloſing my Crime ? ---- But Love, 
like Age, is Talkative and Impertinent; I 
could talk down the Sun on this Theme, my 
Brother, and ſtill leave her Praiſes and my 
Sorrows untold: The Prince here again 
ſuſpended his Story; and, like a drooping 
Flower oppreſs'd with Dew, lean'd his 
Head on the Cappadociaus Breaſt. When, 
My Friend, ſays he to Anicchas, throwing 
his Arm over him, will you ſtill permit the 

Inper- 


| 
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Impertinence of my Enquiries ? When yu con- 
ſented to unravel the Myſtery of your Paſſion, it 
was to convince me that you ſigh d not for Ar- 
ſinoe: May I then learn-what Motive induc] 


Jou to alarm the King with the Picture of that 
Princeſs ? | 


O pardon me the forgetfulneſs of my Paſſon, 
replies the Prince; that Error was the Piint 
T intended to explain- to you : You muſt know, 
my Ariobarzanes, that being ſo tranſported 
with that lovely Picture which I took for Dia- 
na, but which was a Reſemblance.of the ad:- 
rable Stratonice, I beg'd of Demetrius, cer 
the Princeſs return d to the Court, that he weld 
permit Me a Copy of that Noble Piece of Art, 
As my Requeſt met with.no Repulſe on his Side, 
ſo there was no Delay on mine to ſeck out a 
Hand capable of doing it Fuſtice: There was 


bappily then at Pella the famous Theban, 


whoſe miſterly Pencil bad finiſh d the Original, 
Ariſtides was bis Name, of whoſe Performance 
we boaſt that celebrated Tablet in our Palace, 


which contains the Perſians Querthrow by 


Alexander. And it is the diſtinguiſhing Cha- 


racter of this admirable Painter, that he cen 


teach bis Colours to expreſs the Paſſions as juſtly. 


as the Features; I employ'd bim to make me the 
Cepy in Miniature, into which be transferr 4 


ab. 


as tn. i, 
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ons. I 21] the Beauties of the larger, which ſo power- 
it I fully bad charm'd me. When it was finiſh'd, 
© 1 had it curiouſly ſet in Gold, and chas d with 
Jewels of that Richneſs and Luſtre, as ſuffi 
© ciently teſtified my Eſteem for the Picture. 


| Demetrius, poſſibly, conceiv'd that I meant 

„ I this as @ Preſent for my Royal Father. and 
vt I which was to foreſtal my Arrival at Antioch 
| with bis Bride; but as Þ bad intended it pecu- 
4 liarly for my ſelf, I reſery'd it with the ut- 
u, Caution from the Knowledge of the Prin- 
- © ceſs, leaſt the Price I ſet on it might give ber 
| an Occaſion of ſuſpecting my Paſſim. How of 
| ten have I made it the Object of my Retirement 
| in yon conſcious Grove, where ſo lately you re- 
peated the Story of your Iſmenia ! How often 
have I gax d with Tranſport on its Beauties ! 
How often figh'd oer it the Myſtery of my 
Lowe! Idoliz'd the dear Reſemblance of the 
Adorable Stratonice, and tax d the cruel Po- 
ers for wounding me with thoſe Charms, from 
whoſe Poſſeſſion it was impoſſible I ſhould expect 

4 Cure. One Evening, by hat fatal Chance 

I know not, I drop d it from my Boſoms-: Nor, 
by the ſtricteſt and moſt induſtrious Search, 
cculd bave the Fortune to recover it: For 1 
durſt not by any publick Enquiries certify the 
disfortune, leaſt the Picture, concurring with 
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my Indiſpoſition, ſhould be thought too pregnant 
a Proof of its Cauſe. It was the Malice of my 
Stars for Arſinoe to find this valuable Tre. 
ſure ; from whom on Pretence of admiring tbe 
Curicſity of the Caſe, and a Deſire which I a- 
preſs'd of getting it imitated, I got it into Poſ 


ſe lion. * 


. The ſubtle Fair One, whoſe Curioſity wanted 
the Satisfaction of being convinc'd that it was 
mine, labour d bard to make me view the Pi. 
cture in her Preſence, which 1 purpoſely de- 
clin'd, fearing I might by ſome Emotions betray 
thoſe Sentiments, which I had determin'd ſhould 
be buried in Silence. But I have ſince condemn'd 
the Raſhneſs of thoſe Fears, which- have con- 


tributed to propagate theſe Errors, and involve 


me in a new Perplexity : Scarce had (he left 
Ae, e er I was encountred by the adorable Stra- 
tonice : The lovely Virgin, either to gratify my 
Father's Tenderneſs by her Diſcovery, or from 
the Mutives of a more generous Compaſſion, 
preſs'd me to explain the ſecret Cauſe of my 
Melancholy : So powerful were the Rhetorick 
of her Eyes and Tongue, that, ſpight of my Re- 
ſolutions, I was wrought to confeſs that Love 
alone was the Source 75 my Aſfictions. This 
Confeſſion ſerv d but to light up a Flame to ber 
Enquiries ; and from the Knowledge of the 


Cauſe 
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Cauſe ſhe with more Zeal purſued the Diſco- 


very of the Object. I was ſoon drove to the 
| fatal Extremity of revealing that Secret, or of 
| diſobliging her for ever by an obſtinate Conceal- 


ment: When throwing my (elf at ber Feet, and 
imploring her to pardon the Inſolence of a Con- 
ſion which ſhe would extort from me, I gave 
her the Picture-Caſe, and told ber it contain d 
the Image of that Beauty, who reign d the So- 
vereign Miſtreſs of my Heart, But, ob my 
Friend, the ſubtle Arſinoe had exchang'd the 
Picture, and plac d her Own in the room of 
Stratonice's, 


When I had deliver d the Tablet to the 
Queen, which, as 1 thought, would diſcloſe the 
Secret of my Paſſion, Madam, ſaid I, how 
have you determin'd to puniſh my Pre- 
ſumption ? If you have reſolv'd my Death, 
I will embrace the Sentence from your 
Mouth, and count it Juſtice : But 


ſee, my Brother, the freſhneſs of the Morning 


invites the Court to taſk its Odours; let us 


fteal from the officious Ceremony of their Ad- 


dreſs : This Walk will lead us privately to my 


| Apartments, and this Key admit us ſecret, and 


unſeen : Thither let us retire, and with mutual 


Kindneſs condole the Rigour of each other's 


Fort une, 


No 


tant: And the Temple which Seleucas 
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No ſooner could the Princes diſappear, 
than the whole Gardens were buſy on the 
Subject of their Retirement; and as Suh. 
jects will ever be diſcanting on the Conduct 
of their Governors, much Argument was 
ſpent to determine for what Reaſons Au- 
tiochus ſhould ſo zealouſly conceal his Paſ. 
ſion. Mean while the King attended by 
Figranes, and a numerous Train of his Of. 
ficers, was rode in Pomp to Daphne, with 
Intention to perform ſome Rites in that 
Temple, which he there had built and 
Jointly conſecrated to the Deities of Apollo 
and Diana. This Daphne was a Village or 
rather Suburbs to the greater Antioch, 
from which ic lay about Four Miles di- 


1 


had built, and the ſpacious Grove which 
he had planted round it, for it was allow'd 
to be above Three Leagues in Compals, 
as they were the Glory of his Reign, ſo 
they were the Wonder and Delight of 
Poſterity. Nothing could be wiſh'd either 
from the Benefit of Air or Scituation to 
improve the Pleaſures of it; frequent 
Rows of Cypreſſes and Lawrels, which 
cover'd the regular Walks like Arbors, 
defended all beneath from the Inclemen- 
cy of the Sun: Flowers of the 1 

; | ue 


Ar, 
the 
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Hue and Odour, in their reſpective Sea- 
ſons, ſprang upon Banks that lay level 
on each Side at the Roots of the Trees; 


and Springs of the pureſt Water were 


diffus d thro' every Part of the Grove. 
Nature and Art had indeed conſpired ſo 


| fully to furniſh it for Pleaſure, that ſuc- 


ceeding Times made it a Seat for Luxury, 
which was at firſt conſecrated to Religious 
Uſes: And ſo far did the Practiſe of Vo- 
luptuouſneſs prevail, that the Place was 
only known to its Infamy; and was a- 
voided by ſuch as had a Regard to their 
Reputation, or meant to preſerve a Cha- 
rater of Modeſty and Virtue. Hither 
went Seleucm with a double Purpoſe, to 
do Sacrifice to thoſe Powers to whom he 


had founded the Temple, and to enquire 


at Apoll's Shrine the Fate of Antiochas, 
and the Succeſs of his own Marriage, 
The Omens from the Sacrifices, and An- 
ſwers from the Oracle, ſent him back but 


half ſatisfy'd with his Journey; for tho 


they gave him ſome Aſſurances of the 
Princess Recovery, they did not promiſe 
that Succeſs to his Nuptials. New Victims 
were ſlain to deprecate the Anger of the 
Gods, and the Oracle once again conſul- 
ted for a more propitious Anſwer ; = 
1 


— nw. — 
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ſtill the Signs were threatning, and in- 
auſpicious ; ſtill the Reſponſes diſappoint. 
ing, and unwelcome. The good old 
King, oppreſs'd with Sorrow, return'd 
Diſconſolate and Anxious to his Palace: 
His Soul was wrapt up in the Thoughts 
of Stratonice, and ſtartled at the myſteri. 
ous Meaning of the Fates, which ſeem'd 
by Omens to diſcountenance his Mar- 
riage, Retiring from the importunate 


© Addreſſes of the Court, he ſhut himſelf 


in his Chamber, and din'd in Private: 
Nor would allow the Admittance of any 
but Tigranes to his Preſence, 


Whilſt Selencus had thus withdrawn him- 
ſelf from the Publick, the Princeſs Arſinoe, 


who reſolv'd to purſue the Prince to a 


Confeflion of his Flame, encountred him 
in the Court: When putting on an Air of 
Conſtraint, and forcing a Bluſh for being 
drove to the Neceſſity of ſpeaking to him 
on ſuch a Theme, My Lord, ſays ſhe, a: 


your Royal Father has ſummon d me to bis 


Preſence, and your Highneſs is not | mig 
on what Occaſion, I thought it my Duty to 
take 'your Inſtruttions as to what you ſhould 
deermine proper for me to ſay, e er I attended 
his Majeſty. The Prince, looking on ot 
n wit 
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with ſome Surprize and a Mixture of Diſ- 
# dain, reply'd, What Inſtructions, Madam, 
have I to give you, or what is it you would 
| aim at knowing from me? Make Tigranes 
happy, who loves you to Diſtraction, and for 
# whom you bave confeſs d no mean Regard. 
The Princeſs bluſh'd at Antiochuss Anſwer; 
but reſolving till, tho' ſhe perceiv'd his 
Diſpleaſure, to carry on an Air of Igno- 
rance as to the Cauſe, and purſue the 
Stratagem in Which ſhe had ſo deeply im- 
| bark'd, I know, my Lord, ſays ſhe, what 1 

Y owe to bis generous and ardent Paſſion ; but 
when the King pretends to the Diſpoſal of my 

Hand, is it for me to brave bis Majeſty by 

. my Reſitance > Can my denying to comply 
wvanquiſh his Reſolution ; or can I, ſhould I 
y preſume, entertain a Hope of ſucceeding, whilſt 
| your Highneſs's Pretenſions oppoſe that Hope? 
| —— How My Pretenſions ? ſays the Prince 
frowningly, do J oppoſe your mutual Flames? 
Reflect, Arſinoe, who firſt aut horix d them ; 
and take heed how you accuſe me either of 
Levity or Baſeneſs. O pardon me, Sir, ſays 
tne Princeſs again, if I effend in Ignorance ; 
did you not confeſs a Paſſion for me to the 
King, and that your Heart in Secret languiſh d 
for me? —— Ah! Madam, replied the 
Prince with a Sigh, are you not —_ 
that 
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that yollr ſelf obliged me to that mi ſta ben | 
Confeſſion ? The Delivery of your Picture, alu! 


involyud me in that Error; My Lord, I an 


ſatisfied, ſays Arſinoe, with Pleaſure ſpark. | 


ling in her Eyes; I am now confirmed in 
what 1 before had told my ſelf without your | 


Hig hneſs's Diſcovery : Your Flames are for ile 
Qucen: Nor can I wonder that your Love, 
which labors with ſuch Oppoſitions, ſhould 
give you ſuch Diſquietudes. 


The Prince, whilſt Arſinoe was ſpeaking, 
walk'd backwards and forwards with Haſte 
and Confuſion: At laſt, ſtopping ſhort 
and fixing his Eyes on the Princeſs, N., 
Madam, bs he, I muſt own that ſpig bt of 
my ſelf you have ſearched into my Soul, and 
torn from my enamour d Heart that Secret 
which I had reſolv'd ſo obſtinately to conceal, 
I confeſs I adore the charming Stratonice, and 
with that ſtrong and unalterable Paſſion, as if 
it ſeem'd decreed by the Gods for me ever, ever, 
to adore ber: Yet by the fatal Exchange of ber 
Picture for yours, it has been ſuſpected my 
Soul is ſurpriz'd with your Beauties: Tigra- 
nes condemns me doubtleſs of Ingratitude, and 
ſuch is the Rigour of my Fate, that I am 
forc'd to give 4 Santlion to his Fealouſy, by 
ibe Neceſſity of my Silence, Nu, _— 

e 
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bo Bave cauſed theſe Doubts and Errors, 
muſt prevent that Injuſtice to which the King's 
TS miſtaken Zeal tranſports bim; and ſhaw you | 
S have a Heart that is faithful to your Ti- | 
granes, —— My Lord, ſays the Princeſs | 
with an obliging Sweetneſs, now that I 
hnow your Intereſt, be aſſured I will ſtudy to 
convince you of my Zeal in your Service ; and 
whatever Exceſs the King may ſhe in his Paſ- 
ſion, bis Nears, perhaps, will withEaſe perſwade 
him to reſign his Claim to the beauteous Stra- 
tonice, Ha! my fair Couſin, replies the 
Prince ſtarting, No more of that; take heed 4 
what Diſcoveries you make to Seleucus. De- li 
ſtiny, to lay my Crime in Evidence before you, | 
has by @ Surprize betray'd my Silence: But be 
aſſured, Madam, were you to accuſe me to the 
King, there is nothing which my Faith and 
Duty would not, to 10775 themſelves, attempt 
againſt my Love: To diſſemble and conceal the 
Flames of my enamour d Soul, I will proteſt 
that your Beauties gave them Riſe; and that 
Honour obliges me to die in Deſpair, that I may 
not rob Tigranes of your Heart. 
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The Princeſs, who could not but be a- | 
larm'd at Antiochuss Concern, heard him | 
with the moſt profound Attention; her | 
fair Boſom was now divided betwixt Plea- | 
| | M ſure 
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ſure and Compaſſion, and ſhe at once ap. 
plauded, yet condemn'd her Curioſſ); 
She rejoycd in having diſcover'd the Oh. 
ject of his Paſſion, but began to grieve for 
the Pains ſhe obſerv'd the Diſcovery gave 
him. My Lord, ſays ſhe in a ſoft and mo- 
ving Tone, whatever Ambition I may have 
of ſerving your Highneſs, I ſhould be loth to |; 
thought perniciouſly Officious : The Secret if 
ycur Paſſion, if you ſo command, ſhall ſleep in 


my ſilence ; but what ſhall I ſay to your Royal = 
Father, if be perſiſt in enjoyning my Obedience 


to hu Order? 


Antiochus, who ſaw a relenting Sweet- 
neſs in the Princeſs's Demeanor, and an un- 
uſual Tenderneſs in the Air of her Expteſ- 
ſion, began inſenſibly to be reconcil d to 
her; and whatever Lengths he might re- 
member her Curioſity had gone, he 
thought it Reaſon to pardon them from her 
Condeſcenſion, and make a Friend of 
that Subtlety which had found means to 
dive into the Receſſes of his Soul. Ma- 
dam, lays he, let us urge thatis Majeſtic 
Nuptials may to Morrow be accoſypliſh'd ; and 


diſſemble ſo far with the King As to promi/: | 
bim, that, notwithſtanding your firſt Vows, 4 
fmall Reſpite will diſpoſe your Heart to crown 
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4 my Wiſhes: Perſwade bim you ſhall lock on 
#® rhis Delay as the greateſt Happineſs, and pro- 
mmiſe bim all he can wiſh on your Part, whilſt 
| # 1 will fudy to ratify it by a Conſent on mine. 
But (ee, Phradates is approaching you from 
be. King; the indulgent Monarch, I know, is 
| $ impatient for the Confirmation of your Compli- 
aence. Go, my fair Couſin, and exert all the 
Art and Eloquence of your Sex; let me be aſ= 
3 /ured of your Zeal from the Succeſs of your En- 
deavours: Bring about the Conſummation of 
that Marriage, which be ſo wiſhes, and then [ 
boldly dare ſurrender you to your Tigranes.---- 
The Prince here paus'd, and bowing to 
# 4:/ince, ſeem'd to give her a Diſmiſſion 
from his Preſence ; till recollecting him- 
ſelf, that he had ſomething yet to requeſt 
at her Hands: Arſinoe, [aid he, you muſt 
not refuſe the Tuſtice of reſtoring Stratonice's 
Picture. The View of that ador d Reſemblance 
is all that remains to comfort me in my Sor- 
rows,— My gracicus Lord, replies the 
Princeſs mildly, though much I deubt that 
Conſequence from your p:ſſeſſing it, yet 1 am 
bound in Honour to reſtore it to your Highneſs, 
_ Permit me now to obey the Summons of. your 
Father : Let your troubled Heart reſt in an Al- 
[urance of my Loyalty; and that my Duty to 
M 2 your 
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your Highneſs ſpall regulate my Conduct, and 
Anſwers to bis Majeſty. 


Ant iochis here again bowing to Arſince, 
retir'd to his Apartments; when Phradates, 
who had waited at a Diſtance for fear of in- 
terrupting their Conference, now came 
up to the Princeſs, and inform'd her of 
his Orders to bring her immediately to at- 
tend the King, | 


So irreſolute and unquiet were the 

Princeſs's thoughts, that ſhe now began 

to dread a Conference with Selencus ; ſhe 

* had promis'd the Prince to conceal the 

Secret of his Paſſion, and by that Promiſe 

render'd herſelf incapable of ſerving him: 

She knew the King would again preſs her 

Conſent to make Antiochus happy; and 

perhaps Tigranes might be preſent to wit- 
neſs to her Falſhood. 


Trembling at the Iſſue of this dreadful 
Interview, ſhe now had paſs'd the ſpa- 
cious Anti-chambers, and came to the 
Preſence: The Rooms were not as uſual, 
crouded with the Attendance of cfhc1ous 
Courtiers, but ſilene and deſolate : Sh: 


found the King alone, ſtretch'd on bis 
” 1 ; Couch, 


Fg 
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Conch, and buſied in Thought; who, 
raiſing himſelf on his Arm as ſhe ap- 
proach'd, and ordering her to fit, Prin- 
cels, laid he, you muſt no more defend ytur- 
{elf againſt my Demand ; Time calls on you to 
comply, and ſurrender your Hand to my Diſpo- 
ſal, The Paſſion, with which Antiochus lan- 
guiſhes for your Beauties, renders bim, perhaps, 
not unworthy of your Eſteem and mutual Love. 
No longer plead the Promiſe of your Hand to a 
former Lover, the Intereſt of the State will ex- 
cuſe your Inconſtancy; and Tigranes, ſacri- 
ficing his Hopes to the Welfare of bis Prince, by 
that noble Precedent of Virtue, points you out 
your Duty. 


The Princeſs bluſh'd, and holding down 
her Head, My Royal Lord, ſays ſhe, no 
doubt Tigranes mourns the Injuſtice of your 
Order ; but when your Majeſty commands him 
to reſign his Claim, what Reply can a Subject 
make, but his Obedience? But our weak Sex 
are generally ſo unfortunate as to entertain a 
Revolt in Paſſion with more Warmth and Re- 
ſentment, Nor was it an eaſy Labour for 
One in my Rank to conſent to confeſs a Liking z 
but when confeſs d, tu impoſſible to retract, or 
deny it : Heaven, without conſulting us in the 
Affair, by ſecret and inviſible Ties unites our 
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Souls; You yourſelf, Sir, authorix'd the work. 
ing of the Fates ; you made Tigranes Jour 
Choice, and 1 regulated my Defires to accept 
with Pleaſure the Man you had preſcrib d me. 
* 
Arſinoe, ſays the King interrupting her 
with an Air of Severity, I confeſs Tigra- 
nes was my Choice; and I had Reaſon to 
think, that your Marriage was not too glorious 
for Deſert like his: The thouſand Exploits of 
Honour which adorn d his Creſt, great as my 
Reward might ſeem, authoriz'd my Choice, 
But rather than comply, when be bimſelf re- 
figms Jou, would you have a Prince unavoida- 
bly be hoſt ; or is my Throne ſo comemptible a 
Price for your Heart, that it cannet tempt you 
to redeem my Son? —— My Lord, if there 
be a Remedy, replies the Princeſs, here 
the Diſtemper is Extream, ſhould your High- 
meſs expect it from my Hands, when the Prince 
retains it-in his own Power ? He ſees and 
knows the Care of bu Affiition, if he dares 
conſent to believe bis Reaſon. Princeſs, lays 
the King again, i in vain that be liſtens 
to, or attempts to follow it; rather than ceaſe 
to love, he'd ceaſe to live, What Eſſays has 
be nit made to ſtifle the Flame ; and the mur- 
thering Diſtemper that preys on his Health is 
tbe moſt convincing Proof of it ; Did not . 
WHO 
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whole Court ſee bim ſink in my Arms, 0 er- 
power d by Weakneſs and the prevailing Mala- 
dy? Are we not continually in Fears for bis 
Life, and till can you reſuſe to lend a Hand 
gabi, Redreſs ? But how can I beſtow a Heart, 
replies the Princeſs, which is not in my 
Power to diſpoſe of? Tbo your Paſſion, lays 
the King, may complain of ſome Violence in 
this Effort, at leaſt reſign your Hand, and let 
the Heavens take care of the reſt: Truſt to 
Time to furniſh you with that Inclination, 
which as yet is wanting to inforce the Union, 
Prevent the Death of an unfortunate Prince, 
and in ſaving him, preſerve my Age» Tell 
me, Princeſs, do you expe&t the Suppliant Fa- 
ther ſhould throw himſelf at your Feet to obtain 
this Grace? —— My Royal Lord, replies 
Arſinoe again, It i too much, and 1 am 
guilty even in hearing it from your High- 
neſs, If it be too much for a King, lays 
Seleucus with the Tears ſtanding in his 
Eyes, tit too little for a Father, who, mourn= 
ing the Deſtiny of @ Darling Son, would aban- 
don every thing in his Power to prevent his 
Death, I ſee the Certainty of his Deſtruction 
in your ungenerous Refuſal ; and if he periſhes, 
am convinc d he falls a Victim to your Un- 


kindneſs. 
M 4 The 
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The good Old Monarch here made 3 
Pauſe, and gave a Looſe to his Paſſion; 
the ſubtle Princeſs, who was touch'd with 
his Sorrow, Wanted to turn it to we 
Advantage of Aztiechus ; and by ſounding 
the Bottom of the Father's Soul, to make 

way far a Diſcovery on the Succels of 

which depended the Happineſs of the 

Son. My Lord ſays ſhe, That Love hich 

bis Highneſs labours to conceal from your Eyes, 

deſerves all the Pity your Indulgence can in- 
Hire: But, Oh! The Injuſtice of expoſing me 
ro the Hirror of that Fate, which your Ten- 
derne makes you dread ſhould light on him! 

That wh:ch pierces hu Heart, muſt rend my 

Soul: And if be lanouiſhes without Repoſe, 
who can anſwer to what Diſquietudes I may be 
ſacrificed? I Lowe; and when my Flame took 

Birth from your Commands, I did not bliſh to 

let the Court be Muneſſes of my Paſſion: Ti- 

granes has Virtue: whoſe ſecret Power pre- 
vent d even my Obedience to your Ord:rs, and 
won a Place before ha d in my Heart : The frm 
and warrantable Additi of your Allowance, 
made 11:: furrender, without Scruples, to his Eſteem. 
That influence, thiſe Graces, whi.h ſince have 
cbarmd me, were Bonds in which jou yourſelf 
combin'd to fetter me. Aud can by a new Re- 


ſignation 77 my Perſon diſengage mf Jer From the 
An. 
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Chain.The Strupgle ic great, I muſt confeſs, re- 
plies the King, and I have a feeling of your Pains; 
hut now that the Life of Antiochus is at Stake, 
the Conſequence of loſing him muſt be a Conſi- 
eration to ſupercede all others. 


The Princeſs waited but for a Concluſion of 
that Nature to undermine the Sentiments 
of the King; 4y Lord, ſays ſhe, with 
ſomething of Warmth and Eagerneſs, Loves 


| that has flatter d it ſelf in all its Expectations, 


can with great Difficulty ſurrender to Haxmms of 
State: And tho every Propoſal is embrac'd with 
Foy to ſave a Sin, I drfire no other fudge than 
your Majeſty of my Conduct. The bright Strato- 
nice has charm'd your Soul, and you entertain for 
ber all the Paſſion which ſo rare an Object i capa- 
ble F inſpiring: In this I xtremity of yeur Love, 
when the glorious moment of your Happin ſ was 
Juſt at hand, ſuppoſe the Prince were to rival 
jou in that Choice, could you in pa ernal Tender- 
neſs rifign ber? Give me an Aſſara ce of that 


Examplanat Fortitude, and I'll ſubmit t wang 
all Reg — The Grief of partirg with Her, 
own, ay$ Seleucus again, wor'l:! {ill with 


Weight upon me; yet I proveft, and be the Gods 
my Witneſſes, I would go jet further to preſerns 
my Son; I with my Love wild reſign my 


Diadem, if That could lelp b Cie. U Lord, 
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ſays She, I muſt confeſs you promiſe with preat 
Reſolution, but could you force your ſelf to per- 
form with the ſame Courage? Let the God, 
replies the King, whom I have inwvok'd 10 
witneſs to my Reſolution, puniſh me if I did 
10, ſhould the Circumſtance require, Du 
bave then the Certainty of a Precedent, which 
you conſented ſhould regulate your Determina- 
tions. Reflect that a Son, ſo dear to me that 
T live but in him, now claims your Hand to 


reſtore him to Health and Happintſs. 


Scarce were the Words out of Seleucus's 


Mouth, e'er a Bluſh aroſe on the Cheek 
of Arſinoe: Her Impatience of diſcovering 
the Prince's Paſſion had now got the Af: 
cendant of her Promiſe to the contrary ; 
and ſhe could not hope for a fairer Op- 
portunity of divu'ging it, than the conclu- 
ding Sentence of the King afforded her: 
A Royal Lord, ſays ſhe, if there be ſuch 
| Certainty of a Precedent, it only remains for you to 
put your Conſtancy to the Trial: In Whip 2110417 
your Tenderneſs offer me to Anti „ know, 
that the Prince adores the Queen, 
covery depends on your Conduct: — The Frince 
adore the Queen! replies the King, ecchoing 
her, Mat Aptifices are theſe, Arſinoe? And 
why do jou ſtarth me with theſe Fictions, to * 


and his Re- 
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the Performance of what your Stubbornneſs and 
Diſobedience are ſo averſe to? — How! ſaysthe 
Princeſs, and did your Majeſty but trifle with 
Proteſtations ? Do your boaſted Reſolutions already 
fail you? Tou promiſ d boldly, and without Diffi- 
culties ; and now that Neceſſity inforces the 
Confirmation of that Promiſe, the Greatneſs of 
the Grant has ſtagger d your Reſolves, and 
makes you willing to foregoe an Engagement of 
{ach Conſequence. | 


Niece, replies the King, riſing from his 
Seat, and traverſing the Room with ſome 
Uneaſineſs, th Eſſay of your Female Cunning 
x too preſumptuous: Your Love, that fears an 
Exchange of its Object, has put you on this 
Impoſition only to give me Diſquict. ] have 


70 Room to queſtion the Confeſſion of the Prince; 


nor need I a better Evidence, than his PR 


of your Picture, to make me diſtinguiſh to which 


of the Two be owes his Vows. = - That Pict ure, 
n Lord, ſays the Princeſs again, was as 
ſtrong a--Gonvitlion to me of his Paſſion z be- 
lieve, that I bave certain Proofs for what I 
aſſert, and that, when your Majeſiy pleaſes to 
be convinc d, I can redeem you from your Er- 
ror, — But, bow ? replies the King, with a 
Mixture of Diſorder in his Doubts, has hs in 


bis Paſſion. ever named the Queen? No, my 


| 
| 


\ 
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Lord, fays the Princeſs, newer to my Know- 
leage; his Reſpet} and Deference to your Ma- 
feſty's Claim have been too great a Reſtraint 
on his Love, ever to let the Eſcape of her Name 
betray his Paſſion. Permit me then ſo far to be 
— to bis Higbneſi, as not to extort the 
Reaſons of my Belief from me, when no Art; 
could draw the Confeſſion of this Flame from 
bim. It is now in your Power to make what 
Advantages you pleaſe of my Sufpicions : Let 
them have no further Title with your Majeſty, 
till your own Penetration ſpall bave ripen'd them 
into Proof. But that the Sincerity of my Zeal 
may ſtand unſuſpected, and to confirm you that 
Antiochus has not thoſe tender Sentiments for 
we, as have been ſuggeſted; as my ſmall Beau- 
ties have been ſurmis d the Cauſe of his Di- 
ſtreſs, I reſign my Hand and Perſon when-ever 
he ſhall demand them. To this Effort, my 
Lord, my Duty to your Majeſty condemns me; 
and I betray not my Faith to Tigranes, in 
ſubmitting to 4 Doom which only the Recovery 
of Antiochus can neceſſitate: But if the Prince 
in the Diſtraction of his Soul rejetts this Offer, 
be cautious of doubting from what myſterious 


Conſe proceeds bis Refuſal. 


The Princeſs here made a Panſe, and 


with Silence and Attention waited the 
5 King's 


5 


| 
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King's Reply: He, in the mean time em- 
ploy d in Thought, walk d gloomily by her; 
as if what She had diſclos'd fat heavy on his 
Heart, and he were ſtudying the Means to 
allure bimſelf that his Tears were ground- 
leis At length, taking his Hand from his 
Brow, and addreſling the Princeſs, Couſin, 
ſays He, permit me to weigh the Nature of 
your Intelligence ; if the Subſt ance of what you 
have inform d me be real, it is what the Quiet 
of a Father, and Safety of a Son are nearly con- 
cern d in. But ſince you are ſo far advanc'd in 
this Affair, ſince Fortune and your Curioſity 
have embark'd you in a Diſcovery, on the Proof 
of which depends the Fate of Two Princes, pro- 
ceed, Arſinoe, with a Regard to us both. Tow 
bave blown up a Suſpicion which cannot be al- 
lay'd but by a Certainty ; and tortur'd me with: 
Fears, whoſe Pains are aggravated, as the 
Subject of them is ſtill a Doubt. Permit nei- 
ther me, nor Antiochus, to languiſh in Suſpence, 
but let me bs aſſur d of the Object of his Paſſion, 
and let the God then be Maſters of our Deſtiny. 
Go, Niece, and employ all the Subtlety of your 
Sex to clear this important Secret ; find out 
Laodice, and ſound ber Breaſt ; in that Fa- 
wvourite Attendant the Queen repoſes her utmoſs 


Confidence : Enquire of her with what Eyes the 


Prince has view d Stratonice ; She may have | 
mark'd 
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mark'd their Conduct whilſt in Macedon, and 
obſery' d the very Birth of bis Love and Tender- 
meſs, Enquire of her, with what Air and 
Language the Queen ſpeaks of Antiochus ; aud 
learn whether She bas ever been ſenſible 4 bis 
Flame, or made him any Returns of reciprocal 


Aﬀettion. 


The Princeſs, who had her Leave to de- 
part in this Commillion, aſſur'd the King of 
all her Faith and Diligence in the Execution 
of his Commands; and w:ſhing him to expect 
the Iſſue of her Diſcoveries with that Serenity 
of Soul which beficted his Character, made 
her Obeiſances, and haſted from the Preſence: 


No ſooner was She retir'd, and Seleucus 
alone, bur the Alarm. of her unexpected Ti- 
dings recoibd on his Thoughts with double 
Anxiety. Fear, Hope, Indignation, Tender- 
neſs, Jealouſy, and Reſolurion rais d alter- 


nate Tumults in his Boſom; Now he re- 


folv'd to rely on himſelf; now wanted the 


Counſel and Aſſiſtance of Tigranes: Now 


dreaded the Loſs of his ador d Str atonice, now 
wiſh'd She might be rhe Means of recovering 
his Anti cchus; Now reſented the Infolence of 
the Prince's Love; now pitted the generous 


. Conflict of that Paſſion, which made Him 


preler 
: 
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prefer Deſpair and Languiſhment to any 
baſe Violation of his Duty. Whilſt thus 
his Mind was toſs d between Viciſſitudes of 
Paſſion ; whilſt Apprehenſions of Conſe- 
quences tortur'd his Imagination, and Irreſo- 
lution prevented him from determining his 
Conduct, in vain He labour'd to collect his 
Strength and Reaſon, in vain contended to 
reallume a Temper. At laſt tir'd out with a 
Revolution of Thoughts, and wanting to chaſe 
the Images which crouded in his Brain, he 
threw himſelf on his Couch, and enter'd into- 
the following Debate with Himſelf. 


Could a Doubt remain of the Prince's: 
Paſſion, what, Reaſon for this Extremity of 
Diſorder in my Breaſt ? Why ſhould I trem- 
ble with ſo many Fears, if I could diſpute the 
Certainty of Arſinoe s Diſcoveries? Unhappy 
Monarch! Thy Exceſs of Tenderneſs for a 
drooping Son, and the unknown Cauſe of his: 
Diſtemper gave Thee one Diſquiet; that Cauſe 
explain d, inſtead of relieving, has plung d thy 
Soul in deeper Perplexities A Paſſion, 
equal to Thine, has fix'd Antiochus to Stra- 
tonice; the Confummation of thy Happineſs 


then muſt prove his Deara, the Conſummation 


of his prove thy greateſt Puniſhment: And 
tho, his Virtue triumphs o'er his Deſire, he 
; muſt 
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muſt periſh ſhould'ſt thou determine to his 
Diſadvantage. S— But, what! Could the 
flattering Engagement of ſo raſh a Flame 
give him a Right of becoming his Father's 
Rival; and when he knew to what Exceſs 
he was charm'd with her Beauties, ought 
not the ungrateful Youth to have defended 
his Heart from the Approaches of Love; 
and, in Reſpect to a King and Father, check'd 
the bold Injuſtice of his Paſlion ? -- - But 
could he ſee that lovely Face, an not admire? 
Oh! no; her very Sight implies a Neceſlicy 
of adoring: If you look on it as a Crime 
that your Son has not limited his Paſſion to 
a cold Eſteem, think on that Stock of Charms 
which had at once ſuch Power o'er your 
Heart and Senſes: Reflect on thoſe Virtues, 
thoſe tranſcendant Graces that could influ- 
ence your frozen Age, and fill your Breaſt 
with youtl;ful Tranſports. If your Son 
adores thoſe Beauties that have ſurpriz'd 
your Soul, had he not a Heart and Eyes 
like you? — But wherefore do I call back 
to my bewilderd Thoughts the Memory of 
thoſe Charms, that wound me even with 
Reflexion? Is it that I fear Il am not enough 


in Love? Think, think rather that Love, 


 Ceprelled with ſuch a Load of Years, can 
offer at beſt an aukward Homage; 4 
| that 
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that a Son, whoſe Silence has reduc'd him 
to the Point of Death, teaches you what a 
Deference you ſhould pay to Reaſon. O 
torturing Combat ! Where the Object of my 
Tendernels is in Oppoſition to that of my 
Paſſion. The One, the Other claims my di- 
vided Son!, and Falternately am engag d to 
both their Intereſts. When I preſume to 
determine that Love ſhall ſway me, it 
is a Triumph that ſtaggers my Nature; 
when I determine Nature ſhall varq iſh my 
Flame, it is a Triump that ſtaggers my 


Love: But whence is it that my Paſſion 


has ſhook Hands with Hove? A, ſinse may 
herſelf be abuſed, or may have contriv'd to 
impoſe on my Credulity. Unhappy Mo» 
narch ! ex:ricate thyſelt from this Labyrinth 
of Doubt. But when thou art reſolv'd, how 
will the Knowledge aid Thee ? Hard 
Neceſſity of a conflicting Soul! - I would 
believe my Glory, and my Glory ſtabs me 
to the Heart: My Tendernefs and Affection 
would act as they ought, but dare not put 
their Duty in Execution. Muſt I then, to 
preſerve a Son, refign my Stratonice?— I 
muſt; but can my Heart ſupport it? 


This Debate with his Thoughts ended, he 
fate mute, and commented on his State with 
ſilent 
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ſilent Sorrow: then did the Solutions of 
Apollo, Oracle croud to his Reflection: He 
no longer was at a Loſs to interpret the God, 
no longer wonder'd at thote Omens which 
preſag d il] Succeſs to his Marriage. 


Whilſt he was weighing theſe important 
Concerns, he perceivd the Door of his 
Chamber to open, and rearing himſelf on his 
Couch, perceiv'd Tigranes. The Favourite, 
who had bin inform d the King had enter- 
tain'd Arſince in private, trembled with the 
Apprehenſion of what was to be his Fate! 


Tho the Prince had labour d to redeem him 


from his lealouſy; and tho ſhe had given 


bim Aſſurance of her Faith, and Reſolution 


to be bis, he ſtill fear'd the Determination 
of his King would contzoul his Nuptials. 
Seleucus, Who faw the Marks of Sorrow and 
Dillatisfaction on his Brow, began to ſicken 
with the Grief of his Friend, and add a freſh 
Load to his own Affliction. Tigranes, ſaid 
He, I am not pleaſed to ſte Diſcontent dwell on 
that Forehead; and yet I cannit ebide you for 


Jour Concern, Perbaps. my Regards to my Son 


have gone too far; and made your Maſter a 


Tyrant in his Demands, If the Fondneſs of a 
Father has treſpaſſed on your Palſion, can jou not 


Forgive the Frailt 4 of my Love, and frame an 
5 8 Excuſe 
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your King. I perceive, the Fear of reſigning 


, your Princeſs has quench'd the Fire and Gatety of 
1 your Eye; and Care and Sadneß fit heavy on 


your Soul. But let Diſtruſt no longer hold a 
Seat in your Boſom : I bave Reaſons to believ? 
have miſtook the Prince's Flame; and ſiſpect 
| not now that his Paſſion us for Arſinoe.— Alas 
My graciow Lord, reply'd the Favourite, 
Reaſon has taught me to be mare humble in 
my Expectations, and, however wy Prince's 


Heart may be engag d, mine (hall no more a 


pire to a Claim ſo inſolent. My Faith and 
Duty oblig'd me to renounce the Thoughts of that 
Love, which, th warranted by your Royal 
Leave, I ſhould not bave preſum d to entertain 
in my Boſom: The Beauteous Arſinoe has 
Charms that claim a Diadem in Dower, and 
only Monarchs ſhould breathe their Vows at her 
Feet. — How ! ſays the King, theſe Sentiments 
of yours, Tigranes, beſpeak an Alteration I did 
not think to meet with : When I propos d the 
Nuptials. of my Niece, I losk'd on my ſelf as & 
Fudge of her Deſerts, and meant not to diſyrace 
ber in an unworthy Lord. The Reaſons of my 
deſiring to cancel that Grant, my Sons Indiſpo- 


ſition, and my Suſpicion of his Paſſim for Ar- 


linoe have. fully explain d: But ſirce I have 


found my ſelf miſt aken in that Th. ught, JI 


as 


Excuſe to your Thoughts for the Dotage of 


* 
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as willing to confirm her to your Hopes: Tet, per- 
haps, ſhe is not now ſo grateful a Preſent, and 
the uncertainty of poſſeſſing ber bas prepar'd you 
to deſpiſe the Proffer, | 

0 my Lord, fays Tigrane: throwing him- 
ſelt at Seleucus s feet, wound me not 21th the 
Imputation of ſuch a Sacrilege : My Lowe-{ick 
Heart blecds at the Leſs of Her: 1 had made 


ler the Darling Object of my Happineſs, the 


Object of my Glory. O could you conceive the 
Pangs it has coſt me, to think that I muſt part 
with ſuch a Treaſure! What Agonies, what 


Con vulſiums have 1 not bin rack'd with, on the 


Neceſſity that urg d this Deprivation ? You have 
a Seoul, my Royal Maſter, that is ſuſceptible of 
all Lover Tenderneſ: You can form to your 
ſelf a Thouſand Ideas of Fondneſs, which tbe 
Elegance of Imagination can alone expreſs. The 
Beauties of your admir'd Stratonice have recall d 
the wandering Cupids to your Heart, and 
taught your Thoughts to take Counſel from their 
Deities. As the Favourite pronounc'd the 
Name of Stratonice, he perceiv'd the King to 
turn pale, and hang his Head: A ſudden 
Gloom aroſe on his Brow, and the Tears ſtood 
in his aged Eyes: Alas! my Maſter, continued 


Tigraues ſtill kneeling, may I erquire ibe Carſe 


of this Diſcrder? Is it poſſeble that that Name, 


avhich uſed to ſhoot the Bloom of Youth into 


your 


| 
| 
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nur Countenance, ſhould now have baniſh'd 
the Blued from your Cheeks ? Why does this 
penſive Heavineſs dwell on your Thoughts, when 
approaching Toys ſhould beat the Alarm to your 
Breaſt, and your Soul ſit hovermg on the 
Wings of gay Expectation? Alas! my Lord, 
diſpel this Cloud of Sorrow, and awake to 
Beauty, to Love and Tranſport. 


Ariſe, my Friend, ſays the King, raiſing 
Tigranes from the Ground, and partake the 
Diſauiets that have rack'd my Thoughts : 
Think'# thou that Demetrius will reſent it 
of me, if, upon the matureſt Reaſons given, 
1 ſhould decline to wed his Daughter £ My 
Lord, ſays Tigranes, ſeeing the King pauſe, 
the "— of a (Q'eſtion ſo unexpetied robs 
me of the Power of reſolving your Majeſty. == 
No matter, ſays Seleucus reſuming his Di- 
ſcourſe, I know the Macedonian i, fferce 
and haughty ; that War is bis Ambition, and 
a Contempt is what neither his Soul, nor Di 
nity can digeft : But ] ſbould preſcribe where 
bis Daughter might be better plac d; if I ſhould 
fill throw a Scepter at her Feet, point out 
a Lord more ſuitable to ber Tears, could this 
draw down the Reſentments of her Father? 
Suſpend your Admiration for theſe my Enquiries ; 
and be, what I have ever found you, my faith- 


ful 
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ful Counſellor. Forgive me the Concealment f a 
Part of my Reaſons, and content you with 
thoſe hich I am free to utter. A little Time 


will let you into my whole Boſom. I have 


bin en a ſtrich Examinations of my Condud; 
I bave put my ſelf in the Place of the babbling 
World, and bin refiecting what Ccnſtruttion; 
they will make on my Marriage at theſe Tears: 
Whether even my Subjefls will not call it 
Dotage, and deſpiſe their King for a Sofineſ, 
ſo diſagreeable to bis Age? Could you with 
Patience hear it ſaid, Tigranes, that Seleucus, 


. who had taught all Aſia to dread his Arms, 


who had fix'd bu Standard beyond where Alex- 
ander atrempred to penetrate, and made the remo- 
zeſt Nations hu Tributaries, was now ſo loft to 


tbe Memory of bi Glory, ſe ſhrunk frem Renown, 


bat he was become effeminate and meanly 
uxorious, and had ſold the Charatter of all bis 


Honours to a Look, a Smile from a Beauti- 


ful Woman ? Would it not make you bluſh to 
bear this Reproach of your Monarch blazed, 


to hear bim tax d by the Licentious Tongue of 


the leud Populace, and inſulted for his Weakneſs? 
- - » By Heaven, 1ho' I have never held Ac- 
guaintance with Fear, or Irreſolution, tho' I have 


fill veigb d my Actions with Severity, and 


made my fudgment the Director of my Con- 


duct; 1 here begin to view myſelf with Dif- 


dence, 


4 
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fdence, to condemn the exiravagant Propoſition 


of my Marriage, and foretell the Ridiculs of 
the cenſuring World by my own Prepoſſſſtons. 
Tull we with all the Freedim of Love and 
Friendſhip, Tigranes, whether I am not juſtly 
jealous of my fair Name, and have reaſon 
to [uſpett the ſaucy Deſcants of the malicious 


Valgar. 


My Royal Lord, replies the Favourite, 
finding the King had finiſh'd his Diſcourſe, 
you give me Authority to declare my Senti-- 
ment, and I will di it with as much Fide- 
lity as Buldneß. Thoſe alone that envy your 
Majeſt;'s Happin;s can preſume to cenſure 
your Conduct; and the Charms of _ Stratonice 
are ſufficient to excuſe the Force of your Paſ- 
ſun: Did I ſay, excuſe? a Beauty ike Hers, 
that commands Adoration, juſtifies your Flame, 
and makes it your Glory, Can it be your 
Repreach to poſſeſs yourſelf of a Treaſure for 
which contending Monarchs would put their 
Diadems in Hazard? Or can your Majeſty's 
Character, or Conduct, ſuffer from the wile 
Remarks of the deſcanting Populace? Whilſt 
the Lords of Nations repine at your For- 
tune, let the Slaves of your Power divert them. © 


ſelyes with their Wiſdom. The Breath of 


tbe Vulgar is idle as that of the Winds that 
| * blow 


— 
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M about the Chaſf. You queſtion'd me in 


particular, My Lord, as to Demetrius : and have 
decipher'd him ſo juſtly, that 1 doubt not but he 
muſt reſent your Re uſal of his Daughter : 
Your Majeſty proceeded to obviate this Dan- 
ger, by a Propoſition of diſpoſing her where 
her Father ſhould as well approve. I confeſ, 
with Submiſſion, I am at à loſs to gueſs what 
Monarch can rival that of Syria in Power, or 
whom the Macedonian could be ſo Ambiti- 
Os of calling bis Son. 


I could eafily convince you, replied the 
King, that the Propoſitien, which at preſent 
ſlaggers you, is juſtly founded: This I leave 
to Time to explain; know, that you alone are 
intruſted which my Counſels, and however 
after I may think fit to att, Secrecy will be 
what I muſt expect from your Friendſhip : 
Nor fear, that tho I ſhould determine to de- 


fer my Nuptials, that Reſolution ſhall be 4 


Bar to your Happineſs :. Thos I ſhould deny 


; myſelf the Ichs of Beauty, I'll give up yur 


loud Arlinoe to your Embrace. Tie 


Favourite bow'd and bluſh'd with Plea- 


ſure at the renewing ot the King's Promiſe, 


- tho* he was but halt ſatisfied that the 


Prince had relinquiſh'd his Pretenſions. The 
King who perceivd he had not er 
0 a 
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all his Doubts, Tigraves, ſays He, I would 
give you the fulleſt Confirmation of this Grant : 
J have ſomething of Importance to communicate 
to Antiochus : Go bring bim to my Preſence; 
and when I have diſcours'd bim, expect to re- 
ceive your Miſtreſs from hs Hand, The 
King by his Motions ſhew'd that he Iook'd 
for no Reply, but an Obedience to his Or- 
ders; and the Favourite, with an Air of Sa- 
tisfaction at his Maſter's Aſſurances, bow'd 
and retir'd, 


Whilſt Selencus was thus anxious for his 
Son in his Retirement, Stratonice was under 
no lighter Apprehenftons on account of the 
Father. Her Soul was diſtracted between 
her Paſſion for the blooming Antiochus, and 


the Approach of the dreaded Hour which 


muſt ſurrender her Beauties to the wither'd 
King: And {till as She reflected on the Cru- 
elty of her Fate, the ſilent Tears ſtole down 
from her bright Eyes, accuſing the Gods, 
her Father, Fortune, for compelling her Mi- 
ſery: then did She wiſh her Birch had been 
tumbler, and her Beauties meaner; and 
then again check'd a Thought, which, ta- 
Ing place, would render her unworthy of 
the Prince's Bed, and incapable of engaging 

N | his 
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his Affections. While the King was anxious 
and irreſolute on his Nuptials, and the 
Queen diſconſolate, and ina thouſand Ter- 
rors on the Nearneſs of their Solemnity, all 
Antioch was buſied in Preparations that 
might teſtify their Joy, or help the Pomp 
and Grandeur of the Ceremony. Every 
Door was hung with Chaplets of Myrtle 
and Roſes; and Hecatombs of milk-white 
Oxen were led to the Altars to make the 
Sun propitious to the Marriage. The 
Beauties of the Court were ſtudying Orna- 
ments to improve their Charms; and the 
Noble Youths preparing for the Exerciſes 
that were to grace the imperial Nuptials. 
For theſe Sports a Spatious Circus was 
made larger by much than the largeſt Am- 


Phitheatres: Here were the Gladiators to 


try the Combates, Others to grapple with 
Lyons and Tigers; Some to entertain with 
Pykrbic Dances, and Others to race in Cha- 
riots as at the Olympicks : Some were to repre- 
ent the Parthians flying Fights, others to chaſe 
and hunt down wild Bulls, a Sport with which 
Syria till then was unacquainted. Of this 
laſt mentioned Sport, which was peculiar 
and Native to the old Theſſalians, becaule it 


is mention'd but rarely in Authors, and be- 
. | cau'e 


| 
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cauſe from it the Spariards may poſſibly have 
derived their Bu/l- Feaſts, it may not be a- 
miſs to ſubjoin a ſhore Deſcription. 


The Natives of Theſſaly, on ſolemn Oc- 
caſionz, were uſed to looſe a number of 
wild and raging Bulls on their Plains of 
Sand; which no ſooner were free, but an 
equal number of Men mounted their un- 
bridled Steeds, and graſpug the Manes, 
which ſupplied a Rein, dug their Horſes 
ſides with their Heels inſtead of Spurs; and 
uſing a cleft Stick for a Whip, ſet up a 
Courſe, and every. Man purſued his Bull : 
when they came up with the Savage, their 
firſt Endeavour was to take him by the 
Tail, and tire him out by provoking him 
ſtill to run faſter; and as he turned, they 
managed their Steeds ſo as to turn with 
him, and ſtill declin'd the Danger of his 
Horns : When they had pretty well wearied 
him, they uſed to drive on cloſe to his Side, 
and keep ſuch an equal pace with him, 
that to the diſtant Spectators the Heads of 
the Horſe and Bull ſeem'd to grow on the 
ſame Trunk: Sometime after, they would 
put their Steed out a little more on the 
{ iiretch, ſo as to have his Cheſt even with 
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the Bull's Forehead, and then the Ride 
would take his time to throw himſelf on the 
Savage's Neck: when winding his Arms a- 
bout the Horns, and graſping with both 
hands the Tuft of Hair on his Forehead, he 
would let down his whole Body, and hang. 
ing with all his Weight on the Beaſt's Head 
render him in a ſhort time ſo faint as to 
-make him fall over on his Forehead, and 
with the Force of the Fall fix his Horns in 
the Ground : When the Savage was thus 
overturn'd, and lay kicking with his Legs 
upwards, unable to diſengage himſelf, the 
Tbeſſalian to compleat his Victory drew out 
a ſharp Knife, and cut his Throat. The 
Learned have ſuſpected, and not without 
Reaſon, that that Monſter of Antiquity, 
which was call'd a Centaur, firſt gave Riſe 
to this Game: For as thoſe old Theſſalians 
who inhabited Pelethronium, near the Flood | 

of Penexs, firſt gave themſelves to riding, 
and boaſted to excel all others therein, they 
Jabour'd to improve themſelves in it by fuch 
Exerciſes. That it was a Sport which gave 
no little Diverſion, (as it requir'd uncom- 
mon Strength, and could not be perform d 
-without ſome Danger; ) we may well ima- 
Fine by it's growing in Requeſt wich other 
Nations, 
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Nations, and being celebrated in times of 
Publick Joy. Julius Cæſar, the Dictator, 
after Pompey's Sons o'erthrown, when he 
triumphed for many Days for his Victories 
over the Gauls, Alexandrians, Ponticks, and 
the Mauritanians, firlt had this Game exhi- 
bited in the Roman Circus; and probably 
ſo much valued himſelf on it's Importation, | 
that he had ſome Money ſtruck with his 
own Head on one Side, and on the Reverſe 
a wild and raging Bull, round which was 
inſcrib'd the Name of L. LAVINEIUS 
REGULUS, who, tis thought, preſided 
over this Exerciſe, 


But. to return from this Digreſſion, the 
Expectations of the People were high as 
the Preparations were various; and every 
Man's Thoughts were fired with the par- 
ticular Object of his Pleaſure, That the 
Prince alone ſhar'd not in the Tumult of 
this general Joy, occaſion'd more Concern 
than Wonder : His filial Piety was too well 
known to give Suſpicion that he envied his 
Father's Happineſs ; and that he riva'd him 
In. his Love, was a Secret which none but 
Arſinoe had preſum'd to gueſs at. The lit- 
tle. Zeal therefore that he expreſs'd on this 
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Occaſion was entirely attributed to the In- 
fluence of his Diſtemper; and every ore 
pitied the Misfortune of an Infirmity which 
controul'd the Bent of his Diſpoſition. Ti. 
granes, who had a Commiſſion to bring him 
to the King, found him penſive and ſolita- 
ry in his Apartments, holding Diſcourſe 
with Thought, and ſeated at his Window, 
with his Eyes bent on the Gloom of the 
diſtant Grove, that was checker'd with 
Streams of Light darted a-thwart by the 
Evening- Moon. The Prince no ſooner heard 
but he obey'd the Summons of the King, 
and immediately went with Tigranes to the 
Preſence. The Favourite, waiting on An- 
rioc h to the Door, attended in the Anti- 
chamber during the Conference. 


As the Prince approach'd, Seleucim raiſed 
himſelf on the Couch, and making Room 
for the Prince to ſit by him, My Son, ſaid 
He, releaſe me of a Doubt, in which ] ought 
mo longer to be in vol vd, ſince a Concealment 
nom would betray me to Diſhonour: I have re- 
cei ved an Intelligence of the utmoſt Conſequence, 
and you alone can reſcue me from the Pain it 
gives me ; therefore diſguiſe not from me your 
real Sentiments. 


my intended Marriage, and what do they ſay 
5 


' 


How do the Court talk of 


— 
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of that Pemp and Preparation, which my Lowe 
nab to honour the Sclemnity? My Lord, re- 
plies the Prince, how can they tall but with 
$4 isfactzon of ut, when they love ad veoſpett 
z0u ſo highly? Nay, but, lays the King, 10e 
blind Deference which they pay to my Rank is 
10 be ſuſpected: It forms, and giucs a Birth to 
Scruples; and makes me preſume that with theſe 
gidgled Locks it is ſhameful for me to think 
Lore. My Years ſeem tacitly to reproach me, 
that I preſume to languiſh for a young Princeſs; 
I would then decline the Murmurs and Cenſure 
of the Croud, and 1 would willingly have your 
Advice upon the Means. — Sir, ſays Ant io- 
ch; interrupting the King, I fear you forget 
Hola, Prince, replied Seleucm not ſuſter- 
ing him to proceed, I have not yet done; Re- 
member therefore that I require you not to flat- 
ter my Flame; but open to me your Heart as 
freely as I to you unburthen my Soul. I may 
tao far have given way to thoſe fond Inclina- 
tions that tempted me to put on the Charatter 
of a Lover; but if the Circumſtance of my 


Age is repugnant to Hymen, whatever prepa- 


ratiens I have made, my Hand is yet not ſurren- 
ard; and therefore do you determine for me 
whether T ſnall in time retreat, or proceed to cons 
lammate the expected Nuptials. 
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The King ſpoke with that Calmneſ and 
Sedateneſs of Temper; that tho? the Prince 
had fix'd his Eyes upon him, he could diſ- 
cover no ſecret Deſign in his Words, nor per- 
ceive that his Father was going about art- 
fully to ſound the Myſtery of his Paſſion: 
(For if Antiochus diſſwaded the Match, the 
King in that Counſel might have an Eye 
on his Rival; but if he counſell'd him to 
purſue it, that Advice would ſtrike at the 
very Foundation of his Love, and expreſs 
more the Piety of a Son than Ardour of a 
Lover.) Soon as Seleucus had made a 
reaſonable Pauſe, My Lord, ſaid the Prince, 
ar my Reaſen by my Diſtemper is ſo much 
diſorder d, you will take Counſel beſt from yur 
own Wiſdom ; er rather your Love ſhould de- 
cide theſe Sernples of your Glory to which jou 
ſeem ſo inclinable to bend. *Tis him alone then 
whom you are to beliewe; tis he alone that is 
perfectiy acquainted with your Soul. But, Roj- 
al Sir, if I may be allow'd to queſtion jou, af- 
ter you have labour'd to bave your Flame blaze 
out to the ys can 1 Ap that a 5 
ſurprizing Change would now ſtifle and ſup- 

F ak; 1 Fire 2 eh before do 4 with 
ſuch Zeal ? Can I think that the Queen 1 
grown leſs lovely in your Eyes, that you ſpould 
nom diſpttte to eſp:uſe ber? — O my Antio- 

| 5 5 chus, 
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chus, can you doubt, replies the King, bur 
Srratonice muſt be adorable ? She, whom 
Heaven has bin prodigal in adorning with it's 
lrigbteſt Stores of Beauty? She to whom all 
Hearts ſubmit, and unreſiſting own her Con- 
queſts? — But examine not too narrowly the 
Reaſons of my Irreſolution ; only know that your | 
Father is ready to retract his Vaaws, if be owes 
this Sacrifice to bis Glory as 4 King. — No, my 
Lord, no, ſays the Prince again, let it be year ' 
Glory as a King to love: Too well I fee what 
Power this Love has on your Soul, which jet 
jeu rigourouſly would throw off. In every Age 
it is bonourable to indulge his Flames ; live then 
for Stratonice, and be happy in her Beauties: 
Beſides, ſhould you cancel the Obligations of your 
Paſſion, Demetrius, her Father, might Lu 
room to be aggriev'd, and by a War on our Sy- 
ria revenge the Inſult done to bis Daughter. 
We may eaſily, replies the King, looking ſtead - 

faltly on Antioc hus, find a Method to prevent 
that Fear; jour hand may 4411 the Want of 

mine, and ſtill preſerve the Alliance unbroken. 
What ſaid you, My Lord? replies the Prince, 
ſurprizd and bluſhing ; That your hand might 
ſupply the Want of mine, ſays the King re- 
peating his Words, and interpoſe betwixt the 
Reſentments. of Demetrius, I know my Son, 
this is to do your Heart 4 Violence, when it 
| "os N5 _ would 
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would divorce you from your admired Prince; 
But -- My Lord, ſays the Prince inter- 
rupting his Father, I have already promiss 
ro vanquiſ my Weakneſs, —— No, replies 
the King, if this new Propoſal will make yu 
too great a Sufferer, I do not urge your Paſſun 
to change its Object; but to ſpare you the Pu- 
wiſhmens of a dreaded Separation, I am ready, 
of it muſt be ſo, to marry Stratonice. And ! 
have News for you, that will ſound moſt plea- 


ng in your Ear; as Tigranes Sas reſign d hi, 


Pretenſions, ſo Arſinoe ſurrenders to your Claim; 
and is ready, when you demand it, to crows 
zour Vows. | 


The King here again fix'd his Eyes on 
Antiochus, Who had turn'd his with Confu- 
ſion to the Ground: The Diſorder of his 
Mind had almoſt robb'd his Tongue of its 
Power, and fo perplex'd his Thoughts as 
to render him for a while incapable of a 
Reply: At length, recovering himſelf, Roy a. 
Sir, fays He, Tigranes has merited the Cen- 
que ft of the Princeſs s Heart, and to rob him 
of her Hand, hen his Soul and Vows are fi 
devoted to her, is to drive him into a certain 
Deſpair without giving any Cure to my Dis 
femper. —= How ?- replied the King, ſeem- 
ingly in a ſurprize, not when you have con- 
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feſſed that Love has ſuch an Aſcendant on your 

Spirit ? — My Lord, your Pardon; ſaid the 

Prince bowing, what I confeſs'd on that Sub- 

jeck, Thad Reaſmsthen to do; but whatever De- 

clarations I might have made, let us permit Ti- 
granes to be happy : Time will be my beſt Re- 

wedy, and is all that I requeſt for my Cure. 


The Prince ended with a ſigh which. 
ſeem'd to begin his Relapſe into Melancho- 
ly; and the King, finding that he could not 
by Artifice draw from him a Diſcovery 
of the ſecret he wanted, reſolv d now to be 
more open in his Diſcourſe, Time, ſays he, 
I know has oft perform'd more than the moſt 
ftudied Applications could accompliſh ; but ſet- 
ing aſide Reſtraint and Artifice, deal with me 
as with a Father and a Friend. I am in- 
orm d, Antiochus, that you have a Paſſion 
for Stratonice 3 Wherefore do you ſtart * Can 
/o reaſonable a Flame be criminal? Or are our 
Hffections ſo much. in our Power that we can 
make them ſubjelt to our Mill? Think not ſo 
mean of me, my Son, as to fear I can be 
' {way 'd by the Prejudices of Fealouſy, or harbour 

a Reſentment at Antiochus being my Rival. 
ie gloriou to avow @ Love 2 the Object 
we adore, and I am proud of your Concurrenes 
in e Merit of a choice I had deſign'd to make. 
The King ſtopping here, the Prince whole | 

Heart 
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Heart beat thick at the Alarm of his Father's 
Information, prepar'd to drive him from a 
belief ſo groundleſs, and to inſinuate that 
it muſt be the Malice of his Enemies had 
blown up ſuch a Surmiſe. But, my Lord, 
ſays He, you ſeem to give this Intelligence ſuch 
Credit by your Arguments, that I am confounded 
with Shame at the Neceſſuy of replying to it. 
J beg your Majeſty weuld let it paſs as an idle 
Suſpicion, that has found place in ſome buſie 
Heads who are ambitisus of thinking themſelves + 
acquainted with our Sentiments; Gods ! Can 
that Homage, which u ſo abſolutely a Debt 

* from me, be miſconſtrued Love? Ought I not 
to reverence Stratonice as m Queen; or could 
forget that She is to claim my Duty by 4 
 dearer Tule ? What Guard. can Princes have 
of their Actions, if Subjects may interpret them 
to their own crooked Views ! Should I have 

= encourap'd ſo raſh a Flame, muſt it not have 

= bein at the Expence of Daty and. Nature 2 
| Muſe I not have forgot that you are my Fa- 
ther? Rather let me die a thouſand Deaths, 
than ſuffer in the Imputation of Diſobedience 
or Ingratitude ! If your Majeſty has condemn'd 
me in your Thoughts of ſuch a Fault, let me 
be baniſh'd from your Preſence for my Puriſh- 
ment: Hold, ſays the King, as Antioc bus was | 
proceeding, I want not Teſtimonies either of 

9 . 


Antiochus and Stratonice. 277 


your Gratitude or Obedience; but fear your 
Sentiments of Honour are too ſtrict and nice: 
The Degrees of your Reſpect are viſible in the 
— — of your Diſtemper; and when, by 
your Struggles and obſtinate Concealment, you 
would ſacrifice your Life to theſe Regards, it 
my Duty and my Pleaſure to reſtore it to 
you. Believe me, my Son, howerver her Charms 
found the way to my Heart, your Paſſim can 
eaſily diſengage me from their Irfluence; and 
without giving me a pain in the Separation, Stra- 
tonice is yours. Lowe ber, Antiochus, as the 
Nobleneſs of your Heart will inſpire, and ber Beau- 
ty and Virtues merit. ] from this Moment re- 
nounce her; and ſcarce remember that my Nup- 
tials were fixd. I have, without any Struggle, 
baniſt®d the Impreſſion of ber Charms from my 
Memory; and ſhail, with a Heart well ſatisfied, 
celebrate the happy Day that ſnall confirm her 


your Qucen. 


The King here concluded, and the Prince 
falling down at his Feet, with a. Guſh of 
Tears that ſpoke the Fullneſs of his Heart, 
How (ball T expreſs, ſaid He, my Senſe of your 
Tenderneſs? But take Heed, my Los d, take Heed, 
how you freſume too far to credic yourſelf. Tho 
Jour wondrous Goodneſs offers me ſuch a Sacri- 
Fee, to throw away at once a Treaſure ſo in- 
| : eſtimable, 
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eftimable, (forgive me, Royal Sir, the Expreſſion; 
ſeems to declare an Extravagance of Deſpair. | 
cannot think of the Terms which your Indy] 
gence offers, without @ diſtant Fear of their 
Conſequence, and how they may affect the Heal h 
of my Fatber.. But wherefore do I rave, 
and ſpend a Thought en idle Prſpecis? My Lord, 
you know I reſpect the Queen but as my So- 
vereign; my Admiraticn is confin d to her Vir- 
tues, and preſum d not to examine the Graces g 
her Perſon. Witrefore; on my Knees, I beg yu; 
to eſpouſe her: Let not your Subjects tax cu if a 
Levity, for which the unhallow'd Vulgar may 
find a courſer Name; but give them their pro- 
mid Queen, and bleſs your Age with the Poſ- 

Min of the Divine Stratonice. 


Scarce was the Name of Stratonice utter'd, 
but She (for ſo the King had purpoſely con- 
triv'd, without an Intimation to her for what 
Cauſe; )entred the Apartment. The Prince 
ſurpriz d at her unexpected Appearance, kad 
ſcarce the Power to raiſe himſelf from 
the Ground, nor was the Lady leſs alarm'd 
at finding him with the King. Seleucus, with- 
out any Reply to Antiocbus, or Dilcovery 
in his Countenance of what had paf:'d be- 
tween them, with his uſual Tenderne is ap- 
proach'd the Queen. As he prepar'd to ad- 


_ dreſs her, with a conſcious Bluſh on her yu. 
| f ; anc 
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and repreſſing her Voice, as fearful of offend- 

ing or troubling the Prince, the Sentiments 
of whoſe Soul She had ſo lately learn'd from 

his own Lips, My Lord, ſaid She to the 

King, your faithful Tigranes, has requeſted me 

to renew to you the Aſſurances of his Duty: And 
whatever Pangs it may coſt his ſuffering Heart, 
he ſubmits without 4 Murmur, to reſign the 
Princeſs to the Wellfare of Antiochus. Ma- 
dam, replies the King, I am ſatisfed of his Zeal, 
and muſt applaud his Generdſity 5 but yet it is 
in your Power to bid him reſume his Hopes. The? 
the Prince has confe[s'd the Influence of Arſinoe's 
Charms, yet he will be able to conquer that Im- 
preſſion, if he can be aſſur d of Love in another 
Place. But it muſt be an Object indeed adora- 
ble on whom he can transferr his Paſſion, an Ob. 
jet of that exquiſite and unparalleld Merit, o 
rare, and preferable to all the World beſides, that 
to ſpeak more openly, can only be met with in the 
Perſo of Stratonice ! 


It is impoſſible to expreſs or deſcribe the 
Emotions which the Words of the King 
caus'd in the Breaſts of Antiochus, and the 
Princeſs. Lovers only can form a juſt Idea 
of their furprize aud Confuſion, and paint 
to Imagination the various Scene of their tu- 
multuous Paſſion, 'The Prince ſtarted, and 


redden'd with Fear, Diſtruſt, and Satisfa- 
chion, 
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Aion: The Queen, who ſcarce could de- 
vine the Meaning of Seleucus, yet could well 
interpet for her own Inclinations, was cover'd 
with Bluſhes of Tranſport mingled with Doubt 
and Apprehenſion. Her Prudence however 
was concern d in the Conflict; and it behov'd 
. her either not to underſtand the King, or to 
reſent his Propoſition. Diſſembling there. 
fore her ſecret Pleaſure, and forcing herſelf 
to a Shew of Indignation : Ay Lord, ſays She, 


In this ſurprize my ſilence might well be diſpens'd 


with; but jet I am Miſtreſs enough of my ſelf 
to furniſh 4 Reply. I ſo far ſubmitted to the 
Laws of Nature, which preſcribe Obedience to 
4 Fathers Will, as voluntarily to reſign my Per- 
ſon to his Diſpoſal. By this Conceſſion I owe 
you both my Hand and Faith; the one has been 
already conferr'd, the other is yet my own and 
andifpos'd ; but if your. Majeſty have Reaſcns to 
wave the Match propos d, I ſhall cenſult my 
Honour in the Regulation of my future Conduct. 
— Madam, ſays the King, ſuſpect net that J 
ud releaſe your Faith on any Terms to affront 
Jour Dignity, or ſhew a Contempt which my 
Heart is incapable” of entertaining. Tas ſtill 
may be a Nueen in my Dominions ; nor can 1 
be conſtrued to injure the League ffruck with 
your Imperial Father, if my Sen throwing a 
Diadem at your Feet, confirms to you the Rank 

| 10 
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to which jour Birth is deſtin d. I view you 
with the ſame Regards, but I am conſcious that 
at my Age the Nuptials to which I aſpir d are 
to outrage your Touth: And, beſides the Welifare 
of my States, and the Succeſſion of my Family 
are here concern d. Have you not a Heart of Teu- 
derneſs and Compaſſion to raiſe adrooping Prince 
from Ruine? If Antiochus languiſhes to Death 
or your Beauties, can you not condeſcend to pity 
bis Diſtreß, and from that Pity be perſwaded 18 


relieve it 2 


The King here paus'd, and the two con- 
ſcious Lovers were again ſuſfusd with Bluſh- 
es, again o'erwhelm'd with pleaſing Agonies ; 
but the Princeſs, whoſe Diſcretion o ermaſ- 
ter'd her Flame, ſtill exerted a Pride becom- 
ing her Birth and Sex, and would not let her 
Tongue betray the Dictates of her Boſom. 
My Lord, ſaid She to the King, . my Duty 
has ever ſway'd my Actiont, my Will is depen- 
dant on the Commands of my Father : Your Ma- 
jeſty will therefore pardon me if my Anſwer waits 
on.the iſſue of bis Reſolutions. 


The Prince who had all along till.now, 
from the Appearance of the Queen, ſtood ſi- 
lent, and who o'ferheard to what Head the 
Conference between the King and her was 

| come, 


1 
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come, thought it high Time to interpoſ in 
the Affair. Madam, ſays He, 1ake hee! hen 
you ſubſeribe to what the King has urg'd : They 
are Sentiments that ſpring from a too partial 
Fondneſs of a Father, and a too ſtrong Kegard 
to my Health and Recovery : But believe, 
the Royal Seleucus, ths he with ſuch Vehe- 
mence has combated his Paſſion, [fill adi es the 
Beauties of Stratonice. —— And does not An- 
tiochus too, replies the King adore her Heau- 
ties? — Alas! My Lord! ſays the Prince, 
ſtarting and ſtealing a Glance of Languiſh- 
ment on the Queen, I adore her! - = Are you 
reſoly'd to condemn me of that Crime, and a1 
no Aſſurances of my Ditty clear me? — IWhy 
would you labour whe clear d of that, which on- 
ly your own Opinion has made a Crime, replies 
the King? I 8hink-my ſelf warranted to believe 
your Paſſion ; but if you are determin'd to reject 
the Glory of her Nuptials, let her at leaſt How 
your o Mouth be ſatisfied. that her Charms are 
not powerful enough to win your Heart. That 
you can diſdain = - O hold, My Lord, ſays the 
Prince ſtopping Selemcus ſhort in his Sentence, 
think it not in Poſſibility that I could diſdain the 
Leen ; has She not Charms greater than cur 
Eaſtern Empires could ever boaſt, has She not 
Virtues great as the inimitable Beauties of ber 
Perſon ? But is She not the deſtin'd wo of ber 
| ELICUS £ 
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leucus ? Was not the riſing Morn to have bin 
a Witneſs to the Pomp of your Nuptials? And 
{hall the bold preſuming Paſſi n of a Subj. & dare 
to croſs your anſpiczous Love, end He not be 
entenc'd to immediate Death? Sir, if I am eſ 
zeem'd this ſacrilegions Rival, let my Puniſh- 
ment be ſudden as my Inſclence is unequal d. 
m——"Tis too much, my Son, replies the King; 
theſe Flights are the effects of a gallant deſpair 
* that muſt not have it's Courſe 3 Contend no fur- 
p ther to ſtem the Tide of my Purpoſe : And either 
| gvow your Flame for Stratonice, or preſume not 
to refuſe the Hand of Arſinoe. I leave you to 
Jour choice, and ſhall extect you to be ſudden in 
your Reſolution, 


The King expreſs'd himſelf with an air of 
uncommon Severity, and without permitting 
Antioch to reply, bow'd to Stratonice as he 
paſs'd along, and quitted the Room. The 
Piince now left alone with the Queen, and 
having but a Moment for the Deciſion 
of his Deſtiny, thought it high Time to con- 
ſult her on the Subject of his Love, 
ſince his Addreſs was not only permitted but 
woind. Madam, ſays He, can you forgive a 
Perſon, the Neceſſity of whiſe Fate has cblig'd 
him inſolentiy to diſclaim his Paſſion ? A Perſon 


Who languiſhes to Death for your Bear ties, get 
hom 
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whom Duty has reſtrain*d from encouraging cn 

Idea, or Hope of Happineſs ? But now the un- 

propitions Gods are alter d and ſeem con{cnting 

ro my Love: The Vebem nce, with which ny 

Father purſues his Purpoſe, looks like a Dire- 

dl ion from the Sacred Powers. Could Paternal Tu 

derneſs elſe prevail to make him relinquiſh a Trea- 
ſure of ſuch Worth? Could be with ſuch Eaſc 
throw up the Advantages of his Flame, and re- 
in the Title and Intereſis of a Lover, uni; 
the Divinities, with an unſeen I fluence, had 
work d on his Soul, and faſhion'd him to the 
Tryal of ibis unequal'd Generoſity 2 - O Princi{s, 
ſuffer me to 1 0 this Thought, and to ſee the 
Hand of Heaven in his Reſignation, Suffer me 
now to plead the Merit of a Paſſion, that got the 
Start of my Royal Rivals: And tell me, Fair One, 
I may not hope that your Heart conſents to what 
the Powers decree. =—— The Prince here 
paus'd, and expected a Reply from Strato- 
nice, Who only anſwer'd him with Silent 
Bluſhes, Are all. tbe Bluſſoms of my Hopes then 
Mit herd at once, continued He? Am 1 con- 
demn'd to a freſh Series of Sorrow: ? Unbappy 
Antiochus! Cruel Stratonice ! But well am 1 
puniſh'd in your rigid Coldueſs for the inſclence of 
my Paſſion; 2ell.are a Father s injuries reveng'd 
on his Son's Preſampti:n. The Gods are juſt, and 
aſſert their Prerogativve in puniſhing my 8 
| Jence 
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dience with your Reſentment.— My Lord, ſaid 
the Queen interrupting Antiochzrs, urjuſtly do 
jeu tax me of Cruelty and Reſentment , is there 
A Neceſſity that my Silence ſhould be interpreted 
einber Awverſion or Contempt; or would not the 
Circumſtances in which I am involy'd, excuſe 
the Default of an immediate Anſwer ? Give 
Them, my Stx, my Dignity, ſome Allowances ; 
and know that, as I told your Royal Father, 
Demetrius's Will muſt be the Meaſure of my Con- 
duct. Yet, Prince, that I may not ſeem to merit the 
Imputation of that Rigor you have thrown u 
me, believe, I think not ſo meanly of your Worth, 
or have conſider d your Paſſion with ſuch Indif- 
ference, that my Heart ſhould make too violent 
Struggles in complying to exchange Seleucus for 
Antiochus. 


The Queen had but juſt finiſk'd, and the 
Prince was preparing to expreſs his Gratitude, 
when the King return'd, follow d by Tigranes 
and Arſinoe. The Lovers, as yet ina State of 
Uncertainty, and not daring to depend on the 
precarious Promiſes they had receiv'd of Hap- 
pineſs, were again in Pain and Agonies of Con- 
ſternation. Seleucus, approaching with ſome- 
thing more Serenity than he wore in his Coun- 
tenance at his Departure, Antiochus, ſaid He, 
we muſt allow no longer Time to Debates, and 


therefore 
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therefore now I expect your Reſolution. If yu 

are ſtill reſold d to confeſs no Paſſion for Stratos 

nice, the Princeſs from this Moment conſents ti 

reſign her Hand, and Tigranes himſelf will be a 

Willing Witneſs of your Nuptials, The Favou- 

rite, who had been aſſur'd on all Hands 

that the Prince's Deſires centred not in A. 

ſinoe, and that therefore he was in no Danger 
of loſing his Miſtreſs, ſeem'd with Alacrity 
and a chearful Forwardneſs prepar'd to ra- 
tify his Royal Maſter's Pleaſure. The 
Prince was not a little confounded at the 

Suddenneſs and Importunity, with which 
this Propoſition was preſs d, his Soul lean d 

all on the Side of Love, but Duty ſtill 
was a Reſtraint on his Tongue : Floating 
berwixt the Tides of Paſſion and Obedience, 
and unable to truſt himſelf to either's Di- 
rection: Alas ! my Lord, faid He, Is this the 
Return I muſt make Tigranes, this the Recom- 
pence for a Life preſery'd at the Hazard of bis 
own? Syria will be reproach d with the Memory 
of her Prince, who would in ſuch an Act exceed 
the Ingratitude and Barbarity of the wildeſt 
Scythians. No, let Tigranes be happy in his 
Arſinoe, and if ever I have interpos'd betwixt 
him and his Wiſhes, I have new taught my 
Heart no more to wander. Let War be the 
future Province of my Touth ; let me be ſent, 
my 
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my Lord, to aſſirt your Conqueſt, and remind 
the Tributary Nations of their Vittor, The 
Indus ſcill has Countries unſubdued, and Coun- 
tries worth the Buſineſs of my Sword, if That 
ma) be worthy of the glorious Service. 


The Prince ſpoke with an Air of manly 
Fiercene(s, that gave a ſudden Bloom and 
Life to his Features, and extinguith'd he In- 
jurious Deadneſs of his Melancholy ; but 
the Ring who was fatisfied that it was bur 
an Effort of Generoſiry, and that Love more 
than ſhar'd the Empire of his Heart: Prince, 

ſaid He, I have other Expeftations 2 your 
| Yeuth that claim the Preference. Syria has 
. Dominions wile enough to ſatisfy her Monarchs 

Ambition ;” aſſure me firſt of a Line of diſtant 
Succeſſers, to whom the conquer d Kingdoms may 
be parcell d out, and then "twill be Time enough 
to think of opening new Roads to Glory. For 
myſelf, ſo may the Gods we worſhip continue my 
Protectors, I from this Moment renounce all 
Thoughts of Beauty: My Age begins to tire be- 
neath the Weight of Empire, and I would live 
to ſee my Honours renew'd in the Task of your 
Touthful Adminiſtration, Conſent to ſhare the 


Fom his Conceſſion, a Princeſs that ſhould have 
lis the Partner of his Bid. But ſiace you have 


bin | 


Scepter with your Father ; nor diſdain to receive, 
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bin ſo ſtrict to the Regards of Honour, as t u 
niſh yourſelf by an obſtinate Concealment of jour 
Lowe; in time redeem that Error, and let This 


convince you that I have not barely gueſs a; 
your Sentiments, 


The King here deliver'd him the picture 
of Stratonice, Which Arſinoe had found in the 
Grove behind his Apartments, and which 
She had kept back from the Prince, and pur 
her own in the Room of it, to aſcertain her 
Suſpitions and bring about the Diſcovery of 
a Paſſion he ſo zealouſly labour'd to conceal, 
The Prince upon Receit of this darling Tab- 
let, bluſh'd as well with Joy at regaining 
Poſſeſſion of it, as with Contuſion at receiving 
it from the Hands of his Father. Princeſs, 
ſays He, was this well done? Is this your Sin- 
cerity, aud the Diſcharge of your Promiſe ? My 
Noble Couſin, reply d Arſinoe to him, if 
I bave transgreſs'd the Limits of a Promiſe, 
J hope the Conſequences will excuſe my Breach 
of Faith: And if I have contributed to the 
Promotion of your Happineſs, that Benefit at leaſt 
may mitigate the Heinouſneſs of my Crime. 
My Lord, fays the Prince turning to his Fa- 
ther, I muſt own my Offence, and throw wy 
ſelf into the Hands of Fuſtice: Puniſh this in- 
ſolent Sen as you pleaſe, I will not murmur 
ar 
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at the Severity of your Reſeatments, but ſub- 
mit to it as tbe Juſt Correction of my Treaſon. 
The King affectionately raiſing him from 
the Ground, for he had thrown himſelf at 
his Feet, and caſting his Arms about his 
youthful Neck, O »»y Antiochus ! — ſaid 
He, Your only Crime has been the Obſtinacy of 
your Virtue, which put a Life ſo dear to Me 
and theſe Empires in Hazard. Well has your 
Paſſion tutour'd the Indiſcretion of my Age; 
and may the Gods, and Demetrius conſent to 
make the Iſſue as happy as my Hopes forebode 
and your own Virtues merit. Tigranes, your 
Nuptials muſt now wait on thoſe of the Prince; 
and that nothing may retard that Hour of your 
Wiſhes, yourſelf ſhall to Morrow be diſpateb' 
for Macedon to acquaint our Imperial Brother 
of this Change, and obtain the fair Stratonice, 
in Marriage, for our Antiochus. 

The King could not finiſh, e're Tigra- 
nes and Arfence in Looks of Pleaſure con- 
gratulated che Prince: The News imme- 
diately ſpread o'er the Court, who receiv'd 
it with Welcome ; and none more rejoyc'd 
than Arjiobarzanes, who knew the Cauſe of 
Ant iocbuss ſecret Languiſhings. The Croud 
were ev'n tumultuous in the Expreſſions of 
their Joy, and the whole Army agreed to 
applaud the Conduct of the King. The 

O0 reſerv d 
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reſerv'd Honour of the Son and Genero- 
firy of the Father were now the Diſcourſe 
of Neighbouring Nations : who counted 

that this Action gain'd Seleucus more Re- 
putation than all the Victories he had won, 
lince in This he ſhew'd that he could con- 
quer himſelt. 
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His Change of [emper deſcrib'd, 32. 
Declines a Crown, 38. Sollicits a Re- 
tirement from Antioch, 43. Diſcovers 


2 the 


rbe Piftute-caſe, which be had liſt 
in 1 Boſom, 65. Gives the 
uveen Artinoe's Picture by miſtake, 
1 I confounded at ihr tt a 
from the King, 106. His Proteftations 
% Friendſhip to Ariobarzanes, 111, ] 
Confeſſes his Paſſion to the Queen, 
187, &c. Makes his firſl Campaigne, i | 
197, &c. Has his Horſe kilPd by a 
| Javelin, 207. 1s refcued by Tigra- MM 
nes, 208, &c. 
A pamia, a Perſian, Mother to Antio- 
chus, p. 5, and 120. | 
Ariobarzanes, Prince of Cappadocia, 
preſents Antiochus with War- Horſes, 
P. 31. Sent to Antioch to complain of Wl 
the Syrian Governor, 109. | Relates 
the beginning and iſſue of bis Amour, 
from p. 131 70 156. | 
Ariſtides, the Theban Painter, bis Ex. 
cellence, p. 232. 1 
Arſinoe, Neice to Seleucus, p. 7. Diſ- 
courſes with Antiochus on the Sub- 
ject of Love, 26, 27. Finds the Queen's 
Picture, 61. Puts Her own in the 
place 


. place of it, 63. Diſcovers the Secres 
N of the Prince's Love, 250. 1 
„Athens, its Flattery to Antigonus and 
| Demetrius, p. 2 1 9. 


Baſeneſs, not to acknowledge Obliga- 
tions, p. 197 


Bulls, wild, bow bunted, p. 267, 268. 
* 


199, &c. frighted at an Eclipſe of 
the Sun, 202. | b 
Cleopatra, Siſter to Alexander, kill'd by 

Antigonus, p. 218. | 


Daphne, the Grove and Temple there, 
p. 236. A Place accounted infamaus: 
by Poſterity, 237. 

Demetrius, Father to Stratonice, p. 2. 

Ling of Macedon, ibid. Employ d a- 


gainſt Ptolemy of Egypt. ibid. Makes: 


Alliance with Seleucus, 220. 
Deſcription of the Prince's Melancholy, 


p. 82. Of Stratonice's Picture, 225, 


„ee. 
O 3 Diana'; 


Caſpians, Seleucus's War on them; 198, 


OO — 9 


— 


by Nicanor, 154. 


6 i. — — — 
9 — 


IND EX. 


Diana's Temple, fir'd the N ight Alexan- 


der was born, p. 218. 
E 


Eclipſe of the Moon before the Battle a: 


Arbela, p. 201. 

Erafi tratus, a famons Phyſitian, p. 83. 
His Method of diſcovering the Prince's 
Diſtemper, 85.86. His Artiſice to 

prepare the diſcloſing his Suſpitions 
to the King, p. 1 1 


Friendſbip and Flattery diſtinguiſh'd, p. 
21. The latter neceſſary in Love- ad- 
dre ſſæs, P · 26. | | | ; 

. ES 

Heraclides of Pontus, bis Preſent to Pto- 
lemy, p. 222. : 

Indians, prevent Old Age by voluntary 

Death, p. 224. lb 

Ifinenia, Daughter to Orontes, reſcued 

from a Iygreſs, P. 136, 137. Lou d 
by Ariobarzanes, 144. &c. is ſtab d 


Julius 


— 


IND E KX. 


Julius Cæſar, exbibits a Bull-Feaſt ar 
Rome, p. 269. * 


Lacedæmon, differs from her Neighbours 
in Cuſtoms, p. 224. 

Laodice, Mother to Seleucus, p. 3. Hey 
Dream, ibid. 

Lariſſa, Subject to Macedon, p. 223. 

Leucoſyria, its Scituation, p. 132, 


Love, its Emotions deſcrib'd, p. 52, 53. 


Lyſimachus wars on Antigonus, p. 217. 
Lyſippus, his Statues of Seleucus,p.214. 
ö M 


Megaſthenes attends Antiochus to Ma- 
cedon, p. 221. His Hiſtory of India 
prais'd, ibid. 


Monuments, eredted on the fides of | 


Hills and Rivers, p. 4. 
b- \ N | 


Nicanor, defign'd to marry Iſmenia, p. 
148, Grows jealous of Ariobarzanes, 
p. 153. Stabs Iſmenia, 154. His 
Death, 155. 

Nora, Ince: loud there, p. 224. 

, Omen, 


* 


IN D E X. 
0. 


Omens, impertinent, p. 200. 
Orontes, is Carriage to Ariobarzanes, i 
p. 140, &c. Falls dead with Grief, | 


p- 155+ 
P. 


Parthians , their manner of Fighting 
deſcribꝰd, p. 205, 206. 

Pelethronium, its Inhabitants 5killful 
in Riding, p. 268. | 

Pella, the Birth-place of Philip and 
Alexander, p. 222. 

Pheniſſa, diſcovers ber ſuſpitions of the 
Prince's loving the Queen, p. 51. 
Philip, the 155 Governor, ſtabs him- 

ſelf, p. 129. 
Philotas, Page to the Prince, his Ac- 
compliſhments, p. 120, 121. 
Preparations, at Antioch, for the Nup- 
tiali of Seleucus, p. . 
Princes, barr'd from Obſcurity by their 
Birth and Station, p. 36. 
Pygmalion, doats on à Statue, p. 227. 


Reaſons of” Seleucus and Demetrius 
coming 


INDE X. 


coming to an nnen p. 220. 
Seleucus, King of Syria, p. 1. Born 
with the Mark of an Anchor on his 
Thigh, 3. Recovers Alexander's Di- 
adem from the Reeds, p. 4. Ambi- 
tious of extending his Dominions, 
ibid. Determines to give his Son-the 
Kingdom of Phænicia, p. 33. Con- 
cern'd at the Prince's Thoughts of 
Retirement, begs the Queen to diſ- 
ſwade him from it, 55, 56, 57. Or- 
ders Sacrifices,. and a Luſtration for 
the Prince's Recovery, 59. His Ex- 
poſtulations with Erafiſtratus, 90,91, 
&c. Acquaints Tigranes of the Prince's 
Paſſion for Arſinoe, 105. Seleucus, 
hoe drawn by Apelles;-213.. Goes 
to conſult Apollo's Oracle at Daphne, 
236. Deliberates with himſelf on the 
Knowledge of the Prince's Love, 255. 
&c. Conſults Antiochus on bis De- 
Sign of not marrying, 271, &c. Pro- 
poſes to reſign Stratonice to him, 277. 
Obliges him either to own his Paſſion 


h * 


ENDIE XA, 


Vor the Queen, or Wed Arſinoe, 283. 
Delivers him the Picture of the 
Queen which he had loft, 288. 

Smyrna, rebuilt by whom, p. 222. 

Straton, 4 River, the Caſpians encamp 
along it, p 198. 

Stratonice, Daughter to Demetrius, p. 

2. Her Entry into Antioch, 6, 7. Her 
Emotions on the mentioning of Anti- 
ochus, 12. Her Conflict with her 
ſelf in relation to him, 29, 30. Fea- 
lous of his deſird Retirement from 
Court, 47. Confeſſes her Paſſion for 
him to her Woman, 52. Diſturb'd at 
receiving Arlinoe's Picture from the 
Prince, 75. Delivers it to the King, 

101. Diſcourſes with Pheniſſa about 
the Prince, 178, 179, &c. 

T 


Taurus, Mount, parts Cappadocia from 

Armenia, p. 132. i 

Themiſtocles yields to Superſtition, p. 
1 

Thermoodon, River, famous for ihe 


Amazons, p. 133. The 
clla- 


IND EX. 


„ Theſſalians, their manner of hunting 
0 wild Bulls, p. 267, 268. 

Tigranes, the King's Favourite, p. 7. 

Complements the Arrival of Stratoni- 

p ce with a Maſque, 9. In Love with 

Arſinoe, 10. Preſerv*'d the Prince's 

. Life, p. 41. particular Account of it 

related by the Prince, 204, &c. Com- 

plains of his bard Fate in having 


ha 


8 the Prince for his Rival, 160. Is wil- 
, ling to reſign Arſinoe, 163. Has 2 
2 Confirmation of Her renew'd him by 
g Seleucus, p. 264. | 
7 || Trapeſus, an eminent City of Cappado- , 
; cia, p. 132, | 
ionen very reſerv'd in Greece, p. 223. 

Words, the Shadows of Things, p. 27. 
; | 
. 
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